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It  was  late  in  the  evening  of  a  stormy  day,  in  the  se- 
vere winter  of  1786,  the  snow  wag  falling  in  large 
flakes,  and  the  frequent  gusts  of  wind  gave  warning 
of  a  tempestuous  night,  when  the  inhabitants  of  a  cot- 
tage,  situated  on  the  banks  of  Garpal  Water,  were  as- 
sembled round  a  cheerful  6rc,  listening,  with  reveren- 
tial awe,  to  the  numerous  tales  of  witches,  warlocks, 
ghaists,  and  kelpies,  with  which  the  memory  of  Moggie, 
the  ancient  grandmother  of  the  family,  was  stored. 

"  It  is  unco'  strange,  grannie,"  observed  a  tail, 
bold-looking  youth,  who  had  listened  with  etidoni 
marks  of  incredulity  to  the  narrative  of  an  :ipparition, 
which  Moggie  had  seen  more  than  once  in  her  youth- 
ful days.  "It  is  unco'  strange,  that  the  ghaists,  and 
fairies,  and  kelpies,  will  never  come  when  they're 
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an  uncommon  impression.  He  was  never  weary  of 
talking  of  the  ^^  bonnie  sweet  sonsie  lass,"  whom  he 
pitied  for  having  united  her  fate  to  such  an  ungracious 
churl  as  her  husband  seemed  to  be ;  and  would  cor- 
dially join  with  Moggie  in  hoping  that  no  ill  had  be- 
fallen her. 

Though  born  in  a  cottage,  reared  in  the  midst  of 
poverty  and  hardship,  and  without  a  prospect  of  rising 
beyond  the  lot  of  his  forefathers,  to  labour  for  his  daily 
bread,  Lawrie  Kinloch  was  no  common  character.  In 
the  language  of  the  great  bard  of  his  country,  (Scott,) 

**  He  was  a  wild  and  wayward  boy ; 
"  His  childhood  scornM  each  childish  toy, 
**  Retired  from  all,  reserved  and  coy, 

»*  To  rousing  prone." 


The  cheapness,  and  therefore  facility,  with  which 
education  is  procured  in  Scotland,  had  enabled  him  to 
improve  the  talents  with  which  Nature  had  endued 
him ;  and  the  limited  course  of  reading  to  which  he 
was  confined,  after  he  was  dismissed  by  his  master, 
because  he  could  teach  him  nothing  more,  had  so 
deeply  imbued  his  mind  with  a  taste  for  the  marvellous 
and  romantic,  that  although  his  reason  rejected,  and 
led  him  to  laugh  at  the  ridiculous  and  inconsistent 
legends  of  auld  Moggie,  yet  his  thoughts  were  per- 
petually wandering  in  the  regions  of  imagination  and 
romance. 

He  had  never  seen  any  female  half  so  beautiful  as 
the  one  who  had,  as  before  related,  taken  up  her  resi- 
dence for  a  few  hours  in  his  father's  cot;  and  whether 
occupied  in  the  rural  business  of  the  little  farm,  or, 
after  bis  allotted  labour  was  done,  loitering  on  the 
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banks  of  Garpal  Water,  or  stretching  his  listless  length 
under  the  pine  trees  which  shaded  its  gloomy  stream, 
still  his  thoughts  perpetually  recurred  to  the  lovely 
form  of  the  stranger ;  and  he  wearied  himself  with 
conjectures  on  the  cause  of  their  unaccountable  visit 
at  such  a  timei  wl.noder  such  singular  appearances. 

Summer^  approiMlii^d,  with  rapid  footsteps,  and  the 
simple  pleqinclMi  of  poor  Lawrie  became  greatly  ex- 
tended ;  fo^tewai  BO,  longer  prevented  from  lengthen- 
ing his  ramjbkt  liy  the  fear  lest  the  fiist-doung  shades 
of  night  should  prevent  his  return.  His  last  visit  to 
the  neighbparing  town^  too,  had  enabled  him  to  add  to 
his  small  stock  of  books  several  volumes,  of  whose 
contents  he  was  never  weary,  and,  with  one  of  these 
for  his  companion, 

'*  The  heavcDff  his  canopy,  the  earth  hb  pillow,** 

he  would  lay  stretched  for  hours  in  his  favourite 
haunts,  resisting  every  inducement  to  join  in  the  idle 
mirth  and  boisterous  amusements  of  his  youthful  neigh- 
bours and  relatives. 

Accustomed  to  his  eccentricities,  Janet  and  Davie 
took  but  little  heed  of  him.  At  the  hours  of  labour, 
!.<■  was  always  foremost;  and,  at  all  the  occupations  of 
husbandry,  few  could  equal  him,  either  in  strength  or 
activity;  and  they  cared  little,  therefore,  how  he  dis- 
Dosed  of  his  leisure  hours ;  but,  to  his  ancient  grand- 
aother,  his  deviations  from  the  plodding  steps  of  his 
ancestors  was  a  subject  which  gave  her  a  great  deal  of 
anxiet)  ;  and,  after  attentively  watching  his  contem- 
plative eye  and  abstracted  manner  for  some  minutes, 
1.  c; 
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she  would  pathetically  exclaim,  while  tears  of  unaf- 
fected sorrow  filled  her  VLged  eyes — 

"  Waes  me,  the  callan's  by  hiuisel,  mC  them  wan- 
chancie  beuks,  poring  fra  momtirtl  e-en;  bjt  yd^Uaing 
dool  for  it,  Davie,  yeMl  sing  dool,  ^ben  ft'H  too  4ate  f " 

A  prophet,  it  is  said,  seldom  gains  honour  in  his  own 
country.  Whether  it  was  from  this  ^ause,  or  that 
Moggie  was  too  fond  of  prophesying  evil,  miiot  exactly 
tiscertained ;  but,  certain  it  is,  that  Oavie  on  these  oc- 
casions generally  uttered  some  contemptuous  ejacilla- 
tion,  or  took  no  notice  of  the  old  woman's  predictions; 
and  Lawrie  was  allowed  to  continue  unmolested  ^'  his 
vagaries,"  as  Moggie  styled  them. 

A  circumstance,  however,  which  occurred  about  six 
months  after  the  visit  of  the  strangers,  at  once  put  an 
end  to  at  least  one  part  of  Lawrie's  enjoyments^his 
nocturnal  rambles ;  and  stamped  auld  Moggie's  pre- 
dictions with  some  degree  of  credit. 

At  the  usual  hour  of  supper,  one  fine  evening,  Law- 
rie was  missing;  but  that  was  an  occurrence  so  com- 
mon, that  no  notice  was  taken  of  it ;  and,  at  their  re- 
gular time,  the  whole  family  retired  to  rest,  leaving  the 
door  open  for  their  truant  relative,  to  enter  when  he 
should  return.  They  had  been  some  hours  in  bed, 
uhen  Janet  was  awakened  by  a  noise  of  something 
falling  in  the  outer  room ;  and,  supposing  it  to  be 
La\irie,  who  had  stumbled  over  some  part  of  the  fur- 
niture, in  his  way  to  the  stairs,  she  endeavoured  to 
compose  herself  to  sleep  again.  In  a  few  moments, 
however,  she  was  completely  roused  by  a  distinct  and 
heavy  groan,  which,  to  her  aflVighted  imagination, 
seemed  close  to  her  bed-side.     Scarcely  knowing  what 
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vhe  did,ebe,  io  a  loud  voice,  demanded  wbo  was  there — 
but  a  slill  deeper  groao  was  the  only  answer  she  re- 
eeived  to  her  interrogatory. 

It  was  a  work  ol'sonie  difGculty  to  rouse  Davie  from 
his  heavy  slumbers;  but,  at  last,  she  succeeded,  and, 
keeping  close  to  him, they  entered  the  room  fromwhich 
(be  sound  that  had  terrified  them  proceeded.  All  was 
involved  in  darkness,  but  (he  trembling  Janet  sue. 
ceeded  in  blowing  the  dying  embers,  that  still  remaiaed 
on  the  hearth,  into  a  Haiue — and  they  instantly  dis* 
covered  (hat  the  groans  had  proceeded  from  their  son 
Lawrie,  n  ho  lay  stretched  in  a  state  of  insensibility  on 
Una  ground.  More  than  ever  surprised  and  alarmed; 
the  affrighted  parents  lil\ed  him  up,  and  endeavoured, 
by  erery  means  their  little  skill  suggested,  to  recover 
liini — but  in  vain.  He  continued  in  the  same  atate— 
beavy  groans  aod  convulsive  starts  alone  proving  that 
be  still  existed.  Despairing,  at  last,  of  his  ever  rcr 
covering,  old  Moggie  was  summoned  to  their  assis- 
tance; but  it  was  of  little  avail;  and  (he  sorrowing 
btber  and  mother  were  compelled  to  bear  with  all  ber 
reproaches  for  their  folly,  which,  she  said,  bad  led  tben 
to  encourage  the  lad  in  his  presumption  and  profane- 
nesB,  until  his  life  had  paid  the  forfeit. 

Morning,  at  length,  broke  in  upon  the  assembled 
fomily;  and,  as  if  reviving  with  the  sun*s  first  beams, 
Lawrie  opened  his  eyes,  and  stared  round  the  room, 
ffith  an  affrighted  and  bewildered  expression  of  coun- 
tenance, that  did  not  escape  the  observation  of  Moggie, 
who  eagerly  demanded  what  he  was  looking  at?  The 
question  seemed  to  recal  his  scattered  senses,  and  be 
lepbed— 
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^^  Naething — I  am  looking  at  naething^didye  see 
aught?" 

Moggie  replied  in  the  negative,  and  a  long  string  of 
interrogatories  followed,  both  from  the  old  woman, 
and  the  father  and  mother.  They  were,  however, 
unavailing — for,though  Lawrie  still  evidently  laboured 
under  the  effects  of  excessive  terror,  and  glanced  his 
eyes  continually  towards  the  door,  with  an  expression 
that  betrayed  bis  fear  lest  they  should  encounter  some 
appalling  sight — yet  he  still  kept  a  pertinacious  silence 
on  the  subject,  and  merely  declared,  that  finding  him- 
self very  ill,  he  had  endeavoured  to  reach  home,  and 
had  fallen  as  soon  as  he  entered ;  since  which,  he  re- 
membered nothing  more. 

^^  Dinna  ask  him  mair!"  exclaimed  Moggie,  ^^he 
dare  na  tell — ye  ken  how  it  is !" 

But,  although  Moggie,  for  the  present,  renounced 
her  curiosity,  and  charged  all  of  the  family  not  to  ask 
any  more  questions,  as  the  ghaist,  or  spunkie,  or  what- 
ever he  had  seen,  had  forbidden  him  to  reveal  the  se- 
cret— yet,  by  every  indirect  means  in  her  power,  she 
endeavoured  to  learn,  what  she  yet  trembled  to  hear; 
but  Liawrie  still  resisted  every  inducement  to  betray 
the  cause  of  his  terror,  and  to  all  Moggie's  triumphant 
exclamations  of— 

^^WuU  ye  deny,  now,  that  there  are  ghaists,  and 
warlocks,  and  kelpies,  and  such  like  ?"  he  only  answered 
by  an  expressive  shake  of  his  head. 

The  beams  of  a  bright  sunny  morning  seemed  some- 
what to  dissipate  the  terror  that  had  seized  the 
hitherto  intrepid  Lawrie;  but  he  remained  ill  and 
dispirited  for  several  weeks;  and,  from  that  time,  his 
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faoctunmt  rambles  were  discontinued;  and  if  at  any 
time  he  was  obliged  In  be  absen{  afler  dark,  be  would 
re-enter  (he  cottage  with  a  breathless  speed,  and  an 
expression  of  fear  on  his  countenance,  that  siifhcienlly 
bespoke  how  deep  an  impression  bad  been  letl  by  his 
former  iright.  As  the  winter  came  on,  this  feeling 
seemed  to  increase;  and,  at  length,  the  once  hardy, 
COurageoQs  Lawrie,  who  used  so  profanely  to  laugh 
at,  and  defy  the  power  of  the  whole  host  of  superna- 
tural being;s,  of  whom  Mo|;gie's  head  was  so  full, 
would  now  scarcely  move  from  the  fire-side  after  the 
close  of  night;  and  would  sit,  with  his  cheeks  blanched 
L  with  fear,  while  his  grandmother  repeated  her  oil- 
told  tales  of  wonder,  though  he  still  resolulcly  re- 
fused to  confirm  them,  by  acknowledging  his  having 
Iiad  ocular  demoastration  of  (he  existence  of  such 
things. 

In  the  meantime,  his  fits  of  melancholy  and  reserve 
increased,  and  he  became  so  completely  estranged  from 
the  social  habits  of  his  fhmily,  that  his  ihther  and  mo- 
ther were  at  last  seriously  alarmed  for  his  senses ;  and, 
after  holding  a  long  consultation  on  the  subject  with 
Moggie,  it  was  agreed  (hat  Davie  should  speak  (o  the 
Laird's  steward,  when  he  went  to  pay  his  rent,  and  see 
if  he  could  get  Lawrie  some  employment,  that  would 
remove  him  from  the  place,  and  divert  his  mind  from 
dwelling  upon  the  subject  which  they  believed  en- 
grossed his  thoughts.  It  was,  however,  agreed  upon 
by  all  parties,  that  this  intention  should  be  kept  a  se- 
cret, as  Lawrie  was  such  a  strange  lad,  that  he  might 
perhaps  raise  objections. 

In  consequence  of  (his  determination,  the  whole 
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story  of  Lfawrie*9  nisckance  was  repeated  to  Mr. 
Donaldsoo ;  and  Lawrie  lieard,  with  the  greatest  sur- 
prise^ on  the  morning  following  bis  fath«r*s  retmrn^ 
that  he  was  to  go  ov«r  to  the  great  house,  as  Mr. 
Donaldson  wanted  to  see  him. 

Though  possessing  ta  ents  and  information  faraboFe 
what  might  be  expected.  Liawrie  was  still  bnt  an  awk^ 
ward,  bashfti]  lad ;  and,f  kougfa  estinntiBg  himself  with 
a  true  spirit  of  independence,  there  was  in  his  mind  a 
consciousness  of  inferiority  in  manners  and  address, 
that  made  him  always  rather  avoid  than  seek  the 
notice  of  those  to  whom  fortune  had  been  more  favour* 
able  than  to  himself. 

The  visit  to  the  great  man,  was,  therefore,  contem- 
plated  by  him  with  no  very  pleasant  sensations ;  but, 
accustomed  to  pay  the  most  implicit  deference  to  bis 
father's  commands,  he  did  not  venture,  in  the  present 
instance,  to  dispute  them.  Arrayed,  therefore,  in  his 
best  Sunday  suit,  and  followed  by  many  a  heartfelt 
prayer  for  his  success,  intermixed  with  recommenda* 
tions  to  speak  ^^  bauldly,  and  not  be  blate  and  laith- 
fu,'*  Lawrie  set  out  on  his  journey.  For  the  first 
hour,  as  he  slowly  and  unwillingly  paced  along  the 
banks  of  the  Garpal,  his  thoughts  were  exclusively 
occupied  by  the  expected  interview ;  but,  as  he  as* 
cended  a  mossy  rock,  which,  jutting  over  the  stretoi, 
formed  a  frightful  precipice,  at  whose  foot  the  waters^ 
swelled  by  the  deluges  of  rain  which  had  lately  fallen, 
dashed  along  with  fearful  rapidity,  his  knees  knocked 
together,  his  hair  seemed  to  bristle  on  his  head,  and, 
without  daring  to  cast  a  look  on  the  abyss  beneath, 
and  startling  even  at  the  bird  ivhich,  disturbed  by  his 
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approach,  flew  whirring  across  liis  path,  be  proceeded 
onwards. 

It  wart,  indeed,  a  desolate  and gloom-irispiriag  spot. 
The  narrow  path,  winding  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  along  the  side  of  the  precipice,  was  steep  and 
rugged ;  and  the  overhiiugiiig  ruck,  topped  with  thick 
verdure,  excluded,  even  at  noon-day,  tlie  cheering 
lieams  of  the  Bun.  Yet  Lawfie  had  ofleii  bounded 
up  this  very  path,  with  steps  as  light,  and  spirits  as 
frolicsome  and  free  from  care,  as  the  faithful  dog  who 
now  gamboled  before  him,  without  being  able  to 
attract  any  other  notice  than  a  ^'Whisht!  be  quiet! 
liuath  1"  uttered  in  a  tone  which  seemed  afraid  of  JM 
own  echoes, 

At  last,  the  dreaded  and  mysterious  spot  was  passed, 
end  XfSwrie,  having  gained  the  open  plain  beneath, 
ventured  to  oast  a  fearful  look  behind  bini.  Nothing, 
however,  appeared  to  warrant  hia  .apprehensions,  and 
be  proceeded  on  his  way,  secretly  forming  a  determi- 
nation, that,  although  it  would  greatly  lengthen  his 
jooTDey,  be  wou^d  retarn  by  a  different  road. 

Xiawriewas  received  by  Mr.  Donaldson  with  much 
kindness  and  condescenaion ;  but  the  yoiith  soon  dis- 
covered that  curiosity  was  the  prevalent  motive  that 
bad  prompted  the  stewards  wish  to  see  him ;  and 
though  o^  every  other  subject  he  answered  the  ques- 
tionsthat  were  asked  him  n  ith  promptness  and  candour, 
yet  on  the  circumstance  of  bis  nocturnal  adventure, 
which  his  father  had  related  as  having  talten  so  strik- 
ing an  efiect  on  his  son,  Lawrie  was  impenetrable. 

"'Excuse  me,  .sir,"  was  his  reply,  to  the  (at  last 
direct)  interrogation  of  the  old  man,  "  it  is  a  «ircum- 
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stance  on  which  I  even  yet  doubt  the  evidence  of  my 
own  senses ;  and  1  will  not  expose  myself  either  to 
ridicule,  or  the  imputation  of  attempting  to  impose 
on  the  credulity  of  others.  Forgive  me,  therefore,  if 
I  say,  that  I  am  determined  to  reveal  to  no  one  the 
cause  of  the  terror,  which  I  certainly  do  not  deny 
having  experienced,  on  the  night  in  question;  and 
which,  even  now,  creates  a  sensation  of  which  I  am 
tempted  to  be  heartily  ashamed/* 

Mr.  Donaldson  was  astonished  and  disappointed ;— - 
superstition  and  curiosity,  in  fact,  were  as  prominent 
traits  in  the  character  of  the  wise  and  educated  Mr 
Donaldson,  as  in  the  ignorant  and  illiterate  Moggie 
Kinloch;  and  Lawrie  had  quite  as  much  difficulty  in 
parrying  the  straight- forward  questions  of  the  one,  as 
the  indirect  siftings  of  the  other ;  but,  in  spite  of  both, 
he  still  retained  his  secret ;  and  it  was,  perhaps,  to 
that  circumstance  he  owed  the  engagement  which  Mr. 
Donaldson  formed  with  him,  to  assist  him,  for  a  if  w 
weeks,  in  the  arrangement  of  his  accounts. 

Lawrie  returned  home,  but  not  by  the  road  he  went. 
Yet  his  thoughts  dwelt  frequently  on  the  mysterious 
occurrence  which  led  him  to  avoid  that  path ;  and  he 
could  not  help  reflecting  with  surprise,  that  the  very 
circumstance,  which  had  seemed  to  cloud  all  his  en* 
joyments,  had  probably  been  the  primary  cause  of 
opening  a  path,  which  might  lead  to  his  emancipation 
from  a  life  which  he  was  by  no  means  disposed  to  be 
contented  with. 

Lawrie's  presentiments  did  not  deceive  him.  In  a 
few  days,  he  commenced  his  labours ;  he  was  a  skilful 
accountant,  and  though  he  did  not  much  admire  the 
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science  of  pounds,  shillings,  and  pence,  jet  he  went 
through  the  drudgery  willi  equal  readiness  and  abi> 
iity;  and  Mr.  Donaldson,  who  was  fast  declining  into 
the  vale  of  life,  found  him  so  useful  an  assistant,  and 
from  careful  observation  conceived  so  high  an  opinion 
of  his  integrity,  that  Lawrence  Kinloch  (for  the  fami- 
liar appellation  of  "  Lawrie"  was  now  dismissed)  soon 
became,  to  use  the  old  steward's  own  expression,  his 
**  right-hand  man." 

Three  years  passed,  without  any  material  alteration 
ia  Lawrence's  eituation;  and  though  his  means  of 
increasing  his  information,  and  extending  his  studies, 
were  considerably  improved,  and  he  had,  by  frequent 
visits  to  the  capital  of  Scotland,  gained  somewhiit 
more  knowled^  of  men  and  manners,  he  still  re- 
mained the  same  artless,  unsophisticated  child  of 
Nature.  His  books,  a  solitary  ramble,  or  a  visit  to 
the  humble  fireside  of  his  parents,  constituted  the 
whole  of  his  pleasures — much  to  the  annoyance  of 
Mr.  Donaldson's  household,  not  excepting  the  two 
daughters  of  that  gentleman;  the  prim,  unbending 
Dorcas,  and  the  red-haired,  romping  Jeanie,  who 
both  felt  greatly  mortified  at  the  utter  disregard  which 
was  shown  to  their  attractions  and  allurements,  by  the 
insensible  Kinloch ;  who,  on  his  part,  totally  uncon- 
scious of  being  so  honoured,  was  anxious  to  avoid  the 
appearance  ofpresuming  upon  their  father's  friendship, 
and  paid  them  only  the  most  respectfVil  and  distant 
homage. 

Lawrence  Kinloch  was  in  his  twentieth  year,  and 
his  personal  appearance  had  undergone  quite  as  great 
an  alteration  for  the  better,  since  his  residence  at  Mr. 
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Donaldson's,  as  his  addre^  and  manners.  He  was  no 
longer  the  tall,  half-formed  youth,  who^  posseraing  tt 
rich  mine  of  intellectual  treasure,  knew  not  how  Co 
draw  it  forth,  or  make  it  useful ;  but,  joined  to  -Abe 
advantages  of  a  manly  person  and  prepossessing  coun- 
tenance, he  was  now  a  rational,  intelligent,  and  well- 
informed  companion,  combining  all  the  romantic 
enthu8ia!im  and  ardent  imagination  of  youth,  witb  the 
acute  observation  and  correct  judgment  of  more  ad- 
vanced years. 

Such  was  Lawrence  Kinloch,  when  he  received 
from  Mr.  Donaldson  the  information  that  ^^  the 
Laird"  was  coming  do\\n,  at  last,  to  visit  the  long- 
neglected  scat  of  his  ancestors;  which  information 
was  accompanied  with  a  hint,  that  it  Mas  more  than 
probable  that  thoir  master  would  find  it  convenient 
to  remain  some  time  at  Glendorvie,  which  was  the 
name  of  the  retired  and  now  deserted  mansion,  once 
the  scene  of  hospitality  and  mirth. 

Kinloch  was  not  surprised  at  this  information;  for 
the  knowledge  he  possessed  of  the  embarrassed  state 
of  Lord  Glendorvic's  affairs,  had  often  suggested  to 
him  that  his  lordship  would,  at  no  \'^ry  distant  period, 
be  obliged  to  retire  from  the  splendid  society  in  which 
he  was  now  shining — the  gayest  of  the  gay.  It  was, 
however,  with  no  very  pleasant  sensations  that  the 
youth  contemplated  this  visit,  which  threatened  des- 
truction to  all  his  solitary  habits  and  enjoyments;  for 
he  could  not  flatter  himself  that  Lord  Glendorvie 
would  at  once  retire  into  complete  seclusion,  and  he 
therefore  anticipated,  (what  proved  to  be  the  fact,^ 
that  his  lordship  would    bring  with  him  associates, 
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fvbo  Muuldconiplelel)  change  the  face  of  affairs  at  tlie 
ancient  mansion  oi' his  forefatherB. 

"What  is  the  matter  wi'  ye,  my  gutie  lad?"  Je- 
manded  Mr.  Donaldson,  observing  Kinloch'u  downcast 
and  thoughtful  look,  the  morning  aAer  Liord  Glea- 
dorvie's  arrival.  "Ye  dinna  seeni  to  be  a^n  s\ad, 
at  Ihe^Laird's  coming." 

Kinloch  warmly  denied  thid  charge.  He  had  all 
(he  national  attachmt-nt  to  his  chief,  but  he  acknow- 
ledged (bat  he  did  not  approve  of  the  ranting  net,  Ibal 
hilt  lordship  bad  brought  with  him  from  the  South. 

"  Yi;t  there  were  some  o'theni,"  observed  the  wily 
sieward,  "  thai  seemed  to  tak'  a  inuckle  deal  of  notice 
o'ye.  The  lassie  they  ca'  Miss  Dorset,  spier't  wha  ye 
were,  an  a'  about  ye." 

The  blush  of  ingenuous  shame  crimsoned  the  chee|t 
of  the  modest  youth,  who  had  himself  beheld  with  in- 
digaation  the  bold  and  licentious  gaze  of  the  lady  in 
question.  But  he  made  no  reply,  and  retired  to  muse 
over  the  idea  which  was  ever  present  to  his  recollec- 
tion— the  lovely  face  and  form  of  the  female,  who  Had 
•o  mysteriously  visited  and  disappeared  from  the  cot- 
tageof  his  father. 

It  was  scarcely  acknowledged  eteu  to  himself,  by  the 
young  enthusiast,  that  (here  was  any  more  tender  sen- 
tinent  connected  with  the  remembrance  of  this  en- 
chanting female,  than  mere  compassion,  and  the  in- 
terest which  her  apparently  unhappy  situation  ex- 
cited. Yet  Kinlooh  felt  that  the  charms  of  every 
other  wiimaQ  sank  very  low  in  his  estimation,  com- 
pared with  those  which  had  made  so  indelible  an  im- 
pression OD  his  imagination.     But  there  were  otfatf 
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feelings,  allied  to  this  remembrance,  which  never  &iled 
to  thrill  his  soul  with  horror,  and  convert  the  tender 
sentiment,  with  which  he  would  have  contemplated 
the  secret  object  of  his  adoration,  into  an  inexpressible 
sensation  of  terror  and  despair. 

It  was  not  very  probable,  that,  with  a  disposition  so 
refined  and  romantic,  particularly  on  the  subject  of 
female  beauty  and  manners,  as  Lawrence  KJnloch^s, 
the  masculine  though  handsome  form  and  features  of 
Miss  Dorset,(the  lady  whom  the  steward  had  mentioned 
as  having  been  so  particular  in  her  inquiries  respect- 
ing him,)  would  have  made  any  very  favourable  im- 
pression on  him,  even  had  he  been  ignorant,  which 
was  not  the  case,  of  the  character  in  which  she  ap- 
peared at  Glendorvie, — the  profligate  and  tyrannical 
mistress  of  the  Laird,  whose  mind  and  frame,  alike 
enervated  by  the  dissipated  life  he  had  led,  had  long 
bowed  implicitly  beneath  the  ascendancy  which  habit 
and  his  natural  inertness  contributed  every  hour  to 
confirm. 

Miss  Dorset  had,  apparently,  made  a  great  sacrifice, 
in  agreeing  to  be  the  companion  of  his  lordship,  in  this 
retreat  from  the  gay  world ;  though  there  would  have 
been  few  of  his  friends,  who  would  not  have  thought 
that  he  stood  a  much  better  chance  of  securing  his 
happiness,  had  he  taken  this  opportunity  of  freeing 
himself  from  a  woman,  whose  extravagance  and  profli- 
gacy were  notorious;  and  who  scarcely  took  the 
trouble  to  disguise  the  contempt  in  which  she  held  the 
infatuated  and  weak  man,  who  had  sufiered  her  and 
her  associates  to  dissipate  the  greater  part  of  his  once 
princely  fortune,  and  lead  him  into  habits  of  excess, 
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bqually  destructive  to  his  constitution  and  belter  faeU 

•  There  was  nothing  very  attractive  in  the  solemn 
gitandeur  and  antiquated  decorations  of  Glendorvie, 
D  such  a  mind  as  Miaa  Dorset's;  and  she  continued, 
Bioet  unequivocally,  to  expr^^a  her  dissatisfaction  at 
fevery  thing  which  met  her  view,  on  her  arrival,  until 
the  accidentally  encountered  the  bright  eyes  of  Law- 
mice  Kinloch. 

It  hasoflen  been  asserted,  in  verse  and  prose,  (bat 
^jove  can  create  a  world  of  its  own ;  can  people  even  a 
desart,  and  make  the  poorest  cot  appear  a  palace. 
'Certain  it  is,  that  from  the  moment  that  Miss  Dorset 
beheld  the  youthful  Kinloch,  GJendorvie  became  not 
only  bearable,  but  a  variety  of  undiscovered  charma 
tHvke  upon  her,  and  induced  her  to  pronounce  that 
she  had  never,  in  her  life,  been  more  agreeably  de- 
ceived, than  in  the  expectations  she  had  formed  of  this 
secluded  spot,  which  she  declared  wanted  but  little, 
very  little  alteration  and  ornament,  from  (he  judicious 
band  of  taste,  to  render  it  a  perfect  paradise. 

Lord  Glendorvie  thought  it  a  sad  dull  place,  he 
said,  but  if  his  dear  Elizabeth  was  contented  with  it, 
he  should  not  complain.  As  to  alterations,  those  he 
left  to  her  own  discretion  and  taste;  and  Miss  Dorset, 
in  gratitude  for  this  declaration,  was  unusually  gra- 
cious and  condescending. 

It  was  not  very  late  in  the  following  day,  before 
Miss  Dorset  entered  the  house  of  Mr.  Donaldson, 
which  was  but  a  short  distance  from  the  mansion  of 
Glendorvie.  Kinloch  was  seated  at  his  desk,  and  he 
would  have  retired,  but  was  instantly  prevented  by 
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the  lady  herself,  who,  with  one  of  her  most  fascinating 
smiles,  requested  that  she  might  not  disturb  him.  She 
was  only  come  to  consult  Mr.  Donaldson,  on  the  sub- 
ject of  some  improvements  she  wished  to  make  at  the 
house,  and,  she  did  not  doubt,  their  council  would  be 
materially  benefited  by  his  assistance. 

A  silent  and  grave  bow  was  all  the  reply  Kinloch 
made  to  this  compliment ;  and  Miss  Dorset,  apparently 
somewhat  disconcerted,  turned  to  the  steward,  who 
had  in  vain  stood  bowing  and  whining  out  his  compli- 
ments on  ^^  the  feelicity  of  seeing  her  ladyship,"  as  be 
chose  to  call  her,  '^  in  his  puir  hoose." 

Miss  Dorset  now  commenced  a  detail  of  the  altera- 
tions which  had  already  occurred  to  her;  and  Mr. 
Donaldson  thought  them  all  very  judicious,  and  pro* 
mised  they  should  immediately  be  carried  into  effect; 
while  Kinloch  silently  condemned  them  all,  in  his  own 
mind,  as  not  only  frivolous  and  unnecessarily  expen- 
sive, but  as  totally  destroying,  what  formed  in  his 
opinion  the  chief  beauty  of  Glendorvie  House,  the 
antiquity  and  solemn  grandeur  of  its  appearance. 

Finding  that  he  took  no  part  in  the  arrangements 
that  were  so  flippantly  made,  between  the  compliant 
steward  and  herself,  Miss  Dorset  at  length  turned  to 
Kinloch,  and  in  asofl  tone  of  voice  demanded,  whether 
he  did  not  think  the  proposed  alterations  would  be 
improvements. 

Kinloch  smiled,  and  shook  his  head — ^^If  you  ask 
me  for  my  opinion,  madam,"  he  replied,  '^I  must  give 
it  honestly.  I  cannot  reconcile  to  my  ideas  any  at- 
tempt to  dress  up  poor  old  Glendorvie  in  modem 
ornaments.     I  think  there  will  be,  as  artists  say,  no 
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ling  in  the  picture.     It  will  be  like  attempting  to 
^ake  a  venerable  old  lady  attractive,  by  dresalng  her 
clothes  fitted  only  for  her  grandchild." 
MiM  Dorset  laughed — "Well,  really,  you  may  be 

;ht,Mr, 1  beg  your  pardon,  yonr  name  is " 

Lawrence  Kinloch,  madam,"  replied  tbe  youth, 
ith  modesty. 

*'  Mr.  Kinloch,  then,"  resumed  the  lady,  "  I  say,  it 

Tery  probable  you  inay  be  right — but  1  should'jast 

ike  to  have  your  opinion,  as  to  what  wojld  be  sdvi* 

ible  to  do  to  this  old  edi6ce,  for  the  sake  of  comfort 

■ud  convenience,  without  injuring  the  beauties  which 

e  gained  such  favour  in  your  eyes," 

Kinloch  blushed.     It  was  loo  much,  he  thought,  to 

yield  thus,  at  once,  all  her  own  ideas  on  tbe  subject; 

«Bd  he   mode^y  professed  hb  utter   incapacity  to 

^edde. 

"Ofa,  you  are  too  diffident  of  your  own  abilities," 
returned  Miss  Dorset — "  but,  come,  if  you  are  ncA 
T«ry  particularly  engaged,  Mr.  Kioloch,  you  will  do 
me  tbe  favour  to  accompany  me,  to  look  at  that  suite 
of  rooms,  which  have  been  so  long  condemned  as  un- 
iahabitable.  Your  scruples  at  innovation  will  not 
extend  to  our  trying  to  make  thcni  useful,  1  suppose." 
Kinloch  would  have  excused  himself— but  Miss 
Dorset  was  not  to  be  denied;  and  Mr.  Donaldson 
having  declared  that  Lawrence  had  no  particular 
business,  to  detain  him  from  accompanying  tbe  lady, 
he  reluctantly  departed  with  her. 

"Thai  is  a  strange,  twaddlingsort  of  old  nmn,"ob- 
wrved  Miss  Dorset,  before  they  had  ^oae  many  paces ; 
"it  must  be  an  irksome  thing,  for  a  young  man  of  spirit 


34  TH£  STRANGERS  OF  THE  &L£N.;:OR, 

and  understandings  to  be.  dependant  on  the  wiU  of 
such  a  being!"  /  •     '        ■ 

'^I  have  ho  reason  to  complaih  of  my.  situation^ 
madam,"  replied  Kinlbch,  with' gravity, /'and  have 
much  reason  to  be  grateful  to  Mr.  Donaldson,  for 
many  indulgences  and  ^vours." 

Miss  Dorset  hoped  she  had  not  offended  him,  hj 
speaking  so  freely  of  his  friend ;  but,  appearances  and 
manners  were  deceitful,  and,  she  dare  say,  she  had 
done  Mr.  Donaldson  injustice— "At  al]  events,"  she 
concluded,  with  an  expressive  look,  "  I  shall^  for  the 
future,  regard  him  with  pleasure,  as  your  friend." 

Kinloch  again  only  bowed ;  but  there  was  an  exp 
pression  in  his  eyes,  as  he  averted  them  from  her,  Ihat 
by  lio  means  pleased  his  penetrating  companion,  who 
immediately  assumed  a  more  reserved  manner,  and, 
in  a  somewhat  haughty  tone,  made  various  inquiries 
respecting  the  inhabitants  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Glendorvie. 

''  "There  are  none  of  a  higher  rank  than  the  posses- 
sors of  such  humble  cots  as  we  have  just  passed," 
Kinloch  replied. 

"  Have  you  no  parents,  Mr.  Kinloch  ?'*  inquired  the 
lady. 

Kinloch  replied  in  the  affirmative,  adding — '^  %hejj 
also,  are  tenants  on  Lord  Glendorvie^s  estate,  a  short 
distance  from  here." 
,  /  Miss  Dorset  demanded  if  he  had  any  sisters. 

"  Oh,  yes,"  replied  Kinloch,  "several— and  brothers, 
too." 

"You  must  introduce  me  to  them,"  returned  Miss 
.  Dorset.     "  If  they  are  like  you——"     She  paused. 
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M  if  afiraid  of  going  loo  (kr;  and  the  young  man, 
wishing  to  put  a  period  to  (he  conversation,  made 
tome  trivia)  remark  on  a  ditFerent  subject,  which  at 
once  betrayed  his  consciousness  and  disapprobation  of 

The  silence  which  ensued  was  not  broken  until  they 
reached  the  mansion;  and  MieN  Dorset,  leading  the 
way  into  the  library,  desired  Kinloch  to  sit  down, 
while  she  ordered  some  reTreshmcnt,  and  procured  the 
keys  of  the  rooms  she  intended  to  visit. 

A  servant  aoon  brought  the  refreshment;  but  the 
keys,  he  said,  were  not  to  be  found.  Mrs.  Simpson, 
the  housekeeper,  having  mislaid  them. 

'*0h,  but  I  insist  upon  their  being  produced,"  ex- 
elRimed  Miss  Dorset,  in  a  paseionate  tone.  The  ser- 
▼ant  retired,  and  ihe  then  added,  smiling — '*  If  the  old 
woman  really  cannot  find  them,  we  can  have  the  lockt 
forced.  It  will  be  no  great  consequence,  as  the  rooms 
will  undergo  a  thorough  repair.  But,  I  rather  think, 
Mrs.  Simpson  has  imbibed  some  of  your  dislike  to  al- 
terations, Mr.  Kinloch ;  for  my  maid  tells  me,  that  she 
did  nothing  but  turn  up  her  eyes,  and  ejaculate—- 'Eh, 
gude  Lord !'  last  night,  when  she  heard  that  I  iutended 
to  try  what  I  could  do,  towards  improving  thitj  old- 
feshioned  place." 

Kinloch  smiled,  but  he  made  no  reply — tor  he  was 
well  aware  that  there  were  other  motives  for  Mra. 
Simpson's  exclamations,  than  Miss  Dorset  imagined; 
and  he  was  by  no  means  surprised,  when,  after  the  lapse 
of  half  an  hour,  his  lordship's  valet  appeared,  with 
■n  enormous  bunch  of  ke^s,  which,  he  said,  Mr».  Sim))- 
••n  had  delivered  up  to  him,  and  then  IcfV  Iho  hoMHe. 
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^^  How !  left  the  house !  what  do  you  mean  V*  in- 
quired Miss  Dorset. 

^^  Why,  ma'am,  I  mean — that  Mrs.  Simpson  has 
given  up  her  situation/'  replied  the  valet,  in  a  flippant 
tone.  ^'  She  did  not  engage  to  serve  any  one  but  ^  the 
Laird,'  she  said.  '  If,  indeed,  his  lordship  had  brought 
a  wife  with  him,  she  should  have  thought  it  her  duty 
to  remain ;  but,  as  it  was ' " 

"  Insolent  wretch !"  interrupted  Miss  Dorset,  with 
violence  ;  '^  but  I  do  not  want  to  listen  to  such  non* 
sense  any  longer — which  is  the  key  I  sent  for  ?" 

Oh,  I'm  sure  I  can't  tell,"  replied  the  valet. 
^^  She  said  it  was  among  them — so,  I  suppose,  we  must 
try  them  all,  till  we  come  to  the  right  one.  But  I 
hav'n't  told  you  the  worst  part  of  the  story.  Miss 
Dorset,*'  he  continued ;  ^^  for  that  cursed  old  woman 
has  taken  with  her  all  three  of  the  house-maids,  the 
laundry-maid,  and,  in  fact,  every  girl  that  was  worth 
looking  at,  in  the  house — the  pretty  little  romping 
Jessy,  and  all  whom  I  had  intended  to  honour  with 
my  devoirs!" 

Miss  Dorset  now  gave  way  to  a  most  violent  fit  of 
passion,  in  which  she  bestowed  so  many  abusive  epi- 
thets on  the  lasses,  whose  conduct  Kinloch  highly 
approved,  that  the  latter,  becoming  completely  dis- 
gusted, and  losing  even  the  appearance  of  respect, 
which  he  had  thought  it  necessary  to  pay  to  the  lady 
who  seemed  so  completely  to  reign  over  his  lord,  the 
youth,  hastily  saying — ^^  I  believe  it  will  be  as  well, 
madam,  to  leave  the  inspection  of  these  rooms  till 
another  time,"  retired — befoce  she  had  time  or  recol- 
lection to  stop  him ;  leaving  her  to  ruminate  over  the 


THE  TRAVELLERS  BENIOtlTBD. 


S7 


double  mortification  she  had  received,  in  the  resigna- 
tion of  the  housekeeper,  and  the  coldness  and  con- 
tempt of  the  steward's  clerk. 


CHAPTER  II. 


Vioere  oui  Ihe  pls^  of  her  sofl  lipa  Bed  ! 
Cone  wiu  Ibc  tmile  ibBl  enlivun'il  tbcir  red 
The  occin'a  calm  wilhln  thsir  Tiew, 
,    B«ldehBre;ebBdlei9or  blnei 
Bui,  like  ibal  cold  wBve.ll  alood  allll, 
And  il3  glance,  (hmigh  clenr,  WDi  cliUI. 


Odcc  >be  raised  ber  band  on  bigbi 

It  wai  M  nan,  and  tradi|iareDt  of  bus, 

Yoa  migbt  have  teen  tbe  mooD  itaiae  (braugb. 


RiNLoCH,  when  he  quitted  the  presence  of  Miss 
Dorset,  returned  to  the  steward,  to  whom  he  related 
what  had  passed,  adding,  that  as  he  was  of  the  same 
opinion  with  the  housekeeper,  namely,  that  he  was 
Dot  bound  by  his  duty  to  his  lordship  to  be  an  atten- 
dant on  Miss  Dorset's  caprices,  he  should,  for  the 
future,  decline  engaging  himself  in  any  of  her  non< 
sensical  plans. 

"Hoot  awa,  mon!"  returned  the  steward,  ''I 
aVays  thoH  ye  had  an  e'e  for  a  bonnie  lass — but  1 
find  I  am  quite  out." 
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'^  You  do  not  call  Miw  Dorset  a  bonnie  laae,  I 
hope,  sir,"  returned  Kinloch,  not  wishing  to  treat  the 
matter  with  more  seriousness  than  Mr.  Donaldson 
seemed  to  think  necessary. 

''  I  hope  ye  wad  na  dispute  it,"  returned  the  stew- 
ard, smiling. 

Kinloch  returned  the  smile,  as  he  replied — ^^  She  is 
not  one  of  my  beauties,  I  assure  you.V 

The  old  man  added,  with  more  seriousness, — ^^  I 
wad  counsel  ye,  Lawrie,  that  ye  dinna  affront  her. 
For,  ye  ken,  the  Laird  canna  see  her  wi*  your  e'en.'' 

Though  perfectly  sensible  of  the  propriety  of  this 
friendly  advice,  Kinloch's  heart  refiised  to  assent  to 
his  acting  in  conformity  to  it ;  and  the  consequence  was, 
that  when  Miss  Dorset  sent  on  the  following  day,  to  re- 
quire his  presence  at  the  house,  he  positively  refused 
to  comply  with  the  requisition ;  and  frankly  told  the 
servant,  who  brought  the  message,  that  his  time  was 
too  precious  to  be  wasted  in  attendance  on  women. 

The  man  stared,  and  seemed  scarcely  to  believe  he 
heard  aright ;  but  Kinloch,  carelessly  turning  on  his 
heel,  dismissed  him  without  any  modification  of  the 
extraordinary  message. 

In  less  than  two  hours,  Mr.  Donaldson  received  a 
summons  to  attend  Lord  Glendorvie  immediately ;  and 
the  old  man,  ignorant  of  ibefaux^pas  his  protegi  had 
committed,  bustled  away,  with  an  air  of  importance,  to 
receive  his  lordship's  commands. 

Kinloch,  however,  anticipated  that  they  would  not 
prove  quite  so  satisfactory  as  the  good  steward  seemed 
to  imagine;  and  he  was  by  no  means  surprised,  when, 
in  a  very  short  time,  the  latter  returned,  with  a  mix- 
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(ure  of  sorrow  and  anger  ia  hie  countenance,  wbich, 
as  be  glanced  bU  eye  upon  Kinloch,  at  once  betrayed 
shat  had  been  (be  subject  of  his  conference  with  his   ' 
lordship. 

*'  Ah,  weel,  the  Lord  be  gude  to  us  1"  he  ejaculated, 
as  be  look  off  bis  best  wig,  and  carefully  hung  it  on 
thepegjfromwbichit  was  never  removed,  but  on  parti- 
cular occasions.  "ThegudeLord  protect  ual"  he  con- 
tinued, settling  his  night'Cap  on  his  bead,  and  then, 
folding  his  arms,  he  sat  down  opposite  to  Kinloch, 
and  fixed  bis  eyes  upon  him  with  such  a  piteous  ex- 
pression, and  heaved  such  deep  sighs,  that  the  latter, 
flonceiving  (bat  something  must  have  occured  more 
serious  than  be  had  imagined,  laid  down  his  pen,  and 
inquired  what  was  the  matter. 

"  Ah,  weel,  ye  wad  na  be  guided,"  returned  the  old 
man,  without  taking  any  notice  of  Kinloch's  ques- 
tion; "  ye  wad  fain  rin  your  head  in  the  liou'i 
mouth,  and  now  ye  ha  got  it  snap!  off,  for  your  paine." 

"  My  bead,  my  dear  sir !"  replied  Kinlocb,  smiling, 
"  I  think  you  are  mistaken— for  mine  feels  very  com- 
fortable OD  my  shoulders.  But,  metaphor  aside,  what 
have  I  done,  or  what  have  I  to  apprehend,  that  gives 
you  so  much  concern  ?" 

"  I  wad  ye  wad  faae  some  concern  for  your  ainself,'' 
returned  the  steward,  piqued  at  the  levity  with  which 
Kinloch  replied  to  his  lamentation,  "  but  ye're  sae 
menseless, — and  yet,  I  dinna  ken  how  it  is — for,  as  I 
tatild  the  I^aird,  there  is  na  a  doucer  or  cannie  lad 
in  a'  the  parish,  than  Lawrie  Kinloch ;  but  it  wad  na 
do, — that  donsie  limmer  wad  tak  na  excuse,.but  aff  ye 
maun  ge!" 

"  You  forget,  air,  thai  you  iin-  fulling  into  (he  very 
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same  fault  that  you  condemn  me  for/*  said  Kinloch, 
with  a  melancholy  smile  ;  ^^  what  would  Miss  Dorset 
say,  if  she  could  hear  the  epithet  you  have  just  ap- 
plied to  her  ?  But,  is  it  really  true,  that  sh^  demands 
my  dismissal  ?" 

^^It  b  sae  true,"  replied  the  steward,  ''that  they 
wad  insist  upo*  your  gaun,  this  vera  e'enin — if  I  had  na 
tauld  them  that  I  wadna  part  wi'  ye,  tuU  I'd  looked 
ower  the  beuks  ye  had  been  keeping." 

Kinloch  drew  himself  up  proudly,  as  he  walked 
hastily  backwards  and  forwards  across  the  room ;  while 
Mr.  Donaldson,  in  a  piteous  tone,  lamented  his  hard 
fate,  in  being  always  the  sufferer  for  other  people's 
follies. 

"There's  the  laird,"  he  continued,  " has  been  for 
these  twalve  years  wi'  his  wastrie  and  whigmeleeries^ 
driving  mewud-mad;  and  then,  when  I  thought  to 
ha'  a  leetle  peace,  now  that  he's  gaun  to  live  on  his  ain 
Ian',  and  tak'  a'  upo'  his  ain  hands,  I'm  fash't  wi'  a 
tapetless  chiel  that  takes  na  tent  for  himsel  or  me 
either !" 

"Well,  Mr.  Donaldson,"  observed  Kinloch,  angrily, 
"  that  cause  of  trouble  will  soon  be  removed ;  for  my 
accounts  can  very  speedily  be  settled,  and  then  I  will 
bid  you  adieu." 

The  steward  looked  him  earnestly  in  the  face,  and 
then  said,  with  emphasis — "  And  do  ye  think  that  wull 
cure  my  troubles,  Maister  Kinloch  ?" 

"  At  any  rate,  it  will  go  a  great  way  towards  it, 
sir,"  returned  Kinloch,  "  as  you  alleged  my  want  of 
prudence  as  the  occasion  of  the  vexation  you  at  pre- 
sent  " 

"  And  so  it  is !"  interrupted  Mr.  Donaldson,  hastily ; 
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f*for  ye've  spoilt  a*  that  I  proposed  for  your  advance- 
ment and  weel-doing ;  and  now  I  ha'  nane  to  care  for  I 
Ye  ken,  Maister  Kinloch,  I  have  na  lad  of  niy  ain,  and 

ye  hae  been  mair  than  a  aon  to  me But  it's  foolish 

to  tank  to  ye ! — When  Andrew  Donaldson  b  dead  and 
gone,  ye'U  ken  what  he  felt  for  jel" 

Kinloch  started  up,  and,  while  tears  of  contrition 
diniaied  his  eyes,  exclaimed,  "  Forgive  me,  air — I  am 
captious,  I  know,  and  self-willed — but  I  never  have 
been,  never  can  be,  ungrateful  for  the  kindness  you 
bavt;  uniformly  shown  me!" 

"  1  dinna  ken,  Lawrie,  what  I  can  contrive  for  your 
f  gnid,"  observed  the  old  man,  drawing  his  hand  across 
his  eyes,  to  hide  the  kindred  tear  which  Kinloch's  warm 
emotion  had  drawn  forth ;  *'  but,  if  ye*]l  gtkng  hame, 
1*11  be  wi  ye  in  twaor  three  days,  and  then  we'll  tauk 
the  matter  ower." 

"  Oh,  do  not  concern  yourself,  my  dear  sir,"  replied 

Kinloch,  in  a  cheerful  tone,  ''I  doubt  not  that  I  shall 

find  something  to  employ  me — and,  as  my  favourite 

poet  says, 

'  ThoDgb  we  hne  llule  sear, 
'  We're  fil  to  win  our  diiJj  bread, 

*  As  long's  we're  bals  wid  fier.' 

"  And  again  ' 

■  The  honeit  heart,  Uut'i  fra«  tram  m* 

*  Inlen<led  fraud  or  galle, 

'  However  furlane  kick  the  ba', 
'  Has  ^ye  rome  cause  (o  smile.'  " 

4  "Ah,  them  beuks,  I  fear,  winna  do  thee   mickic 

guid.!)'   replied  Mr.  Donaldson,   shaking  his   head; 

"  but,  no  matter,  we  winna  tauko'  these  things  now." 

"  No,  sir,"  returned  Kinloch,  "  for  it  is  getting  late. 
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and  I  would  not  wish  to  put  my  fhther  and  mother  to 
inconvenience,  by  reaching^  home  at  an  nnaeasoiiable 
hour." 

^^  Eh,  but  ye  wadna  gang  hame  noo !"  exclaimed  the 
kind-hearted  Mr.  Donaldson. 

KJnloch  replied  in  the  affirmatiTe,  and  was  so  firm 
in  hig  determination,  that  the  steward  yielded  the 
point;  and  Kinloch,  having  made  np  a  small  parcel  of 
necessaries  and  a  few  books,  slung  it  over  his  shoulder^ 
and  shaking  the  sorrowful  Mr.  Donaldson's  hand, 
with  the  cordial  grasp  of  gratitude  and  esteem,  de« 
parted. 

It  was  late  in  the  day,  when  Kinloch  took  the  road 
which  led  to  the  cottage  where  he  had  passed  the 
peaceful  and  happy  days  of  childhood;  yet  he  in- 
voluntarily lingered  in  the  well-known  path,  to  reflect 
on  the  probable  consequences  of  this  sudden  reverse 
of  his  prospects.  It  was  the  first  time,  since  his  de- 
parture from  his  humble  home,  that  he  had  ever  trod- 
den this  path  with  reluctance;  but  he  felt  that  he  was 
about  to  inflict  a  sad  blow  on  the  parental  affection 
and  pride,  which  had  so  often  rejoiced  in  what  they 
considered  his  promotion;  and  looked  forward  with 
exultation  to  his  future  advancement,  which  they 
imagined  certain,  to  the  office  which  his  patron  now 
held,  (that  of  steward  to  the  Laird;)  a  point  of  exul- 
tation beyond  which 

'<  Their  bumble  wlahes  never  learnt  to  stray." 

Yet,  he  thought,  his  father's  upright  integrity  could  not 
blame  him,  for  thus  adhering  to  the  maxims  he  had  so 
often  enforced — that  of  shunning  the  first  temptation 
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to  vice;  and  never,  however  humble  his  situation,  to 
Torget  the  respect  that  was  due  to  himself.  Still, 
though  he  felt  him^elfoxoncrated  from  blame, — and, 
had  it  been  to  do  again,  would  have  ucted  in  the  same 
manner, — it  was  an  unpleasant  (ask  to  be  (he  herald 
of  bis  onn  dismissal,  and  carry  disappointment  and 
grief,  where  joy  aiowe  had  hitherto  attended  his  foot- 
steps. 

Deeply  impressed  with  these  melancholy  feelings, 
Kiolocfa  observed  not  that  the  shades  of  night  were 
&st  gathering  round  him ;  and  it  was  not  until  he  wa« 
within  a  few  paces  of  the  spot  where  he  had  once  vut- 
Desseda  sight,  the  remembrance  of  which  still  ^H 


»  Froze  hu  ;oang  blood. 


tlwt  he  began  to  wish  himaelf  at  home,  and  regret  the 
forgetfolnen  which  had  caused  him  thus  to  linger  on 
kiB  way. 

**I^ift I"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  as  he  baBtily  ascended 
the  steep  path,  which  led  to  the  dreaded  spot.  '*  Pslia  I 
am  I  then  still  so  weak,  as  to  believe  that  I  really 
saw— ^Oh,  DO — 

'  Mine  eye*  were  made  the  tooli  o    (he  alher  MDiai  t' 

And  yet  I  could  have  sworn  it  was  her — but,  oh,  how 
altered!  how  changed  from  what  she  was!" 

He  bad  now  reached  the  top  of  the  promontory, 
aDd,a8  he  made  this  reflection,  be  involuntarily  paused, 
and  cast  a  scrutinising  glance  towards  the  inaccessible 
2.  F 
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crugs  bineiitli,  uhop*  \w  had  seen,  or  fancied  he  saw, 
the  appalling  object  which  still  dwelt  on  his  imagina* 
tion  with  such  force,  and  created  such  shuddering 
feelings. 

Again  he  looked  —He  approached  to  the  edge  of  the 
precipice — his  heart  beat  quick,  his  respiration  became 
impeded — He  drew  his  hand  across  his  eyes,  as  if  to 
he  convinced  that  he  was  awake — for  scarcely  could 
he  trust  the  evidence  of  his  senses,  that  there,  indeed, 
stood,  with  clasped  hands  and  eyes,  which  seemed  to 
gaze  on  vacancy,  the  same  fbrin  which  had  once  before 
thrilled  his  soul  with  horror! 

It  was  almost  dark— yet  he  could  not  be  mistaken ; — 
for,  as  he  bent  with  breathless  eagerness  over  the  edge 
of  the  precipice,  the  pale  ghastly  features— the  b)ood- 
less  arms,  crossed,  as  if  in  an  attitude  of  resignation, 
on  the  bosom — and  the  shadowy  form,  which  appeared, 
even  as  he  gazed,  to  fade  upon  bis  sight All  pro- 
claimed it  to  be  indeed  the  being  which, — whether 
^^  of  heaven  or  of  earth*'  he  knew  not, — he  had  once 
before  beheld  on  the  same  spot.  Yet  she  was  diffe- 
rently attired  ~  for  the  dark  robe,  that  wrapt  her,  did 
not  now  betray  the  blood  stains  which  had  chilled  his 
very  soul,  on  the  night  he  had  first  beheld  her.  Her 
long  dark  brown  tresses,  too,  sweeping  almost  to  the 
ground,'  then  hung  in  wild  disorder  over  her  shoul- 
ders, \^hile  the  fillet  that  bound  her  temples  was  dis- 
figured with  the  same  heart-appalling  appearance  of 
savage  violence,  which  had  sullied  the  whiteness  of  the 
garment  which  she  then  wore.  Now,  her  head  was 
covered  wilh  a  cap,  similar  to  the  one  which  had  con- 
cealed the  beaiitifuj  hair  of  (ho  female  stninffer.  wh<i=«^ 
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W  Tisit  to  his  father's  cottage  had  made  so  indelible  an 
iinpreasioti  on  his  aiemory— aiitl  there  was  altogether 
leas  of  Mildness,  though  no  less  solemnity,  in  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  form  before  him. 

Kinloch  scarcoly  breathed,  as  he  sank  upon  the 
ground,  and,  with  thrilling  emotion,  watched  every 

Ioiovemoiit  of  the  form,  which  the  increasing  gloomi- 
ness of  the  evening  rendered  every  moment  more  in- 
distinct to  hia  strained  ej  e.  He  listened,  with  anxious 
attention,  to  what  he  conceived  the  faini  murmurings 
*f>f  a  human  voice,  when  a  deep  groan,  us  if  utiered 
'from  intensity  of  distreas,  met  his  ear;  and,  starting 
'  np,  he  exclaimed — 

"For  heaven's  sake, speak! — Ifvou  are  a  human 
beinf,  and  in  diatress,  say,  how  can  1  tfnint  you  ?" 

He  paused  for  an  answer — but  the  form  was  gone ; 
and  DO  sound,  but  the  rising  wind  munnuring  throngfa 
the  dark  grove  of  Scotish  pines,  by  which  lay  hia  road 
honie,  broke  the  deep  silence  of  the  solitude  in  wht<ib 
he  stood. 

"Merciful  heavens!"  eiclaimed  the  youth,  as  he 
biitl  bent  bis  anxious  eye  upon  the  craggy  rock  beneath 
hiiii,  which  ^aa  now  nearly  shrouded  in  darkness, 
*'  Merciful  heaven,  what  can  this  mean  ?— and  why  am 
1  thus  selected,  to  be,  aa  it  were,  the  sport  of  this  mys* 
terious  being,  who  thus-i — " 

A  vivid  flash  of  lightning  made  Kinloch  start,  and 
for  a  while  suspended  his  reflection  on  the  incompre- 
hensible form  he  had  so  recently  beheld.  He  looked 
up,  and  saw  that  (he  storm,  uhicb  had,  unnoticed  by 
him,  been  gathering  Bround,  was  on  the  point  of  break- 
ing overhis  head  with  frreat  fnrv ;  and,  convinced  that 
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he  should  not  discover,  by  remaining,  the  origiD  of 
what  still  filled  his  mind  with  a  sensation  of  awe  and 
horror,  he  hastily  descended  the  only  path  that  waa 
practicable  in  the  direction  he  was  going,  endeavour- 
ing, by  the  celerity  of  his  pace,  to  make  amends  for  the 
time  he  had  lost,  and  reach  the  friendly  shelter  of  his 
father's  cottage,  before  the  storm,  which  gave  notice 
of  its  approach  by  the  large  drops  of  rain  which  pat- 
tered through  the  leaves,  should  descend  with  the 
violence  it  seemed  to  threaten. 

The  speed  with  which  he  ran,  and  the  anxious 
thoughts  which  naturally  arose  in  his  mind,  as  he  every 
instant  drew  nearer  to  the  peaceful  habitation  of  his 
poor  but  respected  parents,  combined  to  weaken  the 
ofTect  which  his  late  mysterious  rencontre  had  created; 
yet  he  sometimes  cast  an  earnest,  inquiring,  and  half- 
affrighted  glance  on  either  side,  as  he  threaded  the 
well-known  winding  path,  that  skirted  the  dark  and 
almost  impenetrable  grove,  that  concealed  from  his 
sight  the  cottage  towards  which  he  was  hastening. 

The  rain  now  fell  in  torrents— but  Kinloch  still 
hurried  on,  and  had  nearly  emerged  from  the  shade  of 
the  trees,  which  added  to  the  obscurity  of  the  night, 
and  gave  still  deeper  horror  to  the  storm,  that  howled 
among  their  branches,  when  another  and  another  still 
more  brilliant  blaze  of  light  ran  along  the  path,  and 
discovered  the  same  mysterious  form  he  had  before 
beheld,  gliding  along  before  him.  The  darkness  that 
succeeded  seemed  even  more  intense  than  before;  and 
the  thunder,  that  rolled  in  awful  peals  over  him,  was 
enough  to  have  intimidated  the  stoutest  heart — but 
Kinloch's  whol^*  thoughts  uerebenton  the  shadowy 
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Hferm,  which  thus  seemed  still  to  excite,  and  still  elude 
B'iis  anxious  scrutiny. 

"  If  it  ia  a  living  being,"  he  exclaimed,  as  he  rushed 
I  forward  with  inconceivable  rapidity,  "it  cannot  now 

fti«3cape  me.     If  it  ia  not " 

The  thought  was  scarcely  formed,  ere  his  speed  was 
■^intercepted,  and  he  fell,  stunned  from  the  blow  which 
k'be  received  from  a  branch  which  overhung  the  path, 
pand  which  the  darkness  of  Ihe  night  had  prevented  his 
I. perceiving. 

How  long  K.iuloch  remained  in  the  state  of  stupor 
into  nhich  he  was  plunged,  tVoni  the  violent  blow  he 
received,  he  could  not  compute;  but,  when  he  re- 
covered, the  storm  had  entirely  subsided,  the  rain  had 
ceased,  and  the  muon-beams,  glancing  through  the 
trees,  discovered  at  once  his  path,  and  the  cause  of  his 
misfortune,  which  he  had  at  first  been  unconscious  of. 
He  DOW  arose,  and  still  feeling  the  effect  of  the  blow, 
and  chilled  by  the  vkt,  which  had  completely  soaked 
through  his  clothes,  proceeded  slowly  towards  the 
cottage.  All  was  silent  in  the  peaceful  habitation  of 
his  &ther,  when  Kinloch,  at  last,  reached  the  wished- 
for  spot.  The  lights  were  extinguished,  and  the  weary 
traveller  felt  vexed  and  disappointed  at  the  certainty 
that  his  relatives  had  already  retired  to  their  humble 
pallets.  Through  the  lower  casement  he  could  dis- 
cover the  still  glowing  embers  of  the  wood  fire;  and, 
could  he  have  gained  admittance,  he  would  have  pre- 
ferred sitting  down,  for  the  remainder  of  the  night,  by 
the  fire-side,  to  disturbing  his  parents;  but  the  door 
was  fast,  and,  at  length,  he  was  compelled  to  arouse 
tfaen  by  calling. 
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A  faint  scream  was  the  only  answer  he  at  first  re- 
ceived; but,  at  the  second  call,  his  father  opened  the 
casement,  and  demanded  who  was  there? 

Kinloch's  voice  immediately  satisfied  him;  and, 
hastily  descending,  he  admitted  the  almost  exhausted 
youth,  while  the  anxious  mother,  throwing  dn  her 
clothes,  joined  them  almost  immediately,  and,  with 
affectionate  care,  busied  herself  in  providing  him  fresh 
garments,  and  administering  some  wine,  which  she 
warmed  over  the  embers. 

Her  son  readily  swallowed  the  reviving  cordial, 
though  he  felt  rather  surprised  how  hi<)  mother  became 
possessed  of  so  expensive  a  luxury,  which  he  had  never 
before  beheld  under  their  humble  roof;  but  the  for- 
mer soon  explained  that  they  had  got  a  visitor  in  the 
house,  who  iias  no  other  than  Mrs.  Simpson,  the  old 
housekeeper  at  Glendorvie,  uho  had  taken  up  her 
temporary  abode  there,  until  she  could  send  to  her 
friends  at  Edinburgh;  and  she  had  given  them  the 
u  ine,  which  was  of  her  own  making. 

Kinloch,  though  surprised,  was  by  no  means  dis- 
pleased at  this  information;  as  he  knew  the  old  lady 
would  not  soften  the  objectionable  parts  of  Miss  Dor- 
set's character,  in  the  representation  which  she,  no 
doubt,  had  given  his  parents ;  and  it  would,  therefore, 
prepare  them  for  what  they  indeed  seemed,  from  their 
silence,  to  anticipate, — his  dismissal  from  the  Laird's 
service. 

On  the  following  morning,  Kinloch,  who,  at  their 
pressing  and  indeed  peremptory  commands,  had  hein 
induced  to  retire  to  his  parent's  bed,  awoke  iiith  a 
severe  head-ache,  and  every  other  symptom  of  fever. 
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i  which  the  uneasiness  of  liis  iiiiikJ  probably  not  a 
Riltle  contributed.   Mrs.  f^impiion,  who  had  heard  with 
I  delight  from  his  mother  that  the  vouih  had  followed 
ample,  in  declining  to  beat  the  direction  and 
kposal  of  that "  skelpi-limmer,"  as  she  stjied  the  lady 
IfGiendorvie, soon  placed  herselfat  his  bed-side;  and 
:  many  weeks,  during  which  he  struggled  with  the 
malignancy  and  violence  of  the  disease  which  threat- 
Bed  his  existence,  she  continued  to  attend  him,  with 
Fall  the  care  and  interest  of  a  mother,  and  the  skill  of  a 
t|ili}-siciKn — a  race,  indeed,  she  herself  held  in  sovereign 
lenlempl. 

During  the  delirium  that  attended  his  disorder, 
Kinloch's  thoughts  were  frrqticiilU  occupied  by  the 
mysterious  form  which  he  had  beheld;  and,  as  bis 
eyes  rolled  wildly  round  the  room,  in  pursuit  of  the 
figure  which  he  imagined  he  stilt  saw  hovering  about 
him,  his  frenzied  exclamations,  or  affecting  appeals  to 
this  visionary  being,  would  frequently  alarm  and  a8> 
tonish  his  anxious  attendants;  but,  as  he  at  length 
•lowly  approached  towards  convalescence,  these  im- 
pressions became  weaker;  and  though  once  or  twice, 
on  suddenly  awaking  from  sleep,  he  would  start  and 
imagine  he  beheld  the  well-known  form,  "hich  imme- 
diately fled  from  his  view ;  yet.  as  he  regained  strength, 
this  illusion  ceased,  and  he  yirbled,  at  least  in  appear- 
ance, his  conviction  to  his  mother's  arguments  that 
such  fancies  all  originated  in  his  distemper,  and  were 
the  effects  of  a  heated  brain. 

Slow  and  tedious  were  Kinloch's  advances  towardsf 
perfect  health,  and  they  were  probably  considerably 
tetarded  jfy  the  unpleasant  and  unsettled  state  of  hiS' 
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ftiture  prospects.  The  steward,  with  his  usual  timidity 
and  caution,  had  been  deterred  from  visiting  him  while 
he  remained  ill,  by  the  fear  of  exposing  himself  to 
contagion;  and  when  Kinloch's  convalescence  at 
length  removed  that  impediment,  his  visit  conveyed 
but  little  consolation  to  his  young  friend;  for  his  - 
whole  convei*sation  consisted  of  lamentations  of  his 
own  forlorn  situation,  thus  deprived  of  the  only  person 
who  could  be  of  service  to  him — intermixed  \^ith 
execrations  of  Miss  Dorset,  who,  he  declared,  was  a 
wanchancie  loun,  who  would  never  rest  until  she  had 
spent  the  last  plack  out  of  the  Laird's  purse.  She 
had,  it  seemed,  from  his  account,  been  greatly  exas- 
perated, and  apparently  disappointed  at  Kinloch's  im- 
plicit and  prompt  compliance  with  the  mandate,  which 
it  appeared  had  gone  rather  further  than  her  uishes, 
in  thus  speedily  effecting  his  dismissal  from  his  office, 
which  effectually  removed  him  from  the  immediate 
sphere  of  her  power  and  fascinations.  She  had,  at 
first,  flattered  herself  that  the  youth  would  feel  it  his 
interest  to  conciliate  her  favour ;  and  she  fondly  hoped, 
that  by  generously  pardoning  his  offence,  and  restoring 
him  to  his  situation,  she  should  make  some  favourable 
impression  on  his  feelings.  But,  when  day  after  day 
passed  on,  without  any  application,  or  even  hearing 
his  name  mentioned,  her  mortification  and  anger  got 
the  better  of  all  her  pride,  and  she  condescended  once 
more  to  visit  the  old  steward,  for  the  purpose  of  learn- 
ing what  had  become  of  that  impertinent,  ill-behaved 
fellow,  as  she  styled  the  object  of  her  anxiety. 

"Ah,  puir  lad!"  returned  Mr.  Donaldson,  "ye'll 
na  be  fasht  wi'  him  mair.     I  dinna  ken,  gin  he's  dead ; 
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11)1  I  ha  spier't  o'  his  father,  and  he  tuuld  me  he  was 
it  death's  do«r,  yestreen." 

Miss  Dorset  felt  a  momentary  shock  at  this  intelli- 
gence;  yet  it  was  but  momentary — and  Kinloch  was 
looii  forgotten,  or  only  remembered  as  one  who  had 
dared  to  despise  her  allurements,  and  been  rightly 
punished  for  his  temerity. 

Though  heartily  rejoiced  at  his  young  friend's  re- 
covery, the  steward  did  not  think  it  advisable  to  men* 
tion  it  to  Miss  Dorset;  and  Kinloch's  removal  to 
Edinburgh,  where,  through  Mr.  Donaldson's  interest, 
_]k  was  engaged  as  accountant  in  a  respectable  house 
r  dfbusiness,  soon  obliterated  from  his  mind  the  remem- 
bmiee  of  the  causes  that  had  driven  him  from  his  sih 
tbe  home.  Yet  Kinloch  still  brooded  with  pertinacity 
(Owr  the  visionary  fom  which  bad  so  often  crossed 
hfe  pvth,  and  yet  acemed  to  elude  his  every  attempt  to  • 
(Auin  ao  elucidatian  of  ita  mysterious  appearance. 

The  more  he  reflected,  the  more  harassed  and  ub- 
dUegmBBi  be  felt,  on  tJie  subject.  If  he  plunged  into 
awiety,  the  same  idea  still  haunted  his  imagination ; 
Md,  if  he  immured  himself  in  solitude,  he  still  fancied 
^  that  the  DMaeless,  viewless  form,  though  do  longer 
Tisible  to  his  eyes,  hovered  around  him. 


4 
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CHAPTER  111. 


**  I  know  thee  not 

*^  But  in  thy  lineaments  I  trace 
**  What  time  shall  strengthen,  not  efface. 
**Thonffh  young  and  pale,  that  sallow  front 
**  Is  scathed  by  fiery  passions  brunt.*' 

Btrow. 


Three  years  glided  over  Kinloch's  head,  and  found 
him  still  the  same  solitary  abstracted  being.  His  re- 
gular habits,  his  uniform  integrity,  and  the  unfeigned 
candour  and  sincerity  of  his  manners,  had  procured 
him  many  friends,  who,  while  they  admired  the  good- 
ness of  his  heart,  and  respected  his  principles,  often 
regretted  that  his  life  should  be  clouded,  and  his  mind 
enervated,  by  what  they  considered  a  constitutional, 
devouring  melancholy.  It  was  in  vain  that  several  of 
those  who  took  the  deepest  interest  in  his  welfare,  en- 
deavoured to  engage  his  confidence,  and  discover  whe- 
ther there  existed  any  peculiar  cause  for  the  feelings 
which  often  betrayed  themselves,  and  drove  him  into 
eccentricities  and  inconsistencies  which  bordered,  in 
appearance  at  least,  on  actual  alienation  of  mind. 
Kinloch,  ashamed  oflhis  weakness,  and  dreading  to 
exi'Ose  himself  to  the  ridicule  of  his  companions, 
shrunk  from  the  investigation,  and  avoided,  with  such 
evident  anxiety,  every  allusion  to  the  secret  inquietude 
that  oppressed  him,  that  they  were  compelled  to  desist, 
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^und  leave  him  to  the  undisturbed  control  ot  feelings 
^wwhich  were  beyond  their  comprehension. 
H      Three  years,  as  we  have  observed,  had  already  passed 
B  .away,  when  a  material  alteration  took  place  in  Kin- 
loch's  situation,  in  consequence  vf  the  dissolution  of 
the  firm  in  whose  employment  he  had  hitherto  re- 
mained, and  who  were,  in  conoequence  of  some  exten- 
sive speculations,  which  proved  erroneous,  at  once  in- 
volved  in  embarrassment,  and  finally  ruined. 
■        '*  Distress  ought  not  to  make  us  selfish,  Mr.  K.in- 
H..Joch,''  observed  one  of  the  partners,  when  he  announced 
nto  the  latter  that  they  should  no  longer  be  able  to  snp- 
K|>ort  their establiahtnent;  "yourmerit  hasneither  been 
overlooked  or  forgotten;  and  these  testiiiionials  in  \oiir 
fovour  will,  I  trust,  be  the  means  of  placing  you  in  a 
more  advantageous  situation  than  you  have  hitherto 
held.     They  are  addressed  to  a  merchant  in  London, 
who  has  been  under  some  obligations  to  our  house, 
and  hf  cannot  give  a  better  evidence  of  his  gratitude, 
than  by  forwarding  my  wishes  to  promote  your  we)- 
fiire." 

Kinloch  took  the  profiered  recommendation,  but  his 
heart  nas  too  full  to  reply ;  and,  pressing  ardently  the 
outstretched  hand  of  his  unfortunate  friend,  he  retired 
to  ^ive  vent  to  the  emotions  that  oppressed  him,  and 
meditate  on  this  sudden  change  of  fortune. 

A  few  days  previous  to  his  departure  were  devoted 
by  Kinloch  to  the  gratification  of  those  feelings  which 
fltill  retained  in  his  heart  all  tbeir  pristine  warmth  and 
sincerity.  They  were  spent  in  the  cottage  which  had 
given  him  birth,  in  the  sodiely  of  the  parents  whom  he 
loved  and  respected ;  and  who,  while  they  gazed  with 
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pride  and  admiration  on  his  manly  form  and  ingflntMnm 
countenance,  heaved  many  a  sigh  of  re^ret^  ai  Ifcvy 
reflected  how  many  miles  would  soon  divide  theih — 
how  many  hours,  perhaps  years,  roll  over  their  beads, 
before  they  could  behold  their  ^^  eldest  hope"  again* 

The  hour  of  separation  arrived,  too  soon  for  the 
tender  parents  and  their  affectionate  son ;  and  tears  of 
sorrow  mingled  with  the  hopes  which  each  expressed, 
that  they  should  meet  again  in  health  and  happiness. 

Kinloch's  heart  sank,  as  he  caught  the  last  glimpse 
of  the  cottage ;  and  he  lingered,  with  feelings  of  re- 
gret, in  the  path  along  nhich  he  had  so  often  bounded, 
in  all  the  joyous  vivacity  of  childhood.  Every  tree 
and  every  hillock  seemed  endeared  to  him  by  some 
tender  reminiscence,  and  he  quitted  them  with  reluc- 
tance; but  as  he  ascended  the  rocky  path  which  led  in 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Donaldson's  house,  to  whom  he 
intended  paying  a  farewell  visit,  those  feelings  were 
suddenly  obliterated  by  the  recollection  of  the  awful 
and  mysterious  sight  he  had  there  witnessed;  and, 
thrilling  uith  horror,  he  cast  his  eye  anxiously  to  the 
foot  of  the  precipice,  and  then  threw  a  scrutinising 
glance  around,  half  expecting  and  yet  dreading  to 
encounter  the  form  which  was  so  indelibly  impressed 
on  his  imagination.  411,  however,  was  silent  and  de- 
solate— and,  almost  ashamed  of  the  fears  he  had  ia- 
dulged,  Kinloch  reached  the  steward's  house  in  safety. 

Reduced  to  a  state  of  second  childhood,  from  his 
age  and  infirmities,  Mr.  Donaldson  was  some  time  be- 
fore he  could  comprehend  who  the  young  man  was, 
who  so  warmly  saluted  him ;  and  Kinloch,  grieved  and 
disappointed  at  the  state  in  which  he  found  the  first 
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^|wtroD  or  his  early  years,  was  not  inclined  to  proUmg 
I'ft  visit  which  could  give  little  pleasure  on  either  sidv. 
m  On  the  (bllotving  manning,  therefore,  he  bade  adieu  to 
I   his  old  friend,  who  gave,  however,  the  most  striking 
proof  that  he  still  retained  the  partiality  be  had  for- 
merly evinced  for  his  [Toicgi,  by  placing  iu  hi»  hands 
a  paper,  which,  he  told  him,  w  n»  a  copy  of  his  last  will 
Kud  testament,  which  he  had  niadeseveral  years  before, 
■ltd  by  which  he  had  bequeathed  a  very  handsome 
I'    legacy  to  him,  (Kinloch,)  with  many  expressions  of 
I    bis  esteem  and  regard. 

fe       "1  canna  live  lang,  my  gude  lad,"  he  observed, 
W  •*and  ye  maun  promise  that  ye  will  come  and  see  me 
laid  in  Ibe  kirkyard." 

Kinloch  did  promise,  and,  with  a  heart  deeply  pene- 
trated with  sorrow  and  gratitude,  he  departed. 

The  letter  of  recommendation  which  Kinloch  pre- 
■ented,  from  his  disinterested  friend,  to  Mr.  Finlaysun, 
the  mercbant  to  whom  it  nas  addressed,  ensured  the 
former  a  favourable  reception ;  and,  in  a  few  day»,  he 
vas  introduced  to  Mr.  Finlayson's  counting-house, 
with  a  salary  far  exceeding  his  very  modejiite  expec- 
tations. 

On  the  morning  appointed  for  his  initiation  into  this 
new  occupation,  he  breakfasted  with  Mr.  Finlayson, 
who  himself  iatroduced  him  to  those  who  were  hence- 
forth to  be  his  companions  in  business. 

Kinloch  glanced  ananxiousejeon  the  countenances 
of  ibree  fashionable-looking  young  men,  who,  he 
learnt  with  surprise,  held  situations  subordinate  to  the 
one  he  was  to  occupy;  but  there  was  nothing  om  of 
the  common  track  of  every-day  faces,  either  lo  attmct 
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or  repeal  him  ;  and,  after  exchanging  the  bow  of  salu- 
tation, which  his  friendly  conductor's  introduction  of 
hiai  required,  Kinloch  followed  tl|e  latter  into  an  inner 
room,  w  here,  seated  at  his  desk,  and  his  whole  atten- 
tion absorbed  by 'the  papers  before  him,  sat  a  middle- 
aged  man,  whom  Mr.  Finlayson  saluted  as  Mr.  Ogilvie. 
Mr.  Ogilvie  raised  his  head,  and  fixed  his  eye  on 
Kinloch  with  an  expression  of  curiosity;  while  the 

latter,  with  equal  attention,  gazed  on  a  face  which  he 

# 

could  not  but  think  that  he  had  somewhere  beheld 
before. 

It  was  in  vain,  however,  he  endeavoured  to  recal 
to  his  recollection  the  time,  and  place  in  which  he  had 
beheld  the  features,  which,  the  more  he  looked,  the 
more  he  was  convinced  were  not  unknown  to  him. 

Mr.  Finlayson's  recommendation  of  the  young  stran- 
ger, as  he  called  Kinloch,  to  the  kind  offices  of  Mr. 
Ogilvie,  was  received  by  the  latter  with  respect;  and 
his  assurances  that  Mr.  Kinloch  might  command  his 
best  services,  was,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  particularly 
civil.  Yet  the  latter  involuntarily  shrank  frcJm  his 
proffered  kindness,  and  a  sensation  of  indefinable  dis- 
like chilled  every  impulse  of  gratitude  for  the  civilities 
with  which  his  new  companion  loaded  him,  afler  the 
departure  of  Mr.  Finlayson. 

Some  necessary  details,  respecting  the  business  he 
was  about  to  engage  in,  now  occupied  Kinloch*s  atten- 
tion; yet  he  perpetually  detected  himself  examining 
the  striking  lineaments  of  Mr.  Ogilvie's  countenance, 
instead  of  attending  to  h\<  instructions ;  and,  at  length, 
to  ascertain  whether  he  was  correct  in  imagining  that 
he  had  seen  him  before,  he  abruptly  said — 


THE  TRAVELLERS  UENIOHTED.  47 

"  Pardon  nie,  sir, — but  I  think  this  is  not  the  first 
time  He  have  met." 

Mr.  Ogilvie'spen^atingeje  expressed  t lie  greatest 
lurprise,  as  he  replied — 

"  That  can  scarcely  be  possible,  Mr.  Kialbch,  if  this 
B  your  first  visit  to  this  nielropoliH,  or,  at  least,  to 
England  ;  since  I  have  not  been  out  of  this  country, 
for  the  last  twenty  years,  and  I  can  hardl)  think  your 
recollection  of  persons  can  extend  beyond  that  period,** 

I  "Certainly  not,"  returned  Kinloch,  "it  was  at  a 
much  later  date  that  I  bad  imagined  I  had  beheld  you, 
Ibough  my  recollection  n-as  so  vague  and  indefinite, 
tliat  I  could  not  fix  the  lime  or  place.  At  one  time,  I 
thoHgbt  it  must  have  been  at  the  seal  uf  Lord  Glen- 
dorvie " 

"Glendorvie!"  re-echoed  Mr.  Ogilvie,  starting, 
"do  you  know  Glendorvie?" 

"Do  yon  mean  Lord  Glendorvie,  or  the  place  so 
called?"  demanded   Kinloch,  surprised  at  his  com-  - 
panion's  manner,  "though  to  either  I  can  reply  in  the 
affirmative;  for,  on  his  lordship's  estate  I  was  born, 
and  have  resided  until  within  a  few  years." 

"Indeed!"  returned  Ogilvie,  endeavouring  to  as- 
sume a  (one  of  indifPeience,  which  his  looks  contra- 
dicted, *'  it  Has  his  lordship  of  whom  I  spoke,  and  of 
whom  I  formerly  had  some  knowledge.  OChis  estate, 
1  know  nothing — never  having  visited  that  part  of  my 
native  land." 

There  was  more  of  incredulity  than  conviction  in 
the  tone  with  which  Kinloch  uttered,  in  reply  to  this 
assertion, — *'  If  that  is  the  case,  (hen.  I  must  be  mis- 
taken."    But  Mr.  Ogilvie  did  not  think  proper  to 
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notice  it ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  appeared  to  have  ibr- 
g:otten  the  subject,  in  his  attention  to  the  business  of 
bis  ofEcc. 

Little  communication  took  place,  except  on  mere 
matters  of  business,  between  Kinloch  and  Mr.  Ogilvie; 
but,  at  parting,  the  latter  politely  expressed  his  sorrow 
that  a  particular  engagement  would  prevent  his  seeing 
Mr.  Kinloch  again  that  day,  but  expressed  his  convic- 
tion that  either  of  the  young  men  would  be  happy  to 
accompany  him,  if  he  was  inclined  to  see  sights,  or 
visit  any  of  the  places  of  amusement. 

"  If  you  will  accept  of  my  services  as  a  guide,  sir," 
said  a  good-natured-looking  young  nian^  to  uhom  Mr. 
Ogilvie  seemed  more  particularly  to  address  himself, 
in  Kinloch 's  behalf,  '^  I  shall  be  happy  to  accompany 
you." 

Kinloch  expressed  his  thankfulness,  and  Mr.  Ogil- 
vie, with  a  stately  bow,  departed;  leaving  the  former 
with  his  young  companion. 

"Did  you  know  old  Don  Solemn,  before  to-day?" 
demanded  Kinloch's  young  companion. 

"  Who  do  you  mean  ?"  returned  the  former. 

"Why,  Mr.  Ogilvie,"  he  replied. 

"No,"  said  Kinloch,  "  I  did  not — though  I  cannot 
still  get  rid  of  an  impression  that  I  have  seen  him 
somewhere  before." 

A  conversation  now  ensued,  during  which  Kinloch 
learned  that  Mr.  Ogilvie  was  neither  liked  or  respected 
by  those  under  his  superintendence;  but  that,  with, 
Mr.  Finlayson,  he  was  so  great  a  favourite,  that  be 
placed  the  most  implicit  confidence  in  him ;  and  was, 
in  fact,  completely  under  his  guidance. 
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Vie)'  nrea  |iair»ro(Itlilti'£,"  coiiliiliied  theyaung 
^ti, "  nitli  this  difFereRc-<; — lliat  Mv.  Finluyson  inn 
harmless,  well'iueaiiing  iiiiiii,  not  dislin^uished  for  any 
great  share  of  uiiderstaiidiiig ;  while  his  prime  iuini»< 
ter,  Ogilvie,  has  plenty  of  that  wordly  wisdom  in 
which  his  master  is  doficieat,  and,  I  helieve,  is  sudly 
wanting  in  the  more  amiable  qualities  of  the  heart,  In 
which  the  other  abounds." 

Kinloch  ackitowlE'd^ed  that  Mr.  Ogilvie  hud  not 
made  the  most  favourable  impression  on  him,  though 
he  was  at  a  lo^^s  to  account  fur  a  prejudice  wlticli 
seemed  Ibuoded  uu  no  rational  grounds;  and  [he  ,4ub< 
ject  was,  by  mutual  consent,  dismissed  for  a  moio 
pleaaani  one. 

Several  months  passed  atray — Kinloch  became  fh- 
niiliamed  to  his  situation ;  and,  though  he  still  retain- 
ed those  peculiarities  of  disposition,  and  the  same 
retired,  solitary  habits,  which  had  always  distinguished 
him,  yet  his  conduct  appeared  to  gain  him  the  respect 
andesteemof  his  companions;  and  even  Mr.  Ogilvie,  ' 
whose  manners,  towards  those  whom  he  considered  as 
his  inferiors,  were  generally  haughty  and  tyrannical, 
seemed  to  make  an  exception  in  favour  of  the  unas- 
suming Kinloch. 

A  circumstance,  however,  which  occurred  just  as 
the  latter  had  completed  the  seventh  month  of  his 
residence  in  London,  suddenly  disturbed  the  even 
tranquillity  in  which  his  days  glided  on,  and  rendered 
the  situation,  hitherto  so  easy  and  pleasant,  at  once  the 
very  reverse  of  what  it  had  been. 

Kinloch  was,  late  in  the  evening,  returning  from  a 
long  walk,  which  he  had  taken  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
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metropolis,  when  he  beheld  a  gentleman  and  lad} 
coming  towards  him,  on  horseback.  They  were  riding 
at  rather  a  brisk  pace ;  and,  at  the  moment  they  ap* 
proached  Kinloch,  the  horse  which  the  lady  rode  be* 
came  restive.  It  was  in  vain  she  exerted  the  greatest 
skill  and  courage — the  animal  was  quite  unmanageable 
— and,  but  for  Kinloch's  timely  interference  and  in« 
trepidity,  she  would  have  been  thrown  with  violence 
to  the  ground.  But  what  was  his  astonishment^  when, 
in  the  person  of  her  companion,  who  had  by  this  time 
alighted,  he  recognised  Mr.  Ogilvie. 

'^  Kinloch  !'*  exclaimed  he,  in  a  tone  of  surprise  and 
embarrassment. 

Kinloch  bowed,  and  then  for  the  first  time  his  eyes 
glanced  on  the  features  of  the  lady,  for  whose  safety 
Mr.  Ogilvie  appeared  so  greatly  interested.  The  lady 
herself  at  that  moment  turned  round  to  thank  her  de- 
liverer — but  Kinloch  stood  fixed  in  silent  astonish- 
ment, and,  at  length,  alinost  unconsciously,  ex- 
claimed— 

^'Good  heavens!  can  it  he  possible!  Is  it  Miss 
Dorset?" 

The  lady  now  looked  equally  surprised ;  but,  after 
a  moment's  pause,  she  replied — 

^'  It  is  even  so,  sir ;  Hut  it  is  I  who  have  the  most 
cause  to  be  surprised,  at  beholding  the  solitary  roman- 
tic cottager  of  Glendorvie  removed  to  the  gay  sphere 
of  the  British  metropolis." 

"So,  then,"  interrupted  Mr.  Ogilvie,  in  a  tone  of 
pique  and  vexation,  "  it  appears,  this  is  not  your  first 
meeting." 

"Oh,  no,"  returned  Miss  Dorset,  with  an  air  of 
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luvity.  "  Mr.  Kinloch  w  an  oltl  acquaiiilaiicf;  Ml'iniiie, 
Ihuug))  I  really  thought  that  he  was  no  longer  in  tlio 
land  of  the  living;  lor,  if  I  recollect  right,  1  wa^  in- 
TcM-fiicd  so  by  that  stupid  old  DoDaldson." 

kiiilticli  made  no  reply  to  this — but  he  was  anxious 
to  bear  of  his  parent's  welfare;  and  he  also  felt  anxious 
on  the  subject  of  Miss  Dorset's  appearance  in  London, 
whether  alie  had  entirely  quitted  the  shades  of  GleB> 
dorvie,  or  if  this  wa^  only  a  temporary  visit;  and 
he  therefore  accepted  her  invitation  to  accompany  her 
and  Mr.  Ogilvie  to  supper  at  her  house,  wliich  wag, 
she  said,  not  very  far  from  wbere  they  were  now 
standing. 

Mr.  Ogilvie 'fi  looks  betokened  extreme  displeasure 
at  this;  but  Kinloch  was  not  inclined  to  be  deterred 
from  following  the  dictates  of  his  own  inclination,  in 
deference  to  him ;  and,  having  assisted  Miss  Dorset  to 
re-mount,  he  walked  by  her  side,  until  she  stopped  at 
the  door  of  a  very  handsome  house;  and  a  servant  in 
livery  taking  charge  of  the  horses,  Kinloch  followed 
into  the  supper^room,  where  that  repast  was  already 
prepared,  in  a  style  of  superior  elegance. 

Ogilvie  was  evidently  quite  at  home;  but  his  ill 
humour  appeared  every  instant  to  increase,  and  he  sat 
nitb  a  scoivling  brow,  listenihg  to  the  questions  which 
Kinloch  asked  respecting  his  friends  at  Glendorvie. 

All  Here  well,  when  she  leit,  six  weeks  ago.  Miss 
Dorset  replied ;  forahe had  accidentally  met  his  father, 
and  had  some  conversation  with  him,  the  day  before 
her  departure. 

"And — Lord  Glendorvie?"  said  Kinloch,  in  ahesi- 
talinet  tone. 
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"  Is no  more,*'  replied  Miss  Dorset,  with  more 

gravity  than  she  had  hitherto  assumed. 

Kinloch  was  surprised,  but  he  made  no  remark; 
and,  aflier  slightly  partaking  of  the  delicacies  placed 
before  him,  he  took  his  leave,  with  an  invitation  from 
Miss  Dorset  to  visit  her  again. 

Mr.  Ogilvie  followed  him  to  the  door,  and  in  a  low 
voice  said, — *'  Kinloch,  I  shall  rely  upon  you  not  to 
mention  the  occurrences  of  this  evening  to  any  one." 

''  Certainly  not,  sir,  if  it  is  your  wish,"  replied  Kin- 
loch. 

Mr.  Ogilvie  uttered  a  cold  ^^  good  night,"  and  Kin- 
loch departed. 

"This,  then,"  thought  the  latter,  as  he  slowly  pro- 
ceeded towards  his  lodgings,  "  is  the  cause  that  has 
made  him  so  oAen  shrink  and  turn  pale,  when  I  have 
alluded  to  the  place  of  my  birth ;  when  I  have  talked 
of  strolling  on  the  banks  of  the  Garpal,  and  wandering 
for  hours  in  the  shades  of  Glendorvie.  There  have 
been  moments  when  I  have  thought  another,  a  much 
more  dreadful  link  connected  his  feelings  with  that 
spot;  but,  it  seems,  I  have  wronged  him.  And  this, 
too,  is  the  rigid  moralist,  whose  thundering  condem- 
nations of  the  vices  and  follies  of  mankind,  I  have  so 
often  listened  to.     What  a  hypocrite!" 

It  was  some  days  before  Mr.  Ogilvie  reverted  to  the 
subject  of  their  unexpected  meeting;  and  then  he 
merely  asked,  with  a  look  which  seemed  as  if  it.would 
penetrate  his  most  secret  thoughts,  whether  he  (Kin- 
loch) had  yet  visited  his  old  friend.  Miss  Dorset. 

"The  lady  you  speak  of,  sir,"  returned  Kinloch, 
with  great  gravity,  "  is  not,  nor  ever  was,  a  friend  of 
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miae.  I  know  but  Mltle  of  her,  and  our  meeting  v 
as  undesired  as  unexpected,  on  my  part;  nor  have  I 
any  intt'ntion  of  renewing  an  acquaintance,  which  I 
never  sought  or  considered  desirable," 

Mr.  Ogilvie  looked  incredulous,  and  Kintoch, 
anxious  to  convince  him,  was  betrayed  iuto  a  warmth 
of  expression  respecting  the  lady  in  rjuestion,  which 
seemed  to  give  considerable  offence  to  Mr.  Ogilvic. 

From  this  period  there  was  a  manifest  alteration  In 
(he  latter's  manners;  at  all  times,  he  was  cool — but 
now,  he  was  barely  civil ;  aud  Rinloch  could  not  but 
observe  the  petty  malignity  which  he  gave  vent  to,  by 
throwing  every  possible  difBcully  and  obstruction  in 
his  (Kinlooli's)  «-iiy.  in  the  course  of  business. 

Harassed  and  indignant  at  this  cotitemptible  warfare, 
which  time  seemed  rather  to  increase  than  diminish, 
Kinloch  at  last  came  to  the  resolution  of  resigning  his 
situation ;  and  he  had  actually  prepared  a  notification 
of  this  resolution,  addressed  to  Mr.  Finlayson,  when 
his  intention  was  arrested  by  the  whispered  communi- 
cation from  one  of  the  junior  clerks,  when  he  entered 
the  office,  that  Mr.  Ogilvie  was  missing,  and  that  some 
extraordinary  circumstances  were  likely  to  come  to 
light  respecting  him. 

At  this  moment,  Mr.  Finlayson  entered  from  the 
inner  room,  in  a  state  of  great  agitation,  and  various 
interrogations  were  put  to  the  clerks,  as  to  their  ob- 
servations on  Mr.Ogilvie'sconductforsonie  time  past. 
All  agreed  that  he  had  been  unusually  irritable  and 
violent;  and  one  of  them  observed,  that  Mr.  Kinloch 
had  the  most  reason  to  complain — for  that,  for  several 
weeks,  he  had  been  peculiarly  the  object  of  Mr.  Ogil- 
I'ic's  malice  and  insolence. 
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Mr>  Finlayson  appeared  astoDished,  and  Kinloch 
was  pressed  so  closely  to  account  for  this,  that  he  was 
compelled  to  reUte  the  circumstance  of  his  accidental 
meeting  with  Mr.  Ogilvie  an^  Miss  Dorset,  together 
with  his  previous  knowledge  of  that^lady. 

^^ Heavenly  mercy!  can  it  be  possible?"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Finlayson,  ^^  that  I  have  been  cherishing  such  a 
viper  in  my  bosom !  yet  it  is  too  plain.     That  woman, 

that  abandoned  woman,  Mr.  Kinloch,  is  my no, 

was — my  wife; — and  now,  not  content  with  the  agony 
and  disgrace  she  has  inflicted  on  me,  she  has  colleagued 
with  the  man  I  trusted  and  confided  in,  to  defraud  me 
of  nearly  all  I  possessed — the  honest  acquirements  of 
years  of  industry  and  toil.  But  what  avails  it !  I  have 
but  a  little  while  to  live,  and  I  have  now  no  child! 
No,  no,  no — she  is  gone,  too !  she,  too,  deserted  me — 
and  now  all  is  gone!  Wife!  children!  friends,  for- 
tune, all,  all!'' 

Exhausted  by  agitation,  Mr.  Finlayson  now  sank 
into  a  chair ;  and  Kinloch,  who  had  beheld  his  emotion 
with  the  keenest  sympathy,  entreated  him  to  suffer  him 
to  accompany  him  home. 

Mr.  Finlayson  readily  accepted  the  ofier — and  a 
coach  having  been  sent  for,  they  proceeded  together 
to  his  house,  in  Finsbury  Square.  On  the  way  thither, 
Kinloch  learned  that  a  deficiency  in  Mr.  Ogilvie's  ac- 
counts, to  a  considerable  amount,  had  been  discovered 
the  preceding  day,  when  his  unaccountable  absence 
had  led  to  suspicion;  and,  upon  further  investigation, 
it  was  ascertained  that  he  had,  on  the  very  morning  he 
first  absented  himself,  by  means  of  counterfeiting  Mr. 
Finlayson's  hand,  drawn  from  the  banking-house  up- 
wards of  twenty  thousand  pounds,  which  had  been  re- 
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eently  deposited  there,  previout^  to  its  investment  in 
the  public  ibnds. 

Kinloch  inquired  if  Mr.  Finlayson  had  as  yet  taken 
any  measures  to  discover  the  culprit.  The  laltor  re- 
plied in  the  afGrmative,  The  moment  (he  forgery  was 
discovered,  he  said,  an  information  had  been  lodged  at 
the  public  office,  and  the  officers  of  justice  were  now 
in  full  pursuit  of  the  ofTender. 

"Yet,  injured  as  I  am,"  continued  Mr.  Finlayson, 
"  I  can  scarcely  wish  them  to  succeed ;  for,  should  that 
woman,  which  I  can  scarcely  doubt,  be  implicated  in 
the  transaction,  how  will  all  the  wounds,  which  time 
Ima  scarcely  skinned  over,  be  torn  open  afresh  I  My 
disgrace,  my  injuries,  a^ain  be  dragged  before  the 
public — and  my  weakness  and  follies  exposed  to  its 
contempt!" 

Kinloch  could  offer  no  consolation.  He  was,  indeed, 
unacqaainted  with  the  particular  circumstances  which 
formed  the  basis  of  Mr.  Finlayson's  sorrows;  but,  on 
his  return  to  the  counting-house,  he  found  his  com- 
panions fully  in  possession  of  all  he  wished  to  know; 
and  from  them  he  learned  the  sad  detail  of  Mr.  Finlay- 
son's domestic  misfortunes. 

"Mr.  Finlayson,"  observed  the  narrator,  "was  a 
widower,  with  one  daughter,  a  very  beautiful  and  ac- 
complished girl,  not  more  than  fifteen,  when  chance 
threw  in  his  way  Elizabeth  Dorset.  She  was  the 
daughter  of  a  tradesman,  who,  foolishly  imagining  that 
her  personal  beauty  and  superficial  accomplishments 
would  seture  her  an  advantageous  establishment  in 
life,  had  suffered  her  to  launch  into  every  extravagance 
of  fashionable  society,  and  indulge  in  every  species  of 
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dissipation  that  presented  itself.  The  unhappy  father 
lived  long^  enough  to  repent  his  folly;  and  his  death, 
which  took  place  when  his  daughter  attained  her 
twenty-fifth  year,  just  happened  in  time  to  save  him 
from  the  misery  of  seeing  the  child,  whose  follies  had 
ruined  him,  reduced  as  well  as  himself  to  complete 
beggary.  He  died  insolvent — and  Mr.  Finlayson's 
first  introductron  to  Miss  Dorset  arose  from  his  being 
one  of  her  father's  principal  creditors. 

^^Mr.  Finlayson  was  a  humane  man,  and  he  sincerely 
compassionated  the  fate  of  a  helpless  young  woman, 
thus  thrown  upon  the  world,  without  friends  or  pro- 
tectors. He  was,  also,  a  gallant  man;  and  he  could 
not  behold  so  much  beauty  in  distress,  without  ex- 
periencing even  a  softer  feeling  than  compassion. 

"Miss  Dorset's  penetration  soon  discovered  his 
secret,  and  there  were  many  reasons  why  she  put  every 
art  in  practice  to  confirm  the  impression  she. had  made. 
Among  the  numerous  fashionable  men,  who  had  done 
homage  to  Miss  Dorset's  beauty,  and  laughed  at  the 
pretty  plebeian's  attempts  to  ensnare  them  into  ma- 
trimony. Lord  Glendorvie  had  been  the  most  assi- 
duous in  his  attentions ;  and,  from  the  long  conti- 
nuance of  his  attachment,  seemed  to  give  the  most 
solid  ground  for  believing,  that  through  his  means  she 
would  at  length  attain  the  height  of  her  ambition — a 
title. 

"Lord  Glendorvie  was  really  sincere,  when«-he 
avowed  that  he  preferred  his  Elizabeth  to  all  the 
world — for  his  infatuated  attachment  has  since  proved 
it.  But  his  lordship's  pride  of  birth  predominated 
even  over  his  love:  he  could  not  think  of  marrying  the 
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daugbler  of  a  tradeaman,  and,  in  an  evil  hour,  Mias 
Dorset's  honour  was  sacrificed  to  his  passion. 

"  Convinced  that  all  her  hopes  of  matrimony  with 
I^rd  Glendorvie  were  now  at  an  end,  her  whole 
thoughts  were  employed  in  devising  means  to  con- 
ceal the  consequence  of  her  indiscretion,  which  was 
beginning  to  be  visible,  when  the  death  of  her  father 
occasioned  a  complete  change  in  her  aSairR;  and  Mr. 
Finlayson's sudden  and  romantic  attachment  offered  at 
ODce  a  probable  chance  of  concealing  her  shame,  and 
securing  to  herself  the  enjoyment  of  those  luxuries, 
which  formed,  in  her  opinion,  all  that  was  worth  living 
for. 

"Conscious  that  the  prudence  of  his  choice  would 
be  disputed  by  his  friends,  Mr.  Finlayson  deferred  its 
announcement,  until  advice  would  have  been  futile; 
and  Miss  Dorset  became  his  wife,  before  even  his 
daughter  suspected  the  probability  of  such  an  event. 

"Agnes  Finlayson  had  been  introduced  to  Miss 
Dorset  by  her  father ;  had  listened,  with  tears  of  sym- 
pathy,  to  his  relation  of  her  destitute  and  forlorn 
situation ;  and  had  even  [iroposed  to  the  latter  that  he 
should  give  the  unhappy  orphan  an  asylum  in  their 
house.  But  she  could  not  help  betraying  some  sligh' 
symptoms  of  chagrin,  when  Mr.  Finlayson,  in  a  fbw 
weeks,  announced  his  intention  of  bringing  home  Miss 
Dorset,  as  tbe  mistress  of  that  house. 
-"*Do  not,  my  dearest  girl,  cloud  my  happiness  by 
that  downcast  look,*  observed  Mr.  Finlayson,  *  or 
suffer  a  doubt  to  intrude,  that  you  will  not  be  always 
■s  dear  to  me  as  now.  Besides,  my  child,  I  have  not 
narried  a  woman  who  will  be  a  stern  monitor  to  you,  or 
3.  I 
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attempt  to  restrain  your  innocent  pleasures.  Elisa- 
beth is  young  enough  to  be  your  companion,  and  yet 
has  prudence  enough  to  be  able  to  direct  and  advise 
you.' 

^^  Agnes  was  young,  artless,  and  ingenuous ;  and  she 
soon  found  there  was  nothing  tremendous  in  this  new 
connexion,  beyond  the  name  of  mother-in-law.  She 
had  not  been  long  freed  from  the  restraints  of  school, 
and  her  father's  house  had  appeared  very  dull  to  her ; 
but,  under  the  management  of  the  new  Mrs.  Finlayson, 
it  soon  assumed  a  very  different  appearance.  Mr.  Fin* 
layson  was  not  fond  of  company — but  his  Elizabeth's 
wishes  were  laws  to  him ;  and,  from  morning  till  night, 
his  house  was  thronged  with  Mrs.  Finlayson 's  &shion- 
able  acquaintance. 

^^  Among  these,  Lord  Olendorvie  was  one  of  the 
most  constant  visitors,  and  the  infatuated  husband  the 
last  to  see  the  object  of  his  lordship's  visits.  Fire 
short  months,  however,  had  scarcely  passed,  before  his 
eyes  were  opened  by  the  interposition  of  a  female  re- 
lative, who  pointed  out  to  him  that  Mrs.  jFinlayson 
was  evidently  much  nearer  her  accouchement  than  the 
time  they  had  been  married  warranted;  and  directed 
his  attention  to  the  glaring  familiarities  between  her 
and  Lord  Glendorvie,  who  had  .been  well  known  to 
have  been  her  constant  attendant,  before  her  marriage; 
and  who,  the  world  scrupled  not  to  assert,  was  equally 
tender  in  his  devoirs  since ;  and  concluding  all  with 
earnestly  entreating  him  to  remove  his  innocent  child 
from  the  contagion  of  such  an  example. 

"  Mr.  Finlayson.  at  first,  indignantly  repelled  as 
slanders  these  strictures  on  his  wife's  conduct ;  but  it 
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bad  the  efiect  of  rendering  him  suspicious  and  watchful 
over  faer  actions ;  and  scarcely  a  fortnight  had  elapsed, 
before  ber  imprudence  furnished  hiro  with  unequivocal 
proo&  of  his  shame  and  faer  dishonour.  The  conse- 
quence of  this  diBCovery  was  an  immediate  separation ; 
and,  a  few  days  after  Mrs.  Finlayson  had  left  faer  be< 
trayed  and  sorrowing  husband's  house,  she  brought 
into  the  world  a  living  proof  of  her  shame. 

"It  could  not  be  supposed  that  a  heart  like  Mr. 
Pinlayson's  could  find  compensation  for  his  injuries, 
in  the  damages  which  the  law  awarded  against  (he 
violator  of  his  honour;  but  his  friends  urged  the  ne- 
r  wsdty  of  hia  taking  the  proper  steps  to  free  himself 
from  all  connexion  with  the  woman,  who  had  so  grossly 
deceived  him;  and,  in  due  process  of  time,  a.fioal  di- 
vsrce  was  procured,  and  the  ci-devaat  Mrs.  Finlayson, 
reramiiig  her  former  name,  became  the  avowed  lais- 
tren  and  companion  of  Lord  Glendorvie. 

"No  one  bad  seemed  to  lament  the  destruction  of 
ber  Other's  happiness,  more  than  the  youthful  Agnes, 
.  or  aeemed  more  sensible  of  the  dishonour  that  his  iio- 
prudent  cboice  had  brought  upon  him.  But  Agnes 
woou  leamt  to  deplore,  on  her  own  account,  the  un- 
fortunate discovery  that  had  taken  place.  The  house, 
•o  late  the  scene  of  revel  and  mirth,  was  now  a  deeart ; 
and  her  &ther,  rendered  gloomy  and  suspicious  by  hia 
duappointment,  refused  her  even  the  usual  indulgences 
of  her  age. 

^Agnes'  spirits  drooped — ^her  beauty  faded^and 
riie,  who  had  once  been  the  darling  of  her  &ther,  and 
cheered  with  her  vivacity-his  hoars  of  relaxation  from 
boBioess,  now  shunned  his  presence,  and  would  shut 
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herself  up  for  hours,  to  mourn  over  her  cheerless  pros- 
pects. 

^^  At  last,  Agnes  was  missing — and  the  almost  heart- 
broken father,  too  late,  discovered  that  she  had  been 
for  some  months  in  secret  correspondence  with  the 
woman,  who  had  before  so  deeply  injured  him;  and 
who  had  now,  as  it  appeared,  been  the  instrument  of 
depriving  him  of  the  last  prop  of  his  declining  years. 

^^From  that  period  until  the  present,"  concluded 
Kinloch's  informant,  ^^  nothing  has  ever  been  known, 
with  certainty,  of  the  fate  of  Agnes  Finlayson.  It 
was  rumoured,  at  the  time,  that  the  unfortunate  fitther 
had  not  only  to  regret  the  loss  of  his  daughter,  but  of 
property  to  a  very  large  amount,  in  cash  and  jewels, 
which  she  had  carried  off  with  her.  But  I  will  not 
vouch  for  the  truth  of  this,  though  I  had  it  from  pretty 
good  authority— from  a  person  who  had  been  in  Mr. 
Finlayson's  employ  for  many  years,  and  who  commu- 
nicated to  nie  the  particulars  which  I  have  related.'' 

Kinloch  listened  to  this  sad  detail  with  mingled 
emotions  of  pity  and  horror.  He  inquired  whether 
Mr.  Ogilvie  had  been  in  the  same  station  then,  which 
he  now  held,  and  was  replied  to  in  the  affirmative,  with 
the  addition,  that  his  services,  on  the  melancholy  oc- 
casion of  Agnes  Finlayson's  disappearance,  had  been 
so  ardently  exerted,  that  it  had  nearly  cost  him  his 
life ;  he  having  been  indefatigable  in  his  endeavours 
to  discover  her  retreat,  and  travelled  with  such  perse- 
verance in  the  depth  of  an  uncommonly  severe  winter, 
(in  consequence  of  having,  as  he  supposed,  gained 
some  intelligence  of  her,  which,  however,  proved  erro- 
neous,) that  he  had  been  thrown  into  a  dangerous  ill- 
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B, — a  oircumslance  which  had  contributed  much  to 
tbe  partiality  Mr.  Pinlayson  had  since  uniforiiily  dis- 
played towards  him. 

Kinloch  knew  not  what  to  think — a  latent  suspicion 
dwelt  on  bis  mind,  wbich  be  was  unwilling  to  indulge, 
yet  could  not  rationally  account  for.  Again  and 
again  be  endeavoured  to  get  a  more  particular  de- 
scription of  the  lost  Agnes;  but  he  could  learn  no 
more,  than  that  she  n  as  said  to  have  been  rory  beau- 
I   tiful,  and  interesting  in  her  manners  and  appearance>i 


nctoij 


CHAPTER  IV. 


He  wu  pMI  kit  rairth  or  wo^— 
NoUiiDg  more  remBin'd  below. 
But  sleeplen  Dighu  and  beavj  daji  ^ 
A  ohd  all  dead  lo  aconi  or  pralH — 
A  bearl  which  •hunu'd  ilself — and  yet 
That  nould  not  yield — Dor  conid  forget. 
Whicfa.  nbea  11  least  appear'd  to  meU. 
Inlently  tbougbt — ialenseiy  felt: 
The  deepait  ice  which  aier  froie. 
Can  only  o'er  the  surracs  cloie  i 
The  living  alresin  lies  quick  below. 
And  flaiTi,ai]d  CBDDut  ceaae  to  flow: — 
Still  wai  hia  teal'd-np  boKiin  haunted 
By  tliou^ia  which  Nature  bath  ImpUnted. 


A  FEW  days  only  passed,  before  a  stranger,  hastily 
enterisg  the  counting-house,  demanded  to  Bee  Mn 
Finlayaon      He  was  shown  into  the  room  where  the 
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latter  was  seated,  and,  in  a  moment  after,  Mr.  Finhty* 
son  rushed  out,  in  a  state  of  the  greatest  agitatioii, 
exclaiming — 

^^He  is  taken!  The  ungrateful  yiUain  is  disco- 
vered t** 

^^Yes/'  added  the  stranger,  who,  it  appeared,  ^vms 
an  officer  of  the  police,  ^^  he  is  safe  enough — and  the 
lady,  who  was  his  companion,  is  also  in  custody.'^ 

^^Ha! — then  she  is  with  him?"  returned  Mr.  Fin* 
layson,  in  a  voice  of  agony. 

The  man  replied  in  the  affirmative,  adding — ^'  In  an 
hour,  sir,  they  will  be  taken  before  the  magistrates  for 
examination — when  you  must,  if  you  please,  be  sure 
to  attend." 

Mr.  Finlayson  assented,  and  the  man  departed. 

^^  How,  oh  God,  how  shall  I  be  able  to  support  this 
scene !"  exclaimed  the  latter,  turning  to  Kinloch. 

^^  It  is  the  guilty  only  that  should  tremble,  my  dear 
sir,"  observed  Kinloch ;  ^^  and,  oh,  how  enviable  must 
be  even  your  feelings,  compared  with  those  iVhich  op- 
press the  man  who  has  so  deeply  injured  you !" 

^^  You  will  go  with  me,  Kinloch?"  said  Mr.  Finlay- 
son— ^^  you  can  feel  for  me,  and  I  shall  need  support." 

Kinloch  bowedr-he  would  gladly  have  been  excused 
from  the  task,  for  he  could  not  bear  that  the  wretched 
Ogilvie  should  think  he  came  to  triumph  in  his  dis- 
tress ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  refuse  Mr.  Finlayson's 
affecting  appeal  to  his  sympathy,  and,  at  the  expiration 
of  the  hour,  they  repaired  to  the  appointed  spot. 

It  was  some  time  before  the  magistrate  was  ready  to 
investigate  the  case,  and  Mr.  Finlayson 's  agitation 
rose  to    an  alarming  height;    but  it   scarcely  ex- 
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ceeded  Kinloch's,  when,  at  length,  he  beheld  the 
once  proud  aud  haughty  OgiLvie,  jiis  liantls  manacled, 
and  guarded  on  either  side  by  an  officer,  enter  (he 
audience  room. 

"Is  it  usual,"  whiB|)ered  the  former,  to  one  of  the 
men  who  surrounded  them,  "  to  use  fetters  ?" 

"  He  has  made  a  desperate  attempt  to  destroy  both 
himself  and  the  woman,  who  was  with  him  when  he 
was  taken,"  replied  the  man;  "and  therefore  they 
cannot  be  too  cautious." 

Kinloch  shuddered,  and  at  that  moment  Ogilvie's 
piercing  dark  eye  glanced  around  wilh  an  air  of  savage 
ferocity,  till  it  rested  on  Kinloch's  countenance.  A 
slight  convulsion  passed  across  his  features,  and  their 
hne  beeane  still  more  paUid ;  but  it  was  btit  a  momen* 
tary  sensation,  and  again  he  frowned  defiance  on  all 
Mwrnd. 

Mr.  Finlayson  now  came  forward ;  but  his  appear- 
ance produced  no  perceptible  alteration  in  the  man 
who  had  so  deeply  injured  him;  and  he  listened  with 
calm  unmoved  attention  to  the  recital  which  Mr.  Fin- 
layson gave  of  his  wrongs. 

Tbere  was  something  like  a  sneer  of  contempt  visi- 
ble, when  the  former,  roused  by  the  recapitulation, 
dwelt  with  energy  on  the  implicit  confidence  which  he 
had  deposed  in  his  (the  prisoner's)  integrity,  and  the 
punctuality  and  uprightness  he  had,  until  now,  pre- 
served; but  he  soon  relapsed  again  into  the  same  stern 
scowl,  and  when  Mr.  Finlayson  had  finished  his  depo- 
sition, retired  in  silence,  to  make  room  for  the  lady, 

who    was    then    brought    forward It   was    Miss 

Dqrset! 
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Kinloch  beheld  with  surprise  the  firm  undaunted 
mien  which  she  still  preserved,  under  such  degrading 
circumstances ;  but  a  sentiment,  almost  amounting  to 
admiration,  was  converted  into  horror,  when  he  beheld 
the  smile  of  derision  with  which  she  regarded  the  nmn 
to  whom  she  had  once  plighted  her  vows,  and  whose 
every  nerve  thrilled  with  agony,  as  he  gazed  upon  her 
well-known  form  and  features. 

^^  I — I  have  no  charge  to  make  against  her,"  uttered 
Mr.  Finlayson,  in  a  trembling,  almost  inarticulate 
voice,  in  reply  to  the  questions  of  the  magistrate. 

His  solicitor  suggested  that  it  was  probable  that  she 
might  give  some  clue  to  the  discovery  of  what  had 
been  done  with  the  money ;  and  Mr.  Finlayson  faintly 
acquiesced  in  the  propriety  of  her  being  asked  some 
questions. 

Nothing  satisfactory,  however,  could  be  gleaned 
from  her  replies ;  but,  when  she  was  asked  how  long 
she  had  known  the  prisoner  Ogilvie,  her  answer—* 
"  More  than  twenty  years,"  made  Mr.  Finlayson  start 
back  in  astonishment,  and  almost  unconsciously  he 
exclaimed — 

"Then  you  knew  him  before — before — **  he  hesi- 
tated, and  Miss  Dorset  concluded  the  sentence. 

"  Before  I  had  the  honour  of  being  Mrs.  Finlayson, 
I  suppose,  you  mean.  Yes,  and  before  I  knew  Liord 
Olendorvie!"  she  added,  with  emphasis. 

"Infamous,  abandoned  woman!"  exclaimed  Kin- 
loch, supporting  the  agitated  Mr.  Finlayson,  who  had 
sank,  half  fainting,  on  his  shoulder.  "  Is  it  not  suf- 
ficient that  you  have  riven  the  heart  of  this  unfortu- 
nate man?— must  you  also  add  insult  to  injury?" 


THE  TnATELLkllfl  BBNIOIITKD.  65 

"Kinloch,  1  declare!"  returned  Miss  Dorset,  in  a 
contemptuous  tone;  "iiud  moralizing,  us  usual!" 
She  would  have  proceeded,  but  the  magistrate  si- 
lenced her;  and,  after  a  lew  more  interrogations,  she 
was  dismissed;  and  the  proof  of  Ogilvie's  guilt  being 
considered  fully  established,  he  was  committed  for 
trial. 

Kinioch's  heart  throbbed  with  pity,  as  he  beheld 
the  man,  lately  so  respected,— (for,  out  of  his  own  im- 
mediate sphere,  and  where  the  influence  uf  his  tyran- 
,  nical  temper  could  not  be  felt, — Mr.  Ogilvie  was  re- 
spected,)—now  consigned  to  a  common  prison — the 
companion  of  felons,  and,  in  all  human  probability, 
condemned,  like  them,  to  expiate  his  crimes  bj  an  ig- 
nominious death;  and,  hastily  advancing,  as  the  latter 
was  on  the  point  of  leaving  the  room,  he  exclaimed, 
in  a  voice  choked  almost  with  emotion — "  Mr.  Ogilvie, 
pardon  me-^is  there  anything  1  can  do,  to  alleviate 
this — to  serve  you  ? — Anything  you  wish  to  be  done, 
believe  me,  I  will  faithfully  execute  it." 

Ogilvie  paused,  and  gazed  earnestly  at  the  speaker— 
a  tear  started  to  hiit  eye — he  closed  his  eyelids,  as  if  to 
-prevent  its  escaping  from  its  conlinement;  but  the 
tremulous  movement  of  his  under  lip  betrayed  how 
deeply  he  felt  this  spontaneous  effusion  of  a  heart  filled 
with  the  milk  of  human  kindness. 

Kinlocb  still  stood  in  anxious  expectation,  and 
Ogilvie,  at  length,  in  a  faltering  voice,  replied — 

"  Kinloch,  if  you  do  not  repent  your  offer,  come  to 
me  to-morrow.  You  will  know  where  to  find  me,*' 
he  added,  with  a  bitter  smile ;  and  then  again,  soften- 
ing his  tone,  he  said,  "  Yes,  to  you,  Kinlocb,  1  can 

i.  •. 
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confide  the  sacfed  trust ; — to  you  I  can  resign  the  only 
tie  that  binds  me  to  a  world  of  misery  !" 

Too  much  agitated  to  reply  to  this,  Kinloch  could 
scarcely  repress  the  tears  which,  he  felt,  among  the 
callous  hearts  that  surrounded  him,  would  ^'  shame 
his  manhood;"  and,  without  raising  his  eyes  to  Mr. 
Finlayson,  who  had  beheld  this  scene  with  evident 
emotion,  Ogilrie  followed  his  conductors  to  the  coach, 
which  waited  to  convey  him  to  his  melancholy  habi- 
tation. 

During  their  return  home,  but  little  conversation 
took  place  between  Mr.  Finlayson  and  his  companion. 
Kiiiloch's  mind  was  occupied  in  reflecting  on  the  na- 
ture of  the  trust  of  which  Mr.  Ogilvie  had  so  obscurely 
spoken;  while  the  former  could  not  help  dwelling, 
with  increased  astonishment,  on  the  avowal  Miss  Dor- 
set had  made,  respecting  the  period  of  her  acquaintance 
with  her  guilty  paramour. 

The  morrow  came,  and  Kinloch  hastened  to  fulfil 
his  promise.  It  was  a  dark  Noveiftber  day,  and  the 
dreariness  of  the  weather  seemed  to  give  additional 
horror  to  the  gloomy  building,  which  entombed,  in  its 
dismal  cells,  so  many  victims  to  their  own  lawless  pas- 
sions, or  the  seductive  influence  of  evil  example. 

Kinloch  shuddered,  as  he  followed  the  turnkey 
through  the  long  dark  avenue  which  led  to  the  apart- 
ment of  the  miserable  Ogilvie ;  but  every  other  reflec- 
tion was  soon  absorbed  in  pity  and  surprise,  at  the 
alteration  which  one  night  of  solitary  reflection  had 
occasioned  in  the  unhappy  being  before  him. 

Starting  from  the  couch  on  which  he  was  reclining 
at  his  entrance,  Ogilvie  advanced  towards  his  visitor; 
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and,  in  hurried  accents,  exclaimed— "  Ob,  you  are 
come! — Forgive  me,  Kinloch — I  had  began  to  douU 
even  you,  though,  if  there  is  sincerity  and  candour 
upon  earth,  I  believe  you  pWisesB  those  virtues.  1  am 
not  Daed  to  compliment,  but  1  am  about  to  prove  that, 
however  unjust  my  conduct  towards  you  has  been,  I 
have  formed  a  right  estimate  of  your  heart." 

Kinloeh  bowed,  and  Mr.  Ogilvie,  pointing  to  a  seat, 
threw  himself  again  on  the  couch,  from  which  fae  had 
risen ;  and  remained  a  few  moments  lost  in  melancholy 
abstraction,  while  Kinloch's  eyes  glanced  round  the 
wretched  apartment,  and  again  rested,  with  sorrow 
and  surprise,  on  the  person  of  its  still  more  wretched 
inhabitant. 

Mr.  Oglltie  was  yet  in  the  prime  of  life,  for  he  Imd 
scarcely  nulnbered  jvrty  sumnaers.  His  figure  waa 
commanding,  and  his  features  might  be  called  hand- 
some ;  but  there  was  a  keenness  in  his  full  dark  eye» 
which  rendered  it  every  thing  but  attractive;  and 
there  was  a  "  lurking  devil  in  his  smile,"  which  made 
it  appear  more  like  the  sardonic  sneer  of  an  exulting 
demon,  than  ajoyous  effusion  of  mortality. 

Now,  however,  that  brilliant  eye  was  sunk  in  deep 
despondency;— his  very  form  seemed  bowed  beneath 
the  heavy  weight  of  shame  and  guilt,  which  impressed 
in  legible  characters,  on  his  features,  the  deep  traces 
of  despair. 

"  I  am  not  going,  Mr.  Kinloeh,"  he  at  length  began, 
resuming  somewhat  of  his  usual  sternness  of  tone  and 
manner, — "I  am  not  going  to  prate  and  drivel  about 
repentance.  1  am  sensible  how  little  credit  can  be 
attached  to  that  remorxe,  which  comes  not  until  the 
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hour  of  retribution  is  at  hand ;  but  yon  will  easily  be* 
lieve,  that  I  feel  deeply  the  miserable  situation  in 
which  I  am  placed.  To  you  it  is  unnecessary  to  say, 
that  I  know  I  have  not  a  chance  of  escape,  iSrom  the 
full  penalty  of  the  law  against  which  I  have  offended. 
As  on  my  death-bed,  therefore,  to  your  care  I  would 
confide  an  innocent  inheritor  of  her  father's  and  of  her 
roother^s  shame.  I  have  a  daughter,  Kinloch — and  if 
ever  you  are  a  father,  you  will  be  able  to  conceive 
what  I  feel,  at  leaving  her !  But,  no — she  will  not  be 
unprotected,  if  you  accept  the  trust." 

^^I  do — I  will!''  eagerly  exclaimed  Kinloch,  ^^and 
Heaven  so  prosper  roe,  as  I  fulfil  it  with  fidelity !" 

Ogilvie  grasped  his  hand,  and  burst  into  tears. 
^^  Kinloch,"  he  at  length  uttered,  ^^  when  you  behold 
her  lovely,  innocent  face,  you  will  not  wonder  that, 
though  ^  born  in  sorrow,  and  conceived  in  shame,'  she 
has  been,  for  the  last  ten  years,  the  only  solace  of  my 
wretched  existence.  She  is  now  just  fifteen. — Yet, 
when  I  reflect  that  at  that  period  of  life  her  mother 
appeared  as  innocent,  and  even  more  lovely  than  her* 
self— when  I  think  what  she  was,  and  see  what  she  is — 

how  can  I  hope Kinloch,  you  will  not  wonder  that 

I  despair  and  tremble,  when  I  tell  you  that  the  mother 
of  my  child  is — Elizabeth  Dorset!" 

Kinloch  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  and 
Ogilvie  continued — 

^'  Yes,  it  is  even  so.  It  is  tiot  a  very  pleasant  thing, 
at  any  time,  to  be  the  hero  of  one's  own  tale;  and  mine 
has  been  a  life  which  will  less  bear  retrospection  than, 
perhaps,  most  men's;  but  I  will  relate  so  much  of  it 
»H  is  connected  with  her,  of  whom  I  have  just  spoken. 
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It  will  not,  perhaps,  increase  your  respect  for  me' 
but  it  will  show  you  how  soon  an  apparently  slight 
error  may  be  converted  into  an  habitual  and  over- 
whelming vice." 


CHAPTER  V. 


A  eerpent  round  my  henrl  wbi  wreulh'il. 

And  uluDg  ■ay  ev'ry  llinnfhl  lo  Mrife. 
Alike  all  lime,  HblioTT'd  all  place. 


The  bUckniv  of  my  bnom  wore. 
The  reit  ibou  doit  already  know. 
And  all  my  ibii  and  faalf  my  woe  I 


**Mt  father,"  continued  Mr.  OgiUie,  after  a  long 
pause,  "who  held  a  respectable  place  under  govern- 
ment, died  when  I  was  too  young  to  feel  his  loss,  and 
I  was  left  entirely  to  the  care  of  my  mother,  a  woman 
of  weak  intellects ;  but  whose  want  of  sense  was  sup- 
plied by  a  proportionate  share  of  pride  and  vanity. 
Under  such  a  woman,  it  was  not  likely  that  my  edu- 
cation would  be  very  sedulously  attended  to,  or  that 
I  should  not  imbibe  some  portion  of  the  follies  which 
so  eminently  distinguished  her.  In  tact,  appearances 
were  all  I  was  taught  to  regard ;  and,  to  be  able  to  vie 
with  my  superiors  in  fortune,  was  the  height  of  my 
ambition.     I  possessed  a  handsome  person,  and  my 
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fond  and  partial  motker  persuaded  hovelf  and  me, 
that,  with  the  feehionable  connexions  I  had  fbnned,  I 
should  assuredly  make  my  fortune.  In  short,  we 
imagined  it  was  ordained  that  I  should  marry  an 
heiress,  and,  ridiculous  as  it  m^  appear,  this  childish 
folly  has  been  the  basis  of  all  that  I  have  suffered  and 
committed. 

^^  I  was  scarcely  eighteen,  when  I  first  beheld  Eliza- 
beth Dorset.  I  can  give  you  but  a  faint  idea  of  what 
she  then  was.  She  is  now  handsome — but,  then,  she 
was  beauty  itself;,  for  she  had  not  then  cast  aside  the 
bewitching  veil  of  modesty.  Why  should  I  dwell  on 
what  she  was — it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  I  became  vio- 
lently, desperately  in  love  with  her.  But  Elizabeth 
was  poor,  and,  what  was  more,  she  was  prudent ;  and, 
when  I  ventured  to  utter  my  passion,  she  silenced  me 
by  asking  me  how  I  could  support  her.  She  acknow- 
ledged that  she  loved  me — but  love  could  not  live  on 
air.  Her  only  dowry  was  her  charms,  and  she  sus- 
pected that  my  rent-roll  was  not  much  more  ample. 
This  was  too  prudent  tor  a  girl  even  younger  than 
myself;  but  it  accorded  well  with  the  lessons  I  bad 
been  taught.  I  tbooght  of  the  heiress,  whose  existence 
my  mother  bad  so  often  talked  of,  that  I  was  almost 
persuaded  that  she  would  certainly  come  forward  some 
day;  and  I  agreed  with  Elizabeth,  that,  at  least,  we 
must  wait  with  patience  for  better  times. 

^^Time  rolled  on,  and  we  neither  of  us  appeared 
likely  to  realise  our  wishes.  Elizabeth  had  ma^y 
suitors ;  but  she  still,  in  private,  assured  me  that  I  only 
was  beloved;  and,  in  &ct,  she  soon  yielded  to  grant 
me  the  most  guilty  proofe  of  it.     Marriage  was  now 
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oal  of  the  question.  I  had  nothing  left  to  wiiili  forj 
but  it  cost  Elizab«lb  much  trouble  to  convince  me  of 
Ibf  necessity  of  her  Hcce()tin^  an  olTer  of  marriage,  if 
BR  eligible  one  were  made  her;  but  her  power  over 
ine  was  unlimited,  aiitl,  at  length,  I  consented  to  Hub- 
mit  entirely  to  her  guidance. 

"Elizabeth,  however,  xoon  foond  that  she  had 
reckoned  too  securely  on  the  power  of  her  attractions. 
She  had  many  suitors,  some  of  them  possessing  all  thnt 
she  aspired  to — the  posRession  of  wealth  and  conse- 
ijuence;  but  they  all  stopped  short  of  matrimony,  and 
a  circumstance  now  occurred,  which  seemed  likely  to 
frustrate  all  her  schemei.  She  was  in  a  situation  which 
was  certain  to  expose  our  intercourse;  but  I  soou 
found  I  had  not  to  deal  with  a  common  mind.  In  v^iii, 
OD  my  knees,  I  implored  her  to  conWDt  to  marriage, 
aad  thus  obriat*  tfae  ahame  wtucb  would  attend  tbe 
discovery  which  threatened  her. 

"*  No,,  never!' was  her  reply.  'What!  to  sit  down 
contented  to  vndare  poverty  and  obscurity,  and  bring 
into  the  world  perhaps  a  iHiinerous  foml^  to  share  it 
with  me !  To  blight  all  your  prospecta^tlkd  see  you 
condemned  to  drag  on  a  life  of  hardst^l-  and  priva- 
tion;— eventually,  perhaps,  detesting  me,  as  the 
wretched  cause  of  it  I  No,  sooner  would  I  strangle  in 
its  birth  tbe  unfortunate  burthen  1  bear,  than  submit 
to  this!' 

*'  I  knew  her  determined  character,  and  I  shuddered 
lest  she  should  put  her  threat  in  execution. 

"To  be  brief— a  plausible  excuse  was  invented  for 
her  absence ;  in  privacy,  she  was  delivered  of  a  daugh- 
ter, who  was  instantly  resigned  to  my  care,  and  Eliza- 
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beth  returned  home  unsuspected.  Nothing  material 
occurred  for  three  years,  except  the  constant  attention 
and  apparently  ardent  attachment  of  Liord-Olendorvie 
to  the  woman  whom  I  still  doated  on,  though  every 
day  gave  some  proofi  of  her  total  want  of  principle^ 
or  even  common  feeling. 

^^  The  interest  of  one  of  my  father's  flriends,  about  this 
time,  procured  me  the  situation  I  have  ever  since  held 
with  Mr.  Finlayson.  My  pride  revolted  from  honest 
industry,  but  my  mother  was  dead ; — her  income  died 
with  her,  and  I  had  no  alternative,  but  to  starve. 

^'Elizabeth  was  again  likely  to  give  to  the  world 
another  fruit  of  our  secret  intercourse,  but  her  pride 
more  than  ever  revolted  from  an  union  with  me,  in  my 
huQible  station ;  and  she  made  a  desperate  effort  to 
inveigle  her  noble  admirer,  Lord  Glendorvie,  into 
marriage,  by  a  pretended  sacrifice  of  her  honour  to  his 
passion. 

^^  Why  should  I  seek  to  palliate  the  enormities  of  a 
woman,who  has  led  me  on  to  destruction !  Elizabeth's 
conduct  now  became  so  abandoned,  so  lost  to  every 
tie  of  morality  or  decency,  that  I  congratulated  myself 
on  my  escape,  though  I  still  preserved  my  infatuated 
attachment  to  her.  Her  designs,  however,  on  Lord 
Glendorvie  failed.  He  was  weak  and  romantic ;  and 
on  the  knowledge  of  this,  she  had  built  her  hopes  that 
he  would  repair  the  disgrace,  of  which  he  imagined 
himself  the  author,  by  marriage;  but  there  was  an 
insuperable  bar — and  that,  not  even  Elizabeth's  art 
could  triumph  over — his  pride.  He  had  never  even 
thought  of  the  possibility  of  a  heir  of  the  noble  house 
of  Glendorvie  marrying  the  daughter  of  a  London 
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I  tnilfittaiQn,  and  h«  retreated  in  dismay,  at  the  tirnl  liint 

f  of  such  an  expectation  on  lirr  part. 

''At  (his  critical  juncture,  hor  father  died;  and,  lo 

I  m>  utter  astonishment,  she  became  the  wife  of  Mr. 
Finlayson,  before  I  even  suspected  that  such  an  event 
in  conteniplnlion.  Tlie  circumstances  that  fol- 
lowed, you  are  no  doubt  acquainted  with-  Expelled, 
with  ignominy,  from  the  house  of  him  she  had  betrajt-d, 
Elizabeth  had  no  resource  but  lo  accept  the  offered 
protection  of  Lord  Glendnr\iG,  ivbo  believed  himself 
her  seducer,  and  the  father  of  her  child,  which  fortu- 
nately died  in  its  birth.  Her  dominion  over  him  soon 
became  as  absolute  as  over  me,  and  his  splendid  fortune 
was  entirely  at  her  disposal. 

"His  lordship  was  credulous  and  unsuspicious,  and 
I  was  introduced  to  him,  Under  the  borrowed  character 
of  a  near  relation.  I  had  always  been  dissipated  and 
extravagant;  but,  in  his  society,!  contracted  habits 
which  have  been  my  bane.  The  gaming-table  was 
my  constant  haunt,  and  to  that  destructive  vice  the 
last  faint  glimmerings  of  better  feelings  were  sacri- 
ficed— and  I  became  a  wretch,  a  monster!  Psha! 
this  is  childish!  .  This  is  folly!"  continued  Ogilvie, 
rising,  and  traversing  the  room  with  dreadful  emotion. 
Kinloch  entreated  him  to  be  composed,  end  in  a  few 
moioents  be  resumed : — 

"  1  know  not  how  or  why  I  have  entered  into  this 
detail,  Mr.  Kinloch;  but  there  remains  little  more  t6 
say.  Mr.  Finlayson  observed  my  irregularities,  though 
he  suspected  not  their  source — he  admonished,  he  re- 
proved, und  eventually  threatened  me  with  dismissal. 
My  pride  received  a  mortal  wound,  but  I  had  learned 
4.  I 
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to  dissemble;  and,  though  I  vowed  revenge,  I  pro- 
mised  amendment.  Elizabeth  seconded  my  views. 
She  suggested  more  than  I  had  dared  to  conceive,  but 
not  more  than  I  dared  execute. 

"  I  was  revenged — but  was  I  happier  ? — No.  Fear, 
constant  fear  of  detection,  was  added  to  other  secret 
stings,  and  I  was  rejoiced  when  Lord  Glendorvie's 
forced  exile,  or  rather  return,  to  his  native  land,  re- 
moved from  me  the  partner  of  my  guilt. 

^^  During  her  absence,  I  regained  not  my  peace  of 
mind — that  was  for  ever  lost ;  but  my  habits  became 
more  regular,  and  1  was  more  wary  in  the  indulgence 
of  that  passion  for  play,  which  had  contributed  to  ruin 
me.  When  she  returned,  however,  all  my  destructive 
habits  resumed  their  full  influence.  I  could  not  sup- 
port her,  in  the  splendour  she  required;  and  Finlay- 
son's  weak  confidence  placed  but  too  opportunely  in 

my  hands But  I  will  say  no  more  on  this  point. 

Not  that  I  fear  yon, — but  that  I  know  it  is  unnecessary 
for  me  to  enter  further  into  the  subject." 

Kinloch  coincided  in  this,  and  Ogilvie  proceeded  to 
give  him  directions  where  to  find  his  daughter,  whom 
he  had  placed  at  school,  a  considerable  distance  from 
London. 

"Above  all,  I  charge  you,  Kinloch,*'  he  continued, 
"conceal  from  her  that  she  has  a  mother  still  in  exis- 
tence. She  has  been  taught  to  believe  that  she  is 
dead — and  Elizabeth  has  never  been  very  urgent  in 
her  inquiries  respecting  her  child.  She  knows  nothing 
of  her  present  situation." 

Kinloch  promised  to  be  cautious,  and,  in  a  short 
time,  departed. 
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Not  I'veii  to  Mr.  Finlaj3on,  did  Kiiilotli  lovcal  iho 
iiiitiirt;  ol'  tl)b  trust  which  had  been  reposttd  in  him  by 
the  uiiha|)p}  Ogilvi«;  but  the  former  warmly  up* 
plauded  the  hentvoleiit  spirit,  which  led  him  to  devote 

'Kvy  boar  o)  leisure  tutfaccnnsoIatioD  of  the  wretched 
Jirisoner,  whu,  as  the  day  approached  which  wast  tu 
llecide  his  fate,  became  evidently  more  agitated  and 
despondent.  It  was  in  vain  that  bis  evil  genius,  in  the 
form  of  Miss  Dorset,  endeavoured  to  inspire  sonie 
porliuu  of  the  undaunted  iipirit  which  animated  her 
uwn  heart ; — in  vain  she  reproaciicd  hi^  pusillanimil), 
and  threatened  to  leave  him  lo  his  fate.  Remorse  and 
terror  overpowered  even  her  influence,  and  he  replied 
to  her  reuionsi ranees  by  the  inosi  bitter  roviling-i 
against  her,  as  the  cause  of  all  his  wretchedness. 

More  than  once  it  was  Kinloch's  fate  to  be  present 
at  these  interviews;  and  Miss  Dorset  did  not  hesitate 
openly  to  ascribe  the  alteration  in  her  guilty  victim, 
to  the  influence  which  the  former  had  gained  over  his 
(Ogilvie's)  weakened  mind;  but  Kinioch  was  not  to 
be  deterred  from  his  godlike  office,  by  taunts  from  such 
a  woman;  and  the  calm  contempt  with  which  he  lis- 
tened to  her  upbraidings,  sometimes  drove  her  almost 
to  frenzy. 

The  trial  came  on — Mr.  Finlayson  gave  his  testi- 
mony with  reluctance;  but  the  case  was  too  plain  to 
admit  of  doubt,  and,  after  a  pause  of  a  few  short  but 
dreadful  minutes,  the  awful  word  "  Guilty,"  was  pro- 
nounced. 

Kinloch's  heart  sank,  and  his  head  felt  dizzy;  but 
he  was  roused  by  the  firmness  and  fortitude  which 
seemed  at  that  moment  almost  prelernaturally  to  in- 
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spire  the  prisoner,  who  listened  with  perfect  calmness 
to  the  awful  sentence  of  the  law,  as  it  was  pronounced 
with  impressive  solemnity  by  the  judge;  and,  at  the 
conclusion,  bowing  his  head,  he  exclaimed — 

^^  I  acknowledge  the  justice  of  the  sentence!  It  is 
right  that  I  should  fall  by  the  hand  of  him  whom  I 
have  so  deeply  injured.'* 

Mr.  Finlayson  uttered  a  feeling,  an  earnest  recom- 
mendation to  mercy — but  Ogilvie  wildly  interrupted 
him — 

^^No,  no!"  he  exclaimed,  ^^do  not  load  me  still 
heavier !  Leave  me  to  my  fate !  You  know  not  for 
whom  you  plead.  I  am — yes,  Finlayson — I  am  the — 
the  murderer  of  your  daughter!" 

He  fell  back,  in  strong  convulsions,  and  the  horror- 
struck  father  stood  wildly  gazing,  scarcely  compre- 
hending the  dreadful  confession  he  had  just  heard. 

Astonishment  and  dismay  sat  on  every  countenance 
in  the  thronged  court;  but  Kiuloch's  feelings  were 
indefinable.  All  his  doubts — his  fears — his  suspense- 
seemed  to  vanish  at  the  declaration  of  the  wretched 
Ogilvie;  and,  clasping  his  hands,  he  almost  uncon- 
sciously uttered — 

"  Then  I  was  right !  It  was  Agnes  Finlayson,  whom 
I  beheld  in  the  vale  of  Glendorvie!" 

Finlayson  eagerly  grasped  his  arm,  and  with  wild- 
ness  exclaimed — "Where I  where  did  you  say? — 
My  child  !  was  it  my  Agnes,  you  saw  ?" 

"  Let  us  go  home,  my  dear  sir — let  us  go  home ! 
This  is  no  place  for  explanation,"  replied  Kinloch, 
gently  endeavouring  to  extricate  the  trembling  half- 
frantic  man  from  the  crowd,  which  was  pressing  around 
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I,  all  auxious  to  hear  and  understand  the  particulars 
I'lOf  this  mysterious  occurrence.  But  Mr.  Finlaj^on 
I  was  resolute.  He  would  hear  where  his  child  wa^. 
i  He  would  "force  the  secret  from  the  traitor's  heart !" — 
I  and  again  he  turned,  with  frantic  veheiueuce,  toward:) 
[  <the  spot  where  Ogilvic,  still  insensible,  was  supported 
I .  by  (he  men  who  had  surrounded  him. 

Again  Kinloch  repeated  his  earnest  solicilalions  to 
I  his  agonised  friend,  to  suiTer  him  to  attend  him  home ; 
And  the  latter,  shuddering  with  horror,  as  he  withdrew 
I  liis  eyes  from  the  wretched  being  whom  he  had  so  long 
i  believed  and  trusted  as  his  dearest  friend,  yielded  lu 
L  Jus  persuasions,  and  was  conducted  to  the  coach  which 
was  waiting  for  him.  , 

It  was  some  time,  before  the  unhappy  man  gained 
sufficient  composure  to  utter  more  than  incoherent 
lamentations  for  the  loss  of  his  child;  that  child,  whose 
beauty  and  innocence  had  been  so  long  his  pride  and 
only  solace,  and  whose  apparently  ungrateful  and  un- 
principled desertion  of  him,  had  so  long  rankled  in  his 
bosom.  Now,  a  thousand  dreadful  conjectures  of 
what  hadbeen  her  fate,  were  roused  by  Ogilvie's  mys- 
terious declaration ;  and,  no  longer  remembering  her 
transgressions  against  him,  he  bewailed  incessantly  the 
fate  of  his  lost,  his  murdered  Agnes. 

Conscious  how  unavailing  every  attempt  at  consola- 
tion  must  prove,  Kinloch  suffered  him  to  vent  in  la- 
mentation the  feelings,  which,  had  they  been  sup- 
pressed, must  have  broken  the  fond  father's  heart; 
and  when,  at  length,  he  became  composed  enough  to 
listen  to  the  detail  of  the  circumstances  which  the 
former  had  witnessed  in  the  vale  of  Olendorvie,  (sup- 
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pressings  only  that  which  still  appeared  to  Kioloch 
more  like  the  vision  of  a  disordered  fancy,  than  reality,) 
every  doubt  vanished^  and  he  wept  unrestrainedly  to 
the  memory  of  his  once  lovely  and  innocent  child. 

That  she  had  been  trepanned  by  Ogilvie,  into  the 
wild  and  solitary  shades  where  Kinloch  had  beheld 
her,  there  could  not  remain  a  doubt ;  and,  for  what 
purpose,  his  own  remorseful  declaration  had  suffi- 
ciently explained.  Yet  the  agonised  father  still  re- 
gretted that  he  had  not  wrung  from  the  repentant 
culprit  every  particular  of  the  horrid  tale. 

^'  Could  I  but  know,"  he  incessantly  repeated, 
^^  where  my  child  lies  buried — could  1  but  visit  the 
spot,  which  received  her  remains !  Yet,  perhaps — Oh, 
God  of  Heaven !  who  can  tell  whether  even  a  little 
earth  was  granted  her!" 

Kinloch  shuddered, — all  that  he  had  witnessed  on 
the  banks  of  the  Garpal  rushed  into  his  mind,  but  he 
suppressed  the  utterance  of  the  thought  that,  at  that 
moment,  thrilled  through  his  very  heart,  that  the  hap- 
less Agnes  had  found  a  grave  beneath  the  swelling 
waters ;  and  he  offered  the  best  means  of  consolation 
in  his  power,  by  proposing  that  he  should  endeavour 
to  see  the  wretched  Ogilvie,  and  from  his  own  lips  learn 
the  particulars  of  the  dreadful  event  which  the  latter 
had  alluded  to. 

The  thought  once  started,  Finlayson  was  impationt 
to  have  it  executed ;  and  Kinloch,  accordingly,  having 
seen  him  safe  in  his  own  bed,  and  under  the  care  of  an 
old  and  attached  servant,  departed  for  the  prison,  to 
which  Ogilvie  had  been  re-conveyed. 

On  giving  his  name,  at  the  door  of  this  sad  abode  of 
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Min  and  Mufrering,  he  was  instantly  admitted',  and  a 
Hian,  ivboiit  he  had  frequently  before  seen,  advanced 
towards  him. 

"  I  atn  afraid,  sir,"  he  observed,  "  that  you  are  come 
too  late ;  for,  though  nut  absolutely  dead,  Mr.  Ogilvie 
is  past  speaking  to,  or  even  knowing  anybody.     Yonr 
name,  which  he  has  two  or  three  times  repeated,  is,  1 
&ncy,  the  last  sound  be  will  ever  utter  in  this  world. 
BdI  you  can  see  him,  if  you  wtsh  it." 
b         Unable  to  articulate  a  word,  Kinloch  motioned  him 
r  to  lead  the  way  ;  and,  in  silence,  he  followed  him  into 
L  the  wretched  apartment  which  contained  the  miserable 
■tafferer.     For  he  was  still  suffering — life  and  death 
were  still  strnggling  for  the  victory,  in   his  once  ath- 
letic and  vi^rous  frame ;  and  the  parting  soul  still 
lingered,  as  if  unwilling  to  quit  the  mansion  it  so  long 
bad  tenanted. 

There  were  several  persons  in  the  room, — but  Kin- 
loch  saw  them  not— heeded  them  sot — his  every 
tbongbt  was  engrossed  by  the  wretched  being,  whose 
gliastly  features,  and  panting  quivering  form,  spoke 
but  too  plainly  the  agonising  conflict  he  endured. 

"Can  nothing  be  done  to  relieve  him?"  inquired 
Kinloch,  with  earnestness, 

"The  hand  of  Heaven  alone  can  terminate  his  suf- 
ferings," observed  a  gentleman,  who  was  seated  by 
the  bedside,  and  whom  Kinloch  rightly  concluded  was 
a  clergyman.  "All  that  human  art  could  do,  has 
been  employed,"  he  continued ;  "  but  the  poison  was 

too " 

"Poison!"  interrupted  Kinloch,  shuddering  with 


80  THE  8TKANGERS  OF  THE  GLEN;    Oil, 

It  was  too  true — the  wretched  Ogilvie  bad  swal- 
lowed a  deadly  poison,  at  the  moment  the  fatal  sen- 
tence of  the  law  had  been  pronounced  against  him. 
At  that  instant  he  had  concealed  his  face  with  his 
hands,  and  it  was  pot  till  the  empty  phial  fell  from  his 
nerveless  grasp,  that  a  suspicion  had  been  entertained 
by  those  around  him. 

How  he  had  become  possessed  of  the  fatal  draught, 
remained  yet  a  mystery,  which,  during  the  short  period 
in  which  his  senses  had  remained  unimpaired,  he  had 
resolutely  refused  to  explain;  but  the  work  of  de- 
struction was  too  surely  accomplished,  and,  with  one 
brief  but  dreadful  struggle,  the  guilty  spirit  passed 
into  eternity. 

Paralyzed  by  the  dreadful  event  he  had  witnessed, 
Kinloch  for  a  considerable  period  forgot  the  purpose 
which  had  brought  him  to  the  scene  of  death;  but, 
when  he  at  length  awoke  to  recollection,  the  idea  of 
the  suspense  and  vague  images  of  horror  and  suffering 
to  which  Ogilvie's  death  would  condemn  the  already 
suffering  victim  of  his  crimes,  the  ruined  and  deceived 
father  of  Agnes  Finlayson,  pressed  heavily  on  his  al- 
ready exhausted  spirits,  and  he  shrank  with  terror 
from  the  task  of  revealing  to  him  that  Ogilvie  had  died 
without  disclosing  the  particulars  of  the  fate  which 
had  terminated  the  sufferings  of  the  betrayed  and  de- 
luded Agnes. 

Conscious  that,  if  he  returned  immediately  to  Mr. 
Finlayson,  his  agitated  appearance  would  too  suddenly 
betray  the  shock  he  had  received,  he  proceeded  with 
slow  and  unsteady  steps  to  his  own  solitary  apartment, 
and  throwing  himself  on  his  brd,  endeavoured  to  col- 
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rieet  his  thoughtti,  and  still  the  tUrubbing  of  his  aching 
jKad)  by  a  abort  interval  of  quiet  and  solitude. 

The  siraiigf  and  appalling  events,  which  had  su 
singularly  been  connected  with  his  history,  from  the 
iperiod  of  Ogilvic  and  Agnos  Finlayson's  visit  to  his 
father's  cottage,  all  passed  in  review  before  his  mental 
vision ;  and  tears  of  agony  forced  their  way  between 
his  closed  eyelids,  as  he  recalled  to  his  memory  the 
beautiful  features  and  form,  and  the  gentle  and  inno- 
cent look,  which  had  rendered  the  unfortunate  Agnes 
so  interesting,  that  no  other  female  had  been  able  to 
erase  the  impression  from  his  heart. 
■  "  And  could  there,  then,"  he  passionately  exclaimed, 
"  exist  a  heart  so  hard  a^  to  devote  that  lovely  flo"  er 
to  a  premature^  and  violent  death!  Oh,  God!  can 
,  there  be  forgiveness  for  such  a  deed !  Yet  here,  even 
here,  has  it  not  been  revenged  ?  Yes,  the  justice  of 
Heaven  has  already  overtaken  the  murderer,  and  he 
is  gone  to  meet  his  victim,  at  that  tribunal  from  which 
there  is  no  appeal!" 

"Ogilvie  is  then  no  more,"  murmured  a  voice  close 
to  his  side. 

Kinloch  started  up.  Scarcely  could  he  recognise, 
in  the  livid  and  distorted  face  which  met  his  wild  gaze, 
the  features  of  Elizabeth  Dorset. 

"Tell  me,"  she  continued,  fixing  her  large  dark 
eyes  on  him'  with  a  look  that  seemed  to  pierce  to  hi? 
very  heart,  "  did  I  not  hear  you  right  ?  Is  he  not 
dead?" 

''He  it  dead !"  returned  Kinloch,  with  solemn  em- 
phasis. '*  How  be  died,  I  need  not,  perhaps,  explain 
to  you!" 

4.  H 
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'^He  did  not — he  could  not — criminate  met"  she 
exclaimed  with  quickness.  ^^  Weak  and  cowardly  as 
he  was,  I  will  not  believe——'* 

^'  Forbear !  cruel,  unfeeling  woman,  forbear  to  in* 
suit  the  memory  of  tjhe  wretch  you  made !"  interrupted 
Kinloch.  ^^Yes,  blush — if  it  be  possible — at  the 
knowledge,  that  to  me  you  stand  unveiled!  Your 
whole  history — the  long  black  catalogue  of  your 
crimes— is  in  my  keeping;  and  the  means  you  have 
taken  to  bury  them  in  oblivion,  by  providing  the 
wretched  partner  of  your  guilt  with  the  fatal  draught 
of  death,  has  only  added  another  to  the  dreadful  list 
which  my  memory  but  too  faithfully  records.'* 

Fixed  to  the  spot  on  v\hich  she  stood,  by  shame, 
terror,  and  astonishment,  for  a  few  moments  the 
hitherto  dauntless  and  unabashed  Elizabeth  remained 
silent  and  motionless ;  but  her  natural  quickness  and 
penetration  soon  suggested  the  recollection,  that  the 
mere  assertions  of  the  condemned  Ogilvie,  unsupported 
by  other  evidence,  though  they  might  produce  convic- 
tion in  the  minds  of  those  who  heard  them,  could  not 
be  received  as  good  and  sufficient  testimony,  in  the  eye 
of  the  law,  to  convict  her  of  a  guilty  participation  in 
his  crimes.  Re-assuming,  therefore,  the  commanding 
tone  and  manner  which  formed  her  most  distinguishing 
characteristics,  she  calmly  observed,  that  she  should 
not  trouble  hers^^lf  to  attempt  to  comprehend  the  ra- 
vings of  a  madman.  ^^That  poor  Ogilvie's  brain  has 
been  turned  by  your  fanatical  preaching,  I  have  been 
for  some  days  convinced,"  she  continued;  ^^aild,  I 
doubt  not,  that  you  succeeded  in  convincing  him  that  it 
would  lighten  his  load,  if  he  could  shift  a  part  of  his 
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P  Bii3ili>e(l!i  to  nty  shuulilffS.  Bill,  bewai-e,  Kiiilncli! 
1  kriuw  (hitt  )ou  can  bring  no  proof  of  what  yoa  wonid 
fain  aceuse  uieof.  If  you  do  so,  and  fail^be  the  peril 
00  your  ownlirad!     Btil  remember,  that  Elizabeth 

I  Dorset  never  yel  was  injured,  or  insulted,  withont 
avenging  her  own  cause,  on  the  head  of  the  offender  !" 
Kinloch's  usually  mild  eye  sparkled  with  detiauee 
and  contempt  at  this  threat — "  Think  you,  then,"  he 
observed,  "that  fear  of  personal  conse(|tieHces  could 
deter  i»e,  for  a  moment,  from  the  path  of  duty?  No, 
base  and  degraded  woman — not  to  my  fears,  do  you 
•ne  your  safely.  But  that  t  have  other  motives,  too 
P  ncre<l — too  delicate,  for  a  soul  like  yotirs  to  compr0> 
heiid,  I  would,  even  now,  publicly  proclaim  you  for 
the  monster  which  I  knew  ye  I  Grol-"  he  cotitimied, 
"S^i — °^  'f  there  ia  yet  one  spark  of  human  feeling 
left  in  that  hard  heart,  which,  makett  me  almost  donbt 
your  aex,  let  it  kindle  at  the  knowledge,  that  to>the 
htuband  you  have  injured,  and  to  the  child  whom 
you' have  disgraced  in  its  birth,  you  owe  your 
safety." 

*'Jl^  child!  v» hat  do  you  know?  Where  is  she?" 
■he  exclaimed,  her  stern  features  for  a  moment  relax- 
ing from  the  determined  air  they  had  hitherto  worn. 

"She  is  safe  from  the  pollutiou  of  such  u  mother!" 
returned  Kinloch.  who  already  repented  that  he  had 
■aid  BO  much. 

The  pale  lips  of  the  wretched  Elizabeth  quivered— 
she  stood  for  a  moment  silent  and  motionless;  and 
ibt0t  laying  her  trembling  hand  on  Kinloch's,  she 
said,  in  a  tone  almost  inarticulate  from  extreme  agi- 
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tation — "One question  only — and  I  go,  for  ever!  Is 
my  child  under  your  protection  ?*' 

^'  I  have  promised  to  supply  to  her  the  loss  of  the 
only  parent  she  ever  knew,"  returned  Kinloch, 
a  and " 

"You  will  keep  your  word — I  know  you  will,"  in- 
terrupted Elizabeth.  "  Yes,  Kinloch,  even  /  ac- 
knowledge your  worth  and  integrity.  Farewell!" 
and,  hiding  her  face  with  her.  hands,  as  if  ashamed  of 
the  tears  which  she  so  seldom  shed,  she  hurried  out  of 
the  room. 

For  a  moment,  Kinloch  wished  that  he  had  been 
less  severe  in  his  reprobation  of  her  c(Hiduct ;  but  re- 
flection soon  told  him,  that  the  means  which  could 
rouse  even  a  momentary  feeling  of  remorse,  in  such  a 
callous  bosom,  w.ere  just  and  praiseworthy;  and  he 
ceased  to  blame  himself,  while  he  sighed  at  the  convic- 
tion, that  the  temporary  feeling  the  unhappy  Elizabeth 
had  evinced,  would  soon  be  eflTaced  by  the  dissipated 
habits  and  connexions  she  had  formed. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


A  thaif  of  le 


jefore 
ofglo™. 


Tempering  (be  brif  hinew  of  thy  Jewell'd  brow  1 
Th}!  dark  hair  cln«1«ring  round  Ihy  pcnalve  face 

Like  «hadon']'  cloudi  above  a  miniiner-iDaon  ; 
Thy  fair  hioda  foldad  wiih  a  queenly  grate  i 

Tb^  cbeek  wfL  bluakias  like  a  roie  in  June. 


The  intelligence  of  Ogilvie's  death,  and  the  certainty 
that  he  no  longer  dared  indulge  a  hope  of  the  restora- 
tion of  his  lost  child,  operated  with  dreadful  violence 
on  the  already  weakened  frame  of  Mr.  Finiayson;  a 
violent  fever  seized  him,  and  for  many  weeks  he  ]in> 
gered  between  life  and  death.  During  this  lime,  the 
management  of  his  affairs  devolved  entirely  upon  Kin- 
loch  ;  and  the  necessary  attention  to  business,  together 
with  his  care  of  his  sick  friend,  so  completely  occupied 
his  mind,  as  to  remove,  in  a  great  degree,  the  depres- 
Mon  of  spirits  which  the  dreadful  fateof  Ogilvie,  and 
tlie  discovery  relative  to  Agnes  Finlayson,  would 
otherwise  have  produced.  His  charge  (the  daughter 
of  Ogilvie)  he  had  not  yet  seen  ;  for  the  latter,  in  his 
anxiety  to  place  her  beyond  the  reach  of  her  aban- 
doned mother,  had  fixed  her  residence  at  no  great-  a 
distance  from  the  metropolis,  that  Kinloch  was  obliged 
to  postpone  bis  Tisit  until  a  more  favourable  opportu- 
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nity ;  contenting  himself,  for  the  present,  with  enclo- 
sing a  letter  to  her  in  one  to  the  mistress  of  the  school 
at  which  she  was  placed,  in  which  he  requested  the 
latter  to  make  known  to  her,  as  cautiously  as  possible, 
the  death  of  her  father,  without  revealing  any  of  the 
appalling  circumstances  connect-  with  that  event. 

In  his  letter  to  the  poor  girl  herself,  he  spoke  as 
soothingly  as  possible  oCtbe  loss  she  had  sustained ; 
assured  her  of  his  earnest  wish  to  supply  that  loss,  a» 
far  as  was  possible,  and  entreated  she  would  write  to 
him,  with  the  same  confidence  that  she  would  to  a 
parent,  and  point  out  if  he  could  in  any  way  contribute 
to  her  comfort ;  adding  a  promise  of  seeing  her,  as  soon 
as  the  affairs  which  now  occupied  him  were  finally 
settled. 

The  return  of  post  brought  a  few  formal  constrained 
lines,  written  in  a  pretty  neat  school-girrs  hand,  ac- 
knowledging the  receipt  of  the  bank-note  he  had  en- 
closed for  her  use,  and  expressing  her  gratitude  for 
his  present  and  promised  kindness,  signed  ^^  Cecilia 
Ogilvie."  This  was  accompanied  by  a  brief  epistle 
from  Mrs.  Campbell,  the  governess,  in  which,  after  a 
few  commonplace  observations  on  Mr.  Ogilvit 's  death, 
and  the  destitute  state  of  his  orphan  daughter,  she 
very  unceremoniously  requested  the  liquidation  of  the 
long-standing  account  for  Miss  Ogilvie's  board  and 
education,  the  items  of  which  she  had  enclosed. 

With  alarm  and  astonishment,  Kinloch  glanced  at 
the  sum  totaL  It  an^ounted  to  more  than  he  at  that 
moment  could  command ;  for,  ample  as  was  the  salary 
he  received  from  Mr.  Finlavson,  and  moderate  as  he 
certainly  was  in  his  own  personal  expenses,  his  heart 
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and  hand  had  ever  been  too  open  (o  the  claims  of  dis- 
tress, to  allow  him  to  accumulate  wealth:  and,  inde- 
pendent of  casual  claims,  lie  had  regularly  transmitted 
■  a  considerable  sum,  to  cheer  the  declining  dajs  of  the 
]tarents,  from  whom  neither  time  nor  distance  could 
■lienale  his  warm  aOections. 

For  the  first  time,  the  simple-hearted  Kinloch  con- 
templated with  uneasiness  the  charge  he  had  under- 
taken. .  To  maintain  the  object  of  his  solicitude,  in  the 
expensive  ^tyle  in  which  she  had  hitherto  been  sup- 
ported, he  tfeit  would  be  impossible,  consistent  with 
bis  duty  1o  those  who  had  prior  claims  upon  him;  yet, 
(o  shock  her  youthful  miud,  by  revealing  the  necessity 
for  a  change  in  her  situation,  so  suddenly,  seemed  a 
kind  of  cruelty  from  which  his  feelings  feTolted.  Be- 
sides, he  knew  not,  at  pfesent,  bow  tb  dispose  of  her, 
if  be  removed  her  from  Mrs.  Campbell's  care.  He 
bad  DO  home  to  offer  ber;  and,  if  he  had,  he  felt  that  a 
yonng  man,  scarcely  three-and-twenty,  however  pure 
his  intentions,  and  guarded  his  conduct,  would  not  iM 
thought,  by  the  world,  a  proper  protector  and  com* 
panlon  for  a  girl  of  fifteen.  A  somewhat  of  dread,  tbo, 
lest  she  should  have  imbibed  the  extravagant  pro^ 
(tensities  of  her  father,  or  have  inherited  the  violent 
passions  of  ber  mother,  stole  into  his  mind,  and  he 
ttembled,  as  he  reflected  on  the  responsibility  he  had 
undertaken. 

His  first  care,  however,  was  to  quiet  the  fears  of  the 
governess,  by  the  payment  of  a  large  share  of  her  de- 
mand, and  a  promise  that  the  remainder  should  be  re- 
mitted to  her,  in  a  feiv  weeks ;  and,  this  done,  he  en- 
ileavoured  to  dismbs  the  subject,  as  much  as  possible. 
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from  his  thoughts,  until  he  should  be  able  to  form  some 
plan,  and  carry  it  into  execution,  of  removing  the 
youthful  Cecilia  from  her  present  situation. 

The  return  of  Mr.  Finlayson  to  convalescence  was 
slow  and  tedious;  and  many  mortifications  and  un- 
avoidable afflictions  attended  his  resuming  the  manage- 
ment of  his  affairs.  The  large  fortune,  which  he  had 
honourably  acquired,  had  dwindled  into  a  SUQI  com- 
paratively insignificant  and  paltry;  and  he  was  com- 
pelled to  make  retrenchments,^  which  his  generous 
spirit  revolted  from.  But  his  honour,  his  credit,  were 
yet  unimpcached;  and  though,  as  he  remarked  to  Kin- 
loch,  it  was  rather  late  in  life  for  him  to  begin  the 
world  again,  he  felt  that  in  the  active  pursuits  of  busi- 
ness alone,  could  he  hope  to  drown  the  remembrance 
of  the  sorrows  which  had  bent  him  to  the  earth. 

Kinloch^s  attention  and  exertions,  for  the  interest 
and  comfort  of  his  unfortunate  friend,  were  unceasing; 
and,  at  length,  he  had  the  satisfaction  to  see  his  cares 
rewarded,  by  some  gleams  of  returning  tranquillity  on 
his  care-worn  brow  ;  though  the  most  distant  allusion 
to  the  storms  which  had  so  shaken  his  manly  spirit, 
still  revived  the  most  heart-rending  emotions. 

The  spring  was  now  far  advanced.  Kinloch  had, 
the  moment  he  received  his  half-year's  salary, remitted 
the  remainder  of  the  debt,  due  for  Cecilia  Ogilvie's 
support  and  education ;  but  he  bad  as  yet  formed  no 
plan  how  to  dispose  of  her,  nor  had  he  yet  had  courage 
to  pay  his  promised  visit.  Mr.  Finlayson's  entreaties, 
however,  and  almost  commands,  that  he  would  relax 
for  a  few  weeks  from  his  intense  application  to  busi- 
ness, siiffii^ested  that  ho  had  now  a  fit  opportunity  for 
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a  lon^fnedilaled  cxcursioo  to  his  dear  paternal  faonwt 
und,  on  his  vn&y  thither,  he  determined  (o  introdoce 
himself  to  bis  young  ward,  whose  resideoce  lay  but  a 
few  miles  out  of  the  great  norlhero  road. 

Immured  so  long  within  the  smoky  confines  of  the 
city,  Kinloch  felt  like  a  bird  newly  emancipated  from 
its  cage,  nheii  he  breathed  the  freah  air,  and  bekeld 
(he  verdure  of  the  green  fields,  spangled  with  the  gtit- 
tering  dew  of  early  morn. 

"  What  a  loTely  world  it  is,  if  man  were  but  cootest 
W-fl^fey  it,  ■■  Nature  has  made  HI"  he  ezelalHiil'. 
ditmd,  mtamdomotthB  smilce  wUeh  hn  iiiilhiiriwM 
knitoll  oa  the  eoantenaBcet  of  bit  anre'woridlT-iriM 
eompanions. 

"You  are  partial  to  the  country,  then,  sir?"  aoid 
one,  a  portly,  res  pec  table- looking  man,  who  sat  beside 
him. 

"Partial!"  repeated  Kinloch,  with  emphasis,  "oh, 
how  poor  a  word  is  that,  to  express  the  feelings  which 
the  face  of  Nature  creates  in  my  bosom  1" 

The  gentleman  smiled  again,  but  it  was  with  aome- 
thing  like  contempt  for  the  speaker;  and  a  thin,  little, 
withered,  old  man,  who  sat  on  the  other  side,  observed, 
nith  peculiar  sharpness  in  his  looks  and  manner,  that, 
^  be  sure,  green  fields  and  flowers,  and  all  that,  were 
pret^  enough  to  look  at,  and  talk  about;  but,  for  his 
part,  he  thought  a  good  crowded  bustling  city,  like 
that'  they  had  left  behind  them,  was  a  much  oobler 
sight. 

"  You   are  right,  sir,  quite  right,"  returned  the 
portly  gentleman;  "for  my  part,"  he  continued,  "I 
have  alt  my  life,  till  within  these  three  years,  resided 
4.  N 
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in  the  very  heart  of  the  city — but  I  was  foolishly  per- 
suaded to  give  up  business,  and  take  a  house  in  the 
country.  Well,  I've  got  as  pretty  a  place  at  Hendon— 
you  know  Hcndon,  sir?" 

Kinloch,  to  whom  this  question  was  addressed,  re- 
plied in  the  affirmative.  He  had  frequently  strolled 
as  far,  when  released  from  business. 

^^  Well,  sir,"  continued  his  companion,  ^^though  I 
say  it,  as  should'nt  say  it, — I  believe  my  house  is 
about  the  best  in  the  village.  But  what  signifies  that — 
I  tried  hard,  when  I  first  purchased  it,  to  sit  myself 
do\«n  contented  and  happy;  but  I  could'nt  do  it — I 
saw  every  thing  going  out,  nothing  coming  in.  There 
was  no  ////,  sir,  no  ////.  So  I  got  a  shop  in  town  again, 
and  now  I  ride  backwards  and  forwards,  night  and 
morning,  though  I  don't  feel  quite  comfortable,  be- 
cause I'm  obliged,  you  know,  to  be  there  all  day  of  a 
Sunday." 

"  Ah,  there's  nothing  like  London,  for  my  money  !'* 
echoed  the  other,  "  and  so  you'll  think,  perhaps,  sir, 
by  the  time  you've  seen  ai;  many  yeai's  as  me." 

Kinloch,  to  whom  this  was  addressed,  uttered  an 
expressive  "  God  forbid  !"  and  his  companions,  after 
staring  a  moment  at  him,  as  if  doubtful  of  his  being 
completely  nwi/.os  mentis^  entered  into  a  conversatiooL 
on  the  probable  rise  of  markets,  the  anticipated  new 
taxes,  &c.  which  left  him  to  the  quiet  contemplation 
of  the  beautiful  scenery,  which  at  every  turn  of  the 
road  met  his  eye. 

Absorbed  in  these  feelings,  he  heeded  not  the  miles 
they  had  passed,  and  scarcely  recollected  the  purpose 
for  which  that  day's  journey  was  to  terminate,  until 
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tfae  inquiry  of  the  coachmaD,  whereabouts  he  should 
set  him  down,  roused  him  to  recollection,  and,  with  evi- 
dent astonishment,  he  exclaimed — ^^  Is  it  possible  that 
we  have  arrived  already?" 

^'  I  would  bet  a  good  round  sum,  that  you  are  not 
come  to  see  a  young  lady,or  you  would  not  have  thought 
thejourncy  so  short,"  observed  the  little  sharp  man, 
with  a  laugh  at  his  own  witticism. 

"Then  you  would  lose  your  wager,"  returned  Kin- 
loeh,  suddenly  recollecting  the  approaching  interview, 
which  he  felt  almost  ashamed  to  acknowledge  to  him- 
self he  actually  dreaded. 

The  coach  stopped,  —  and,  directing  his  portmanteau 
to  be  left  at  the  Inn,  where  the  passenjj^ers  intended  to 
dine,  he  walked  forward  in  the  direction  the  coachman 
pointed  out,  as  leading-  to  the  villan^e  in  which  Belle 
Vue  house,  the  name  of  Mrs.  Canipbell's  fashionable 
establishment,  was  situated. 

Several  showy,  ratlier  confident-looking  girls,  were 
promenading  the  spacious  lawn  in  the  front  of  the 
house,  when  Kinloch  rang  the  bell  at  theji^ate;  and 
Kinloch,  as  his  eye  *^lanced  anxiously  over  their  fea- 
tures, to  discover,  if  possible,  the  resemblance  which 
he  expected  to  see,  felt  his  trepidation  increase*,  at  the 
idea  of  the  important  character  he  was  about,  for  the 
6rst  time,  personally,  to  assume;  and  h<»  could  not 
help  forming  a  secret  wish,  that  neither  of  <  he  littering, 
confident,  fashionable  lasses,  whoso  i^lances  betrayed 
neither  confusion  or  displeasure  at  his  anxious  scrutiny, 
might  prove  to  be  his  charge. 

His  wish  was  gratified.  Miss  Ogih  ie,  accompaiii^'d 
by  Mrs.  Canipbcll,  entered  the  room,  and  all   his  tre- 
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pidation  was  lost  in  the  interest  her  pale  cheeks  and 
delicate  form  inspired. 

Wild  and  unassuming  in  her  manners,  and  blushing 
from  extreme  diffidence,  at  every  word  she  spoke,  the 
gentle  Cecilia  presented  so  strong  a  contrast  to  the 
being  his  fancy  had  pictured,  that  Kinloch  could 
scarcely  believe  it  possible,  that  she  was  indeed  the 
daughter  of  the  bold,  commanding  Elizabeth  Dorset, 
and  the  stern,  haughty,  and  self-sufficient  Ogilvie, 
But  a  further  investigation  discovered  to  him,  that 
though  softened  by  the  spirit  within,  and  rendered  still 
more  interesting  by  the  air  of  dejection  and  thought- 
fulness  which  pervaded  her  countenance,  the  beauti- 
ful features  and  brilliant  dark  eyes  were  the  counter- 
part of  those  of  her  guilty  mother's;  and  he  sighed 
deeply  as  he  made  the  discovery. 

Cecilia's  timidity  insensibly  lessened — She  began  to 
feel  that  she  had  little  toftar  from  her  new  guardian, 
whom  her  imagination  had  probably  pictured  a  very 
different  being  to  the  handsome  interesting'young  man, 
who  now  presented  himself  under  that  denomination, 
and  the  natural  feminine  desire  to  please,  induced  her 
to  make  an  unusual  effort  to  overcome  the  languor  and 
dejection  which  clouded  her  beautiful  face. 

Kinloch  thought  he  had  never  beheld  so  lovely  and 
interesting  a  being.  Yes,  once — and  a  deep  sigh  ac- 
companied the  remembrance — one,  only  one,  he  had 
seen, — and  what  had  been  her  fate !  And  what  might 
not  be  the  fate  of  the  pure  and  innocent  creature  whom 
he  now  gazed  upon,  should  she  meet  with  a  villain 

like He  shuddered,  as  he  reflected  that  it  was 

the  parent  of  the  lovely  girl  before  him,  to  whom  he 
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was  about  to  apply  so  harsh  though  deserved  an  epi* 
thet;  and  he  changed  the  deprecation  he  was  about  to 
otter  against  the  destroyer  of  Agnes  Finlayson,  into  a 
prayer  that  Heaven  would  avert  the  malediction  which 
bad  been  pronounced,  that  the  sins  of  the  fathers 
abould  be  visited  on  their  children. 

The  speaking  eyes  of  Cecilia,  which  had  been  timidly 
raised  to  his  face,  as  he  sat  absorbed  in  these  reflec- 
tions, were  now  suddenly  cast  down  and  filled  with 
tears,  as  she  perceived  his  emotion ;  and  she  instantly 
conjectured  that  her  own  orphan  and  destitute  state  had 
occasioned  it.  Though  but  a  child  in  years,  Cecilia 
had  acquired  habits  of  deep  reflection.  The  sensibility, 
which  Nature  had  bestowed  on  her,  had  been 
nourished  by  the  circumstance  of  her  desolate  situa- 
tion ; — thus,  from  her  very  birth,  consigned  to  the  in- 
terested care  of  hirelinsfs,  without  one  visible  tie  to 
the  world  but  her  father,  and  ft'om  him  experienciui^ 
few  of  those  kind  attentions  which  her  gentle  he^irt 
longed  for,  and  which  she  every  day  beheld  lavished 
upon  her  more  fortunate  companions.  She  had  no 
home.  The  stated  vacations  arrived-  she  saw  her 
schoolfellows,  with  glad  hearts  and  joyous  faces,  one 
after  the  other  bid  adieu  to  the  irksome  routine  of 
school  duties,  to  revel  for  weeks  in  the  sunshine  of  pa- 
rental affection  ;  and  she  alone,  sad  and  solitary,  w  as 
left.  She  beheld  them  return  laden,  with  a  thousand 
little  tributes  of  fondness,  and  mementos  of  friendship, 
and  she  heard  their  glowing  details  of  the  pleasures 
they  had  experienced,  and  listened  to  their  fond  an- 
ticipations of  the  time  which  should  again  restore  them 
to  their  pleasant  and  happy  homes;  and  she  alone  had 
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nothing  to  relate,  nothing  to  hope*  She  had^pined 
away  the  hours  which  to  them  seemed  so  brief,  but 
which,  to  her,  were  unnaturally  long,  in  neglect  and 
silence.  The  governess  considered  her  presence  as  a 
restraint  upon  the  time  which  she  wished  to  have  <he- 
clusively  to  herself;  and  the  very  servants  murmured, 
at  Miss  Ogilvie's  being  always  in  the  way,  when  every 
body  else  was  gone,  and  they  could  have  shut  up  house, 
and  gone  out  for  two  or  three  hours,  but  that  they 
dare  not  leave  her  alone  in  it. 

Cecilia  could  not  hear  all  thb,  without  painfully 
contrasting  her  situation  with  those  around  her.  The 
envy,  which  her  superior  acquirements  and  lovely 
person  not  unfrequently  excited,  among  those  of  her 
young  companions,  wlio  were  less  giflted  than  herself, 
sometimes  vented  itself  in  sarcasms,  on  the  mystery  of 
her  being  thus  deserted  and  unowned;  and  Cecilia 
shed  tears  of  agony  and  wounded  pride,  as  the  sugges- 
tion of  one  malignant  spirit,  (there  arc  such  even  among 
school-girls,)  that  she  was  the  child  of  disgrace  and 
infaiDy,  was  whispered  to  her  by  an  officious  friend. 
She  could  not  refute  it,  for  she  had  been  forbidden  by 
her  father  to  make  any  inquiries  respecting  her 
mother. 

^'  You  have  no  mother ! — Do  not  ask  me  questions^ 
which  I  cannot  reply  to,"  was  his  stern  answer,  when, 
on  one  of  his  hasty  and  unfrequent  visits,  she  had  ven- 
tured to  hint  at  the  subject,  which  lay  so  heavy  at  her 
heart. 

The  feelings  which  were  thus  generated,  preyed  in 
secret  on  the  youthful  Cecilia's  spirits;  and  the  mer- 
cenary neglect  which  characterised  Mrs.  Campbell's 
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conduct  towards  her,  when  Og^iWie's  extravagance  and 
carelessness  rendered  his  payments  for  his  daughter's 
board  and  education  irregular,  completed  the  series  of 
her  mortifications,  and  confirmed  the  pensive  and 
melancholy  habits  which  totally  estranged  her  from 
her  gay  and  volatile  companions,  and  rendered  her  so 
interesting  in  the  eyes  of  her  new  friend  Kinloch. 

Anxious  to  impress  the  latter  with  a  good  opinion 
of  her  care  and  afiection  towards  one  who  had,  in 
reality,  experienced  nothing  but  coldness,  if  not  abso- 
lute harshness,  at  her  hands,  Mrs.  Campbell,  with  af- 
fected solicitude,  inquired  into  the  cause  of  the  emotion 
which,  as  we  have  before  stated,  she  betrayed,  at  ob- 
serving the  fixed  and  earnest  gaze  of  him  who  was 
now  her  only  friend. 

The  coldness  uith  v.iiich  Cecilia  replied  to  her  in- 
quiries, did  not,  however,  escape  the  penetrating;  eyes 
of  Kinloch.  He  saw  that  the  poor  girl  was  unhappy; 
and  that,  smootli  aiid  polished  as  were  the  nianneis  of 
the  fashionable  schoolmistiess,  she  had  not  acted  so 
towards  her  pupil,  as  to  have  gained  either  her  love 
or  respect. 

The  ani:w(  rs  '.ihicli  Cecilia  returned  to  his  incjuiries, 
when  they  were  let\  a  few  minutes  together,  confirmed 
his  suspicions;  and  the  first  smile  that  he  behi^ld 
dimpling  the  cheek  of  his  young  ward,  was  excited  by 
his  promise  that  he  would  remove  her,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, from  her  present  cheerless  abode. 

"I  cannot  promise,  my  dear  girl,  that  1  can  place 
you  in  a  residence  possessing  all  the  advantages  of 
this,"  he  observed.  "It  will  be,  probably,  more 
homely;  but  I  will  take  care  that  you  shall  be  treated 
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with  kindness  and  respect,  and  that  will,  I  trust,  com- 


pensate  

^^  Oh,  I  could  be  happy,  so  happy,  in  the  poorest 
cottage,  if  I  had  but  somebody  to  love  me,  and  be  kind 
to  me!"  interrupted  the  enthusiastic  girl,  with  eyes 
sparkling  through  the  tears  which  dimmed  without 
obscuring  their  lustre. 

Kinloch  thought  of  the  cottage  to  which  he  was 
going,  and  the  warm  affectionate  hearts  which  beat 
beneath  its  straw  covering. 

^^My  sisters — how  they  would  reverence  such  a 
being ! "  he  mentally  exclaimed ;  ^^  and  my  dear  father 
and  mother,  too,  would  cherish  her,  if  it  were  only 
that  she  is  an  orphan  and  destitute."  But  the  romantic 
thoughts,  that  for  a  moment  passed  through  his  mind, 
were  suppressed  with  a  sigh ;  for  Mrs.  Campbell  en- 
tered, to  request  him  to  partake  of  their  family  dinner; 
and  the  state  in  which  this  was  served,  the  attendance 
of  two  liveried  domestics,  and,  in  fact,  the  toute  en* 
sanhic  of  the  establishment  was  such  as  to  cause  him 
to  shrink  with  dismay  from  the  idea  of  introducing 
one,  who  had  been  so  long  accustomed  to  such  a  home, 
to  the  rustic  and  unadorned  cottage,  which  could  boast 
of  no  advantages  but  those  of  cleanliness  and  comfort. 

The  hour  of  parting  arrived,  and  Kinloch  with 
reluctance  bade  adieu  to  the  lovely  girl,  whose  warm 
and  innocent  farewell,  and  the  imploring  look  with 
which  she  reminded  him  of  his  promise,  dwelt  on  his 
memory  for  hours  after  he  was  safely  lodged  in  the 
comfortable  bed,  which  had  been  provided  for  him  at 
the  Inn  whither  his  baggage  had  been  conveyed,  and 
from  whence  he  started  at  day-break  the  following 
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mominf^,  by  a  coach  which  travelled  to  the  town 
nearest  his  father's  dwelling. 

How  strange  a  revolution  had  a  few  hours  brought 
about  in  his  mind !     The  visit  which,  though  deter- 
mined to  pay  as  a  duty,  had  excited  no  interest,  but, 
on  the  contrary,  had  created  much  uneasiness  and  iro- 
patienee,  whenever  he  had  thought  of  it,  had  been  pro- 
doctive  of  nothing  but  pleasure  and  awakened  feelings 
in  his  bosom,  which  he  scarcely  knew  how  to  define. 
In  vain  he  tried  to  consider  Cecilia  Ogilvie  only  as  a 
beaatiAil  and  interesting  child.     His  thoughts  inces- 
santly painted  her  as  the  lovely,  intelligent,  and  ac- 
complished woman,  which  a  few  revolv-ingsuns  would 
behold  her;  and,  more  than  once,  he  caught  himself 
picturing  the  delight  which  it  would  be,  to  wander 
with   her  through   the  very  scenes  he  was  about  to 
visit; — to  point  out  to  her  all  the  beauties  and  gran- 
deur of  his  favourite  haunts ; — and  to  catch  the  modest 
beams  of  that  dark  gazelle  eye,  fixed  upon  his  with  all 
the  tenderness  and  confidence  of  assured  love.     There 
were  moments,  indeed,  when  a  thousand  dark  clouds 
intervened,  to  obscure  this  delightful  prospect.     She 
was  yet  so  young — she  had  seen  nothing  of  the  world — 
and  in  that  world  might  she  not  soon  meet  one,  who 
would  efface lie  checked  the  thought,  and  en- 
deavoured to  prevent  his  mind  from  wandering  in-o 
that  futurity  which  he  might  never  see ;  but  even  his 
near  approach  to  that  cottage,  in  which,  but  a  few 
hours  before,  every  hope  and  affection  of  his  manly 
and  generous  heart  were  concentrated,  was  insufficient 
to  detach  his  thoughts  from  the  innocent  lielpless  i>irl 
ho  had  just  quitted  ;  and  he  alighted  at  tlie  Inn  v  here 
5.  o 
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the  coach  stopped,  without  scarcely  recollecting  that 
he  was  once  more  within  a  few  miles  of  those  whom 
he  had  come  so  far  to  greet. 

The  sight  of  several  faces  that  were  familiar  to  him, 
however,  as  he  walked  through  the  market-place,  re-^ 
called  his  scattered  thoughts ;  and  having  received,  in 
answer  to  his  earnest  inquiries,  an  assurance  from  one 
of  his  father's  nearest  neighbours,  who  had  that  morn- 
ing come  from  home  to  make  his  weekly  purchases, 
that  all  were  well  at  the  cottage,  and  listened  with 
smiling  patience  to  the  simple  expressions  of  surprise 
and  gratulation  which  his  appearance  excited,  among 
those  who  had  known  him  ^^  a  wee  bit  thing,  no  higher 
than  their  knee,  and  scarcely  could  believe  he  was  in- 
deed Lawric  Kinloch,  auld  Davie  Kinloch's  son,"  till 
he  repeatedly  assured  them  of  the  fact,  he  hastily  des- 
patched his  breakfast,  and  took  the  well-known  path 
along  the  banks  of  the  Garpal,  which  now,  under  the 
influence  of  the  bright  sun,  glided  peacefully  along, 
without  a  trace  of  that  fury  which  in  winter  rendered 
it  so  dreary  and  formidable. 

Gradually,  the  scenes  of  his  youth  recalled  the  feel- 
ings which  were  connected  with  them.  He  thought  of 
Agnes — the  unhappy  Agnes  Finlayson — but  it  was  no 
longer  with  the  fond  and  tender  emotion  with  which 
he  had  been  accustomed  to  recal  to  his  memorv  the 
beautiful  stranger,  whose  charms  and  melancholy  had 
so  deeply  interested  him,  during  her  short  visit  to  the 
cottage  of  his  parents.  He  still  pitied,  he  still  mourned 
over  her  sad  fate — that  fate,  which  was  no  longer 
wrapped  in  mystery ;— but  he  thought,  too,  with  horror 
of  her  crimes.     She  had  voluntarily  deserted  the  arms 
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of  a  fond  and  indulgent  parent.  She  Imd  leagqed 
favnwlf  with  those  whom  she  know  had  deeply,  irr«> 
parafaly  injured  him;  and,  if  report  spake  true,  she 
had  even  descended  to  the  commission  of  dishonesty, 
to  enrich  the  partners  of  her  guilt.  The  romantic 
admiration  which  her  youth,  her  charms,  und  the  sin- 
gularity of  her  situation,  had  created  in  his  bosom, 
bad  all  vanished,  when  Kinloc.h  discovered  that  she 
was  not  the  perfect  and  innocent  being  that  his  fancy 
had  depictured;  but  he  still  thought  of  her  sad  fttc 
with  horror  and  compassion,  and  shuddered  as  he  ro* 
fleeted  on  the  retribution  which  had  overtaken  her 
murderer;  and  the  mournful  expression  still  lingered 
on  his  mind,  till  the  sight  of  I  he  beloved  cottage  put  to 
Sight  all  thoughts,  but  the  pleasing  anticipation  of  the 
-.welcome  which  awaited  him. 

And  he  was  not  disappointed.  Never  was  greeting 
more  fervent  and  sincere.  The  honest  pride  and  pa- 
rental affection  of  the  fafher  vented  itself  in  piou* 
thoughtfulness  (o  ihe  good  and  merciful  God,  u-ho  had 
blessed  him  with  such  a  son ;  while  the  mother,  unable 
to  express  (he  feelings  with  which  she  beheld  her 
first-  born,  hung  round  his  neck,  and  hid  her  warm 
tears  in  his  bosom.  Nor  were  his  sisters  backward  in 
the  expression  of  their  welcome  to  the  brother,  of 
whom  they  were  so  justly  proud ;  the  elder  ones  each 
claimed  a  hand,  which  was  ardently  pressed  1o  their 
lips;  while  the  younger,  who  scarcely  remembered 
the  features  of  the  brother,  whom  nevertheless  they 
fondly  cherished  in  their  memory,  stood  gazing,  with 
■miles  and  tears  mingled  in  their  fair  faces,  like  clouds 
and  sunshine  striving  for  fttastery  inn  bright  and  genial 
spring  morning. 


^h  ■' 
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*^L#awrier'  for  so  he  was  fondly  called  by  all^  hud 
a  smile,  a  kiss,  and  a  word  of  fond  endearment  for  alL 
But  it  was  impossible  for  hiiB  to  answer  half  the 
anxious  questions  wUck assailed  him;  and  it  was  not 
till  his  father  added  his  anthoritatiTe  command  for  si- 
lence to  the  mother^s  ^^  For  shame,  lasses^  are  yo 
gane  daft  !*'  that  anything  like  order  could  be  reatorcd| 
in  the  little  household. 

The  joyful  confusion,  at  length,  subsided  into  snip* 
ling  cheerfulness.  Kinloch  smiled,  too,  and  he  wouU 
have  fain  flattered  himself,  that  he  was  perfectly 
happy;  yet  an  involuntarily  sigh  that  followed  t^ 
thought  which  would  intrude  of  the  innocent  and 
lovely  girl,  whom  he  had  left  pining  in  the  midst  of 
heartless  show  and  unsubstantial  pretence,  evinced 
that  there  was  still  something  wanting  to  complete  his. 
felicity. 

^'  Jessie  is  grown  a  canny  lass,  is  she  not  ?*'  observed 
his  mother,  who  saw  that  his  wandering  eye  dwelt 
oftener  upon  the  features  of  his  youngest  sister,  than 
either  of  the  others. 

^^  Yes,  I  had  no  thought  that  she  would  have  suth 
dark  hair  and  eyes,"  he  replied,  his  thoughts  wander- 
ing to  the  raven  tresses  and  deep  hazel  eyes  of  Cecilia 
Ogilvie,  to  which  he  fancied  the  blooming  Jessy's  bore 
some  slight  resemblance. 

^^  She's  mair  like  to  yoursel,  than  ony  o'them^"  re- 
turned his  mother,  contemplating  their  faces  alter- 
nately, with  maternal  affection. 

Kinloch  blushed  and  smiled,  as  he  observed  that 
Jessy  was  not  flattered  by  the  compliment;  but  the 
blush  was  occasioned  by  a  feeling  of  vanity  which  con- 
tradicted his  words,  and  he  hastily  turned  the  conver- 
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■  mtion  by  makitig  some  inquiries  after  his  old  friendv, 

w  and  rsppciully  the  one  to  whose  recommcndntion  hr 

K<   owed  ail  his  present  advanlag;es — Mr.  Doiialdiaon. 

P        Tht  old  steward  was  still  alive,  but  unable  to  quit 

his  room,  and  reduced  to  nearly  second  childi&hncsi*; 

and  Kiiiloch  beard,  wilh  gratitude  and  becoming  feel> 

ing,  that  almost  (he  only  distinct  recollection  he  seemed 

to  retain,  was  the  image  of  "  the  gude  lad  Lawrie," 

who  he  propbesied  would  live  to  be  "  a  great  and|^ 

rich  mon." 

"And  ye  are  bailli  rich  and  great,  my  bairn!"  ex- 
claimed the  partial  falhcr;  "for  ye  are  rich  in  gudc 
deeds,  and  great  in  the  sight  of  Him,  who  values  not 
the  titles  and  honours  that  man  can  bestow." 

liawTie  bent  lii:^  bc»ti  iu  silent  ackiiowledgmeiH  of 
^flnne,  which  his  heart  whispered  was  not  undeserved; 
md  the  gratified  parent  proceeded  to  relate  many  eir- 
cniDstances,  which  had  followed  his  son's  departure 
fironi  the  Glen,  in  which  he  knew  his  son  felt  an 
interest. 

The  conduct  of  Mise  Dorset,  it  appeared,  hud  beea 
so  openly  profligate,  that  even  Lord  Glendorvic  had 
become  disgusted  with  her;  and  her  shameless  deser- 
tion of  his  death-bed,  had  induced  biin  to  revoke  en- 
tirely the  provision  he  had  made  for  her,  out  of  the 
small  remains  ofhis  once  princely  fortune. 

"I  have  jaloused  many  times,"  observed  the  old 
man,  continuing  his  relation,  and  looking  stedfostly  at 
his  son,  "that  she  had  done  you  an  ill  turn  wi'  the 
steward,  for  he  wad  shake  his  head,  and  look  sae 
tboughtful,  when  be  was  tAuking  ofher,  and  yere  name 
came  in ;  but,  I  beliete  I  (las  wrong,  for  be  tauka  of 
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,^e  still,  as  I  said  afore,  as  the  best  and  kindest  htert 
that  aye  beat  in  the  breast  of  man. 

'^  Ye  wad  ha'  bin  (as  I  was)  sair  afflicted  for  the 
puir  Laird,  if  ye  had  seen  him  pining  away,  without 
one  friend  to  comfort  him ;  and,  when  he  came  to  the 
last,  none  but  servants  to  tend  his  sick  bed,  and  soothe 
his  dying  moments ;  for  the  woman,  Miss  Dorset  as 
they  call  her,  was  riding  all  o'er  the  country  wi'  a  gay 
f[Oung  officer,  that  was  quartered  in  the  town ;  but  as 
soon  as  he  found  the  Laird  was  dead,  and  had  left  her 
naething,  and  that  he  was  likely  to  be  hampered  wi' 
her,  he  set  aflT,  an  left  her,  wi'  as  leetle  compassion  as 
she  herself  had  shown  to  the  puir  mon,  whom  she  had 
sac  long  ruled  ower." 

Kinloch  was  afflicted, — but  he  felt  still  more  deeply 
for  every  additional  proof  of  Elizabeth  Dorset's  de« 
pravity,  than  for  the  sufferings  of  the  man  who  had 
been  so  long  her  dupe.  And  this  woman  was  still 
living,  and  she  was  the  mother  of  Cecilia  Ogilvie.  He 
shuddered  at  the  idea  that  she  should  discover  the 
child  to  whose  welfare  she  had  hitherto  proved  herself 
so  indifferent,  but  whose  beauty  might  render  her  of 
consequence,  in  the  sight  of  so  unprincipled  a  woman. 

The  extreme  sensibility  of  Cecilia,  too,  and  the  in- 
nocent wish  she  had  betrayed,  to  have  somebody  to 
love  her,  would  make  her  an  easy  dupe  to  the  pre- 
tended affection  and  feelings  of  a  mother,  should  she 
ever  discover  that  such  a  relative  was*  still  in  exis- 
tence. 

Again  and  again  he  glanced  round  the  peaceful  cot- 
tage, and  wished  that  Cecilia  were  safely  sheltered 
beneath  its  roof,  and  thilK  secured  from  the  fear  of 
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icountcring  one,  with  ivhoin  any  connexion  must  ba 

moat  certain  ruin.      Vet  the  idea  seemed    preposa 

frous,  of  immuring  a  girl,  educated  ae  Cecilia  had 

ten,  in  such  a  complete  solitude;  and,  with  a  sigh, 

e  endeavoured  to  banish  the  subject  from  histhoughts, 

ind  enjoy  the  few  fleeting  hours  of  happiness  which 

tnled  themselves  to  him. 

The  news  of  his  favourite  Lawrie's  arrival  at  the 

■Jtottage,  soon   reached  the  old  steward;   iind,  on  iba 

■Allowing  day,  a  man  on  horseback  called  at  the  door, 

P  to  request  that  he  would  come  over  to  see  Mr.  Do- 

[  yaldaon,  as  soon  as  possible. 

la  the  afternoon,  therefore,  accompanied  by  his  sis- 
ter Je^y,  who  seemed  nnwilling,  even  for  a  moment^ 
(o  quit  the  brother  of  whom  t^he  had  hitherto  known 
little  more  than  from  his  biding  the  constant  theme  of 
ber  parents'  conversations,  he  commenced  his  walk  to 
the  bouse  of  his  old  friend. 

The  sun  was  shining  in  aJl  the  splendour  of  a  bright 
aa£  cloudless  May  day,  tinging  with  its  golden  raj's 
the  dear  waters  of  the  river,  which  lay  beneath  the 
Iwighta  OD  the  edge  of  which  their  path  wound 
along.  A  thousand  feathered  choristers  were  making 
tbewoods  vocal  with  their  varied  notes;  and  the  lively 
Jessy,  skipping  by  his  side,  sometimes  breaking  out 
into  one  of  her  wild  yet  musical  strains,  and  then  sud- 
denly pausing  to  ask  Lawrie  some  question  respecting 
Loadon,  which  she  should  so  like  to  see,  if  she  could 
go  there  along  with  him.  Lawrie's  thoughts,  how- 
ever, could  not  be  fixed,  either  by  the  beauty  of  the 
scene,  or  the  ingenuous  simplicity  of  his  companion; 
they  were  wanderiog  to  past  events,  and  recalling. 
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iprith  mingled  liorror  and  awe,  the  strange  and  unae- 
'  countable  appearances  he  had  witnessed,  almost  on 
the  very  spot  where  he  tiow  trod. 

That  Agnes  Finlayson  had  there  fallen  a  victim  to 
the  cruelty  of  her  betrayer,  could  scarcely  admit  m 
doubt.  Kinloch's  heart  shuddered,  as  he  looked  over 
the  precipice;  and,  in  fancy,  beheld  the  barbarous 
Qgilvie,  with  savage  violence,  dashing  the  helpless 
being,  whom  his  arts  had  torn  from  her  peaceful  and 
happy  home,  into  the  torrent  which  then  chafed  its 
rocky  sides. 

^'  God  of  heaven !"  he  exclaimed,  clasping  his  hands, 
as  he  bent  his  fearful  gaze  into  the  depth  below,  ^^  that 
there  could  exist  a  monster  capable  of  such  an  act  1'' 

''  Of  what — of  whom  do  you  speak,  dear  brother  ?'* 
exclaimed  Jessy,  who  had  been  watching  his  looks, 
with  painful  astonishment. 

Kinloch  started — he  gazed  on  the  child  for  a  mo- 
ment, unconscious  where  he  was,  or  who  had  spoken 
to  him, — so  completely  was  his  mind  abstracted  from 
the  present — so  forcible  was  the  impression  which  the 
extraordinary  appearances  he  had  witnessed  had  made 
on  his  memory. 

Could  it  be  really  Agnes,  whom  he  had  beheld  twice 
at  the  foot  of  the  rock  over  which  he  now  leaned? 
Was  it  not  possible,  that  she  had  escaped  the  death 
which  Ogilvie's  own  declaration  had  proved  he  meant 
to  devote  her  to,  and  had  found  refuge  in  some  of  the 
neighbouring  cottages?  Or  was  it  permitted  to  her 
^^  departed  shade,  to  revisit  this  sad  earth,"  to  wander 

by  her  unhallowed  grave  ? Yet,  to  what  purpose  ? — 

was  the  question  which  reason  evermore  opposed  to 
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this  conclusion.  It  had  led  to  no  discoveries.  T1i» 
mangled  corpse  of  the  unfortunate  Agnes  was  probahiy 
yet  bleaching  in  some  lone  and  inaccessible  cavern, 
into  which  the  swelling  torrent  alone  could  enter; 
and  her  murderer  was  now  removed  beyond  the  reach 
of  human  laws,  without  punishment,  save  Ihat  which 
the  guilty  breast  alone  can  tell  the  extent  of.  From 
the  ignominy,  the  execration,  which  would  have  at> 
tended  the  exposure  of  his  crime,  he  had,  however, 
escaped  by  death;  and  of  the  future,  which  he  had 
thus  braved,  Kinloch  dared  not  hazard  a  thought, 
though  an  involuntary  prayer,  that  he  might  there 
meet  that  mercy  which  he  had  here  denied  to  his  un* 
happy  victim,  burst  from  hia  swelling  heart. 

The  interrogations  of  the  simple  Jessy  had  subsided 
into  silent  awe,  as  she  gazed  on  the  upraised  eye  and 
fervent  expression  of  her  brother's  countenance; 
though  she,  from  time  to  time,  cast  an  anxious  look 
towards  him,  as  in  pensive  silence  he  quitted  the  spot, 
which  bad  beeo  the  scene  of  such  extraordinary  occur- 
iWDces. 

A  faint  spark  of  pleaaure  lighted  up  the  old  stew- 
ard's eye,  at  the  sight  of  the  youth,  whose  amiable 
manners  had  won  his  heart,  and  whose  strict  integrity 
and  candour  had  impressed  him  with  sentiments  of  the 
'  deepest  respect. 

**Te  ha'  bin  ower  lang  coming,  my  gude  lad,"  he 
exclaimed,  as  he  stretched  out  his  withered  hand,  to 
return  Kinloch's ^ordial  pressure;  "but  ye'U  be  time 
eneugh  to  see  me  laid  in  my  grave,  and  I  have  na  ither 
wish  left  now.  Ab,  ye  are  the  same  tender-hearted 
chie(  you  ever  were,"  he  continued,  observing  the  tear 
5.  p 
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of  mingled  gratitude  and  regret,  which  swelled  in  his 
youthful  friend's  eye;  ^'butye'U  no  mourn  lang  for 
the  auid  man,  when  he's  once  fairly  laid  under  the 
green  turf.     He'll  no  be  missed  much  amang  ye  1" 

Accustomed  to  the  singular  mixture  of  petulance 
and  feeling,  which  were  the  distinguishing  traits  of  Mr. 
Donaldson's  character,  Kinloch  felt  no  surprise  at  this 
strange  conclusion  of  a  speech  so  differently  began; 
but  he  endeavoured  to  divert  his  attention,  by  speaking 
of  the  changes  that  had  taken  place  since  his  depar- 
ture. 

^'  Aye,  aye,  the  world  is  full  of  chances  and  changes,** 
returned  the  old  man ;  ^^  ye  ha'  changed  for  the  better, 

and  I but  ha' ye  ever  metwi'  that  ne'er-do-weel — 

that  Miss  Dorset,  as  she  was  called — in  the  great  city  ? 
I'm  tauld  she's  there,  as  gay  as  ever;  and^  never 
thinking  o'  the  puir  Laird,  whom  she  helpit  to  send 
into  his  cauld  grave  before  his  time." 

Kinloch  would  fain  have  concealed  that  he  had  seen 
the  abandoned  Elizabeth,  but  his  lips  refused  to  utter 
a  falsehood;  and,  as  slightly  as  possible,  he  replied 
that  he  had  seen  her,  but  he  knew  nothing  of  her  pre- 
sent situation. 

^^I  hope  not,"  returned  the  old  man,  regarding  his 
confusion  with  evident  suspicion.  ^^I  hope  ye  will 
tak'  tent  to  keep  out  of  the  reach  of  her  spells  and  her 
devilrie;  for,  if  once  she  lays  her  net  ower  yere  head, 
ye  are  ruined  for  ever — body  and  soul !" 

Kinloch  assured  him  that  he  was  in  no  danger  from 
Miss  Dorset's  enchantments,  adding  again  an  assu- 
rance that  he  did  not  even  know  where  she  was  at  the 
present  moment. 
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I''Ah,  weel,"  replied  the  old  man,  "so  much  tbi 
Her — 1  hope  ye'll  iie»er  see  her  again,  nor  nane  a 
htr  brewl." 

Th«  colour  rtiahed  to  HJnloch's  cheeks,  but  he  eo- 
deavourrd  to  turn  the  conversation,  by  asking  who  if^ 
vTAs  supposed  would  inherit  the  title  and  estates  of  f 
Lord  Glendorvie. 

"Ye  ken  there  is  na  heir  to  claim  them,"  returned   ' 
(he  steward,  "and  that  was  one  thing  that  I  ha'  eee   i 
lan^  wished  to  coafer  wi'  ye  aboot.     I  need  na  tell  ye,  J 
that  the  Laird's  family  name  wa9  the  same  as  vere  aitif  1 
and  it  canna  be  doubled,  that  yerc  father  came  of  no  I 
common  stock ;  for,  though  reared  in  the  cottage  whicfr-  ■ 
hcaliii  lives  in,  be  was  not  born  there,  but  in  England, 
where  bis  father  held  some  sort  o'ofTn-e;  but,  d\ing 
young,  and  leaving  this  boy  at  nurse  here,  where  he'd 
placed  him  to  be  brought  up,  hardy  and  healthy,  ntid 
not  like  thesickly,puny  children  in  the  South — well-B- 
day,  I'm  out  o'  my  story— it's  clean  gane  out  o'  >ndfl 
head !"  ^ 

*'  It  is  of  little  consequence,  my  dear  sir,"  returned 
Kinloch,  smiling;  "  for,  I  rather  think,  you  will  fiod 
it  a  difficult  matter  to  prove  my  father  the  heir  to 
Glendorvie,  and  that,  I  think,  was  your  aim." 

"Ye're  right,  my  gude  lad — it  will  be  difficult — 
but  difficulties  are  no  impossibilities,  ye  ken.  Now 
there  was  a  younger  brother  tuH  the  auld  Laird,  the 
grandfather  of  him  that  has  now  deceased,  who  was 
looked  upon  wi'  an  evil  eye  by  the  family,  for  marrying 
tri'  a  lassie  wha  was  not  of  sic  gude  blood,  and  had  na 
the  siller  to  mak*  amends  for  it.  Now,  this  scape- 
graoe  wba  was  named  Lawrence,  died  in  the  South, 
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where  he  went  to  better  his  fortunes ;  and  I  jalouse, 
exceedingly,  that,  gin  ye  were  to  tak'  the  pains,  ye 
wad  find  that  ye  are  just  na  mair  nor  less  than  a  des- 
cendant fra  this  same  Lawrence,  whose  very  name  ye 
bear,  and  which,  undoubtedly,  was  na  given  ye  by 
chance,  but  has  belonged  to  some  o'  yere  kin." 

There  were  some  coincidences  in  this  detail,  which, 
to  a  very  sanguine  mind,  might  have  produced  little 
short  of  conviction ;  but  Lawrence  Kinloch,  though 
by  no  means  unambitious,  and,  where  his  feelings  were 
concerned,  probably,  but  too  credulous,  could  scarcely 
bring  himself  to  believe  that  it  was  within  the  scale  of 
probabilities,  that  he  might  be  proved  the  heir  of 
Glendorvie.  He  remembered,  indeed,  that  his  grand- 
mother, old  Moggie,  had  often  been  used  to  boast  that 
Davie  Kinloch  had  ^^  gude  bluid"  in  his  veins;  and 
he  knew  that  his  father  had  many  little  trifles  in  his 
possession,  which,  though  of  no  value,  did  not  appear 
as  if  they  had  belonged  originally  to  a  mere  cottager; 
and,  though  he  considered  that  there  were  but  few 
hopes,  even  were  the  case  as  old  Donaldson  had  stated, 
that,  after  so  long  a  lapse,  they  should  be  able  to  es- 
tablish their  right  to  the  possession  of  Glendorvie  and 
its  hereditary  honours,  yet,  for  mere  satisfaction,  he 
determined,  with  his  father's  permission,  to  make  every 
possible  inquiry. 

^^  Have  you  ever  mentioned  this  subject  to  my  father, 
sir?''  he  inquired. 

^'  No — I  ha'  keepit  it  in  my  ain  breast ;  for  your  father 
has  no  got  the  activity  and  perseverance  to  sift  things 
to  the  bottom^  as  ye  have ;  or  he  wouldna'  ha  set  him- 
sel  down  for  life,  in  yon  wee  bit  cottage,  without 
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»lri  Jng  to  find  out  if  he  had  na  one  left  boloitging  to 
him,  wha  could  better  hia  fortune.  Na— na— gin  I 
bail  tauld  him,  he  wad  only  ha'  made  a  poo/o-i  it,  and 
raid,  he  was  weel  content  as  he  was,  and  envied  nane 
the  possession  of  Glendorvie." 

"  But  my  father  would  not  be  unjust  to  his  children," 
returned  Kinloch;  "and,  however  unambitious  be 
may  be  for  himself,  I  know  it  would  gratify  him  to  see 
them  raised  to  rank  and  afiluence.  At  any  rate,  1  will 
mention  the  subject  to  him,  and,  I  think  I  may  venture 
to  say,  that  I  shall  be  guided  by  bis  decision,  whether 
I  let  tbe  affair  drop  at  once,  or  take  any  steps  to  ascer- 
tain— : " 

**ye  had  better  be  guided  by  yere  ain  discretion," 
interrupted  Mr.  Donaldson,  "  for  yere  iather  i§  jiut 
Da  better  than  a  four-year-old,  in  tbe  aSairs  of  the 
warld." 

"  That  my  father  might  remain  supine  and  indi&e-  _ 
rent,  where  his  own  interest  only  is  at  stake,  my  dear 
air,  1  readily  allow—but,  aa  1  before  said,  be  will  not 
be  unjust  to  his  children." 

"Weel,  weel,  ye'll  just  gang  yere  ain  gait!'*  inter- 
rupted the  old  man,  peevishly;  "and,  after  all,  ya 
could  na  perhaps  do  better — for  it  is  from  yere  lather 
ye  maun  learn  all  that  can  be  learnt  of  his  family. 
But  I  wad  counsel  ye  to  gang  tull  Edinburgh,  to 
Maistress  Simpson,  the  auld  housekeeper,  that  ye  ken 
lived  BO  mony  years  wi*  the  Glendorvie  fkmily— and 
she,  perhaps,  can  give  ye  mair  light  on  tbe  subject 
than  I  can ;  for  I  believe  she  has  tbe  pedigree  of  half 
tbe  peerage  of  Scotland  at  her  fingers'  ends!" 

"Mrs.  Simpson,  then,  is  residing  in  Edinburgh!" 
observed  Kinloch. 
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^^  Yes,  she  had  saved  a  pretty  bit  o'  siller,  in  the 
service,"  returned  his  friend;  ^' but,  like  mony  else, 
she  will  never  know  when  she  has  eneugh — and  so  she 
has  taken  a  large  house  in  the  city,  and  takes  scholan 
to  board  and  teach." 

^^  Is  it  possible !  Mrs.  Simpson  keeping  a  school  f" 
exclaimed  Kinloch — into  whose  mind  instantly  darted 
the  thought,  that  nothing  could  be  more  eligible  for 
his  young  ward,  Cecilia,  than  to  be  placed  under  the 
care  of  one  so  truly  benevolent  and  maternal,  as  he 
well  knew  Mrs.  Simpson  to  be. 

'^  What  is  it  that  surprises  ye  sae  much,  in  Maistress 
Simpson's  taking  a  school  ?  Ye  ken  that  she  is  weel 
fitted  to  the  task,  and  she  has  got  a  niece,  or  a  cousin, 
or  some  sort  o'  a  relative,  to  assist  her,  wha  manages 
what  she  is  deficient  in." 

"  And  she  lives where,  did  you  say,  my  dear  sir?" 

asked  Kinloch,  with  impatience. 

^^I  didna  say  ony where!"  returned  the  old  man, 
drily ;  "  but  ye'll  find  her,  I  believe,  in  Foster's  Wynd, 
leading  to  the  North  Bridge." 

^^  And  I  will  go  there,  as  soon  as  possible;  for  I 

shall  be  all  impatience,  till  I  have  concluded that 

is,  till  I  have  seen  the  good  old  lady,"  continued  Kin- 
loch, curbing  himself,  as  he  observed  the  inquisitive 
eyes  of  the  old  steward,  fixed  with  surprise  on  his 
countenance. 

^^  Ye  are  grown  unco  anxious  aboot  the  business, 
all  in  a  minute,"  remarked  the  old  man.  ^^  It  was  but 
a  twinkling  ago,  and  ye  seemed  to  think  it  u  ere  no 
worth  yere  looking  after,  and  now  yere  as  hot  upon  it ! 
And  now " 

^Mndeed,  my  dear  sir,  my  opinion  is  not  changed," 
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■  replied  Kinlocb;  "but  I  uaa  thinking  orthe pleasure 
B  I  should  have,  in  visiting  Edinburgh,  and  seeing  my 
old  friend  Mra.  Simpson." 

"Ah,  yere  like  a'  the  rest,  wanting  to  rin  away,  the 
moment  yere  at  home!"  observed  the  captious  old 
man;  "  but,  ye'U  no  gang  wi'out  seeing  me  again,  1 
hope?" 

"Certainly  not,  ray  dear  sir,"  returned  Kinloch;' 
"  but  my  time  here  is  limited " 

"  Aye,  and  so  ia  mine !"  interrupted  Mr.  Donaldson ; 
"  I  ha'  nacthing  more  to  do  in  this  warld,  for  1  ha'  set- 
tled ftll  my  afTairs;  and  ye'U  no  lind  yoursel  the  waur 
for  it,  if  ye  stay  and  see  me  put  under  ground." 

"  Vou  are  taking  the  very  way  to  drive  me  hence, 
sooner  than  I  intended,"  observed  Kinloch,  trying  to 
■peak  with  vivacity;  "for  it  is  the  only  request  you 
could  make,  which  it  will  be  painful  for  me  to  per- 
tmm.  No,  no,  you  must  not  despond,  but  try  and  get 
well,  if  it  is  only  to  assist  me  in  managing  the  wealth 
aod  honours  ofGlendorvie." 

"God  grant  I  could  live  to  see  ye  in  possession  o' 
them!**  repeated  the  old  man,  with  energy;  "but  1 
canna  hope  it,  my  gude  lad.  The  sand  is  amaist  rin 
out !— Well,  well,  I'll  say  na  mair — but  ye'il  see,  ye'U 
seel  ^beVe,  1*11  no  be  so  selfish  as  to  keep  ye  in  this 
gloomy  chamber,  when  yere  longing  to  be  skirring 
alang  the  green  fields,  and  climbing  the  hills,  as  ye 
were  wont  to  do ;  so  go,  my  gude  lad, — only  first  take 
the  key  of  yon  coSer,  for  in  that  ye'U  find  the  bit  o* 
parchment,  which  will  prove  to  ye  that  Andrew  Do<- 
naldson  was  ita  hypocrite  when  he  told  ye  that  he  loved 
and  valued  you,  as  though  you  were  hia  own  balm." 
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Kinloch  took  the  key,  and,  unable  to  trust  his  voice 
to  express  his  feelings,  fervently  pressed  the  hand 
which  gave  it  him,  and  rushed  out  of  the  room. 

The  visions  of  grandeur,  which  Mr.  Donaldson  had 
tried  to  conjure  up  to  his  imagination,  and  even  the 
project  which  had  darted  into  his  mind  for  the  c^sposal 
of  Cecilia  Ogilvie,  all  yielded  to  the  feelings  of  grati- 
tude for  the  esteem,  and  sorrow  for  the  impending  de- 
parture, of  his  old  friend.  That  the  sand  of  time  was 
with  him,  as  he  had  said,  almost  run  out,  there  could 
not  exist  a  doubt,  even  on  the  mind  of  Kinloch,  who 
would  fain  have  deceived  himself  with  a  hope  that  his 
life  might  yet  be  prolonged ;  but  that  his  sunken  eye, 
his  pallid  lips  and  cheeks,  and  the  hollow  accents  of 
his  voice,  forbade. 

The  sight  of  his  father,  however,  who  came  to  meet 
him,  a  short  distance  firom  the  cottage,  recalled  to  his 
memory  the  subject  which  had  occasioned  him  so  much 
surprise;  and,  without  at  first  mentioning  his  motives, 
he  commenced  his  inquiries  by  asking  his  father,  as 
they  gazed  on  the  cottage  which  lay  in  the  glen  be- 
neath their  path,  whether  he  had  never  felt  a  wish  to 
exchange  his  retired  station  for  one  among  the  busy 
haunts  of  men. 

'^  Never,  my  son,"  returned  his  mild  and  unassiiming 
parent.  " I  was  early  taught,"  he  continued,  "to  be 
content  with  the  station  which  Heaven  had  assigned 
me;  and  I  have  rigidly  followed  the  precepts,  and 
obeyed  the  dying  commands  of  my  poor  father,  who 
had  tried  the  world,  and  found  it  all  a  cheat !" 

"My  grandfather  died  in  England,  did  he  not?" 
inquired  Lawrie. 
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"  Yes,  lie  had  met  n  T  mischances,  which  sickened 
kini  o'  the  warld,  and  he  died,  1  believe,  broken- 
Jiearted,  leaving  me,  wi'  a  very  bare  provision,  to  be 
brought  up  by  the  gude  woman  ye  were  used  to  ea' 
yere  grandmother,  but  wha  was  only  ho  by  adoption." 

"  Indeed!  I  am  surprised,  my  dear  father,  you 
■ever  mentioned  this  before  1"  returned  Lawrie, 

"Ye  were  too  fond  already  of  dreaming,  and  be- 
lieving aw  sorts  o'  romance,  while  ye  were  a  youth ; 
iuid  I  feared  putting  ony  mair  foolish  whims  into  yero 

**  But  did  it  never  strike  you,  my  dear  fhther,"  aaid 
'Ijewrie ;  "  that  you  were,  perhaps,  shutting  yourself 
■oil  your  children  out  of  the  possibility  of  claiming 
what  might  be  their  right,  by  sitting  down  contented 
in  this  seclusion?" 

"T«  «re  DO  cured  yet,  I  aee,"  returned  hia  father, 
smiling;  "but  I  will  show  ye  the  letter  which  came 
fra  my  parent,  on  his  death-bed,  and  ye  shall  judge 
hotr  far  I  have  acted  right  towards  baith  myself  and 
ye." 

"  My  dear  father,  I  did  not  mean  to  arraign  your 
conduct^     I  am  sure  it  has  ever  been  most  exemplary ; 

but  i  have  reasons — something  has  occurred One 

more  i^|estion  will  you  allow  me  to  ask,  and  I  have 
done.     How  were  you  placed  here,  in  Glendorvief" 

''The  brother  of  her  whom  I  always  called  my 
iritther  was  a  wild,  ne'er-do-weel  chield,  wha  had  gone 
to  Englai^,  in  his  youth ;  and  (here,  after  divers  mis- 
chances, became,  i(  seemed,  a  sort  o'  servant  and  friea' 
to  roy  fhther,  'He  it  wasMvha  brought  me  here,  and 
charged  Moggie,  wha  was  then  just  married,  (o  bring 
5.  Q 
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Die  up  amang  her  ain  bairns,  if  she  should  have  ony ; 
promising  to  send  the  siller  to  pay  all  charges,  fra  tinie 
to  time.  Moggie  fulfilled  her  charge.  Her  ain  bairns 
aw  died  young,  and  I  supplied  their  place  to  her,  though 
the  siller  did  na  come  very  regular.  At  last,  when  I 
was  just  seven,  came  a  letter  to  say  my  father  was  dead, 
and  with  it  another,  which  was  to  be  given  to  me,  when 
I  could  understand  it.  There  was  a  purse  sent  wi*  it, 
too,  which  contained  a  hundred  pounds,  with  which 
Moggie  was  requested  to  purchase,  if  possible,  the 
cottage  that  she  lived  in,  wi'  the  ground  that  belonged 
to  it,  and  secure  it  to  me  after  her  death;  being 
ordered,  at  the  same  time,  to  say  that  the  money  was 
left  her  by  her  brother  Hector  Maxwell,  wha  was  dead. 
Whether  he  was,  or  na,  I  dinna  ken,  for  Moggie  heard 
mony  years  after,  from  one  of  her  kin  wha  dwelt  in 
Edinburgh,  that  Hector  was  certainly  alive  in  the  East 
Indies,  or  some  ither  place  beyond  sea.'' 

There  was  now  only  one  hope,  on  which  Lawrie 
could  build. — The  promised  letter  might  supply  the 
link  that  was  wanting;  and  with  considerable  impa- 
tience he  waited  for  its  production. 

Unconscious,  however,  of  the  interest  which  had 
been  awakened  in  his  son's  bosom,  Davie  Kinloch 
seemed  for  some  hours  totally  to  have  forgotten  what 
had  been  the  subject  of  their  conversation ;  and  it  Mas 
not  till  after  the  younger  branches  of  the  family  had 
retired  to  bed,  that  Lawrie  ventured  to  renew  the  sub- 
ject, and  mention  his  purpose  of  visiting  Edinburgh, 
and  seeing  Mrs.  Simpson. 

A  significant  look  passed  between  his  father  and 
mother;  but  the  former  only  observed,  that  he  dare 
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My  the  good  lady  would  be  glad  to  sop  him  looking  »o 
well. 

"Can  you  conveiiienll)  let  me  hiivc  the  letter  jou 
mentioned,  lo-niglit,  my  dear  father?"  inquired 
Laurie. 

"Vcs,  ye  may  aa  weel  have  it  now,  en  ony  other 
titBC,"  be  replied,  unlocking  a  worm-eaten  coRer, 
uhicbservtd  the  double  pnrpose  of  guarding  from  thi' 
curiosity  of  the  children  the  few  relics  he  possessed  of 
Ibnner  days,  and  afibrding  them  a  convenient  seat. 

Th«j  treasured  paper  wsis  produced,  and  Lawrie  was 
deared  to  read  it  aloud — his  tather  observing,  that, 
although  its  contents  were  engraven  on  his  memorry, 
he  Jikpd  to  hear  the  tcorilt  of  his  parent,  speaking  as  it 
were  from  the  grave.  Wilb  considerable  omolioii, 
Lawrie  commenced  the  letter,  which  was  as  foUowfti — 

"Yon  will  have  liearned,  long  before  you  receive 
this  letter,  my  dear  boy,  that  you  are  alone  in  the 
world,  without  a  friend  or  a  tie  on  earth,  but  those 
which  bind  you  to  the  good  woman  who  has  supplied 
to  you  the  loss  of  your  mother,  and  the  honest  man  her 
husband.  They  have  promised  that  you  skaBl  be  as 
their  own  child;  and,  disappointed  and  deceived  as  I 
bare  l)«en  in  others,  I  will  still  trust,in  them,  and  be- 
lieve that  they  will  not  desert  you. 

"As  you  hope  for  happiness  here  or  hereafter,  (hen, 
I  charge  you  to  obey  them,  as  if  they  were  the  parents 
of  whom  you  are  deprived.  I  have  no  wealth  to  leave 
you.  On  your  own  iadtistry  you  must  depend  for  your 
subsistence ;  and  on  the  iboderation  of  your  habits  and 
wishes,  for  happiness.     Let  your  desires  be  bounded 
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within  that  peaceful  retreat,  which  the  hand  of  Hea- 
ven has  provided  you  with.  Would  to  God,  that  your 
father  had  been  content  with  a  cottage,  in  his  dear  . 
native  land !   You  would  not  then,  perhaps,  have  had 
so  early  to  lament  his  loss ! 

^^  I  have  tried  the  world,  my  son,  and  I  have  found 
nothing  but  selfishness  and  treachery.  Let  not  the 
hope  of  advancement  tempt  you  from  Glendorvie; 
for,  be  assured,  that  to  get  forward,  as  it  is  called,  in 
life,  you  must  renounce  every  feeling,  and  stifle  every 
sentiment,  honourable  to  the  human  heart.  Let 
your  whole  desires  and  study,  therefore,  be  to  improve 
the  little  independence  which  I  have  secured  to  you; 
to  do  your  duty  towards  those  who  have  sheltered 
your  infancy,  and  to  those  who  may  hereafter  have 
claims  upon  you.  So  shall  that  blessing,  which  the 
world  cannot  give,  and  for  the  loss  of  which  it  can 
ofler  no  compensation, — a  calm  and  peaceful  bosom, 
attend  you.  Of  this  be  assured,  that  could  my  spirit 
look  down  from  the  mansions  of  rest,  towards  which 
its  weary  pilgrimage  is  drawing  near,  it  would  rejoice 
more  to  recognise  the  last  object  of  its  worldly  cares 
in  the  humble  and  happy  cottager  of  Glendorvie,  than 
in  seeing  him  in  the  highest  station  of  a  wicked  and 
deceitful  world. 

"  Farewell,  my  dear  child,  and  if  ever  you  feel  dis- 
posed to  murmur  at  the  obscure  station  to  which  you 
are  devoted,  recal  to  your  memory  the  dying  declara- 
tion of  your  father — that  only  in  flying  from  the  vices 
of  man,  can  you  avoid  their  contamination.  Had  I 
remained  what  you  are  now,  ignorant  of  the  wiles  and 
temptations  of  ^  the  great  city,'  the  tears  of  agony. 
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wUeh  DOW  blot  this  writing,  would  have  been  stran- 

gprs  to  roy  eyes,  and  my  child  would  have  been 

Once  more,  farewell  and  prosper! 

"LiAWHENCE  RiNLOCH." 

The  tears  which  filled  his  eyes,  and  choked  his  voice, 
prevented  for  some  moments  any  remark  on  the  part 
of  Ldwrie;  but  the  circumstance  of  the  name  being 
precisely  the  same  as  that  of  the  estranged  heir  of  the 
house  of  Glendnrvie,  and  his  own,  did  not  escape  him. 

Unwilling,  however,  to  reveal  to  his  father  the  con- 
jectures which  were  now  stronger  than  ever  in  hiit 
mind,  until  there  should  appear  some  surer  fouD* 
datioD,  he  took  the  first  opportunity  of  changing  the 
conversation;  having  first  ascertained  that  his  father 
Deither  knew  in  what  part  of  London  his  unhappy 
parent  had  resided,  nor  where  he  or  his  wife  were 
buried. 

Here,  then,  the  link  waa  broken,  nor  could  Kin- 
loch'a  ardent  mind,  as  he  brooded  over  the  whole  con- 
nexion of  circumstances,  for  hours  after  his  simple  and 
guileless  parents  were  buried  in  calm  repose,  suggest 
aoy  means  ofidentifj-ing  the  unhappy  and  misanthropic 
Lawrence  Kinloch,  who  bad  died  apparently  poor  and 
neglected,  with  the  discarded  descendant  of  Glendor- 
vie,  though  he  scarcely  doubted  they  were  one. 

Sleep,  at  length,  obliterated  all  hia  ambitious 
'dreams:  but  with  Mr.  Donaldson,  whom  he  again 
visited  ihe  following  day,  and  who,  though  growing 
hourly  weaker,  was  still  anxiously  intent  on  the  subject 
which  he  claimed  the  merit  of  having  brought  to  light, 
he  again    discut«ed  the  probabilities  of  mahing  the 
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wisbed-for  discovery,  and  repeated  to  bim  the  ^ddi- 
tioiftil  reasond  he  kad,  from  hk  father*^  id rormatipD^ 
for  believing  that  there  was  good  foundaiioQ  for  ik9 
ideas  that  had  been  raised. 

^^  Heaven  grant  ye  may  realise  all  I  wish  for  ye,  my 
gude  lad t"  exclaimed  the  old  steward;  ^^but  dijiiia 
forget  me,  when  ye  get  to  Edinburgh,  and  make  hast^ 
back." 

Kinloch  promised  that  he  would  not  remain  a  mo- 
ment beyond  what  was  necessary ;  and  on  the  following 
morning,  at  day-break,  he  commenced^his  walk  to  the 
town  from  whence  the  coach  started,  accompanied  by 
his  father,  who  intended  to  see  him  off. 

"  YeMl  tell  Mrs.  Simpson  that  we  have  no  forgotten 
her,  and  shall  be  glad  to  hear  that  she  and  Mrs.  Helen, 
and  the  little  one,  are  all  in  gude  health,'*  observed 
the  latter,  when  Kinloch  was  seated  on  the  coach-box; 

"Certainly — but  who  is  Mrs.  Helen?" 

The  coach  moved  on,  and  prevented  the  necessity  of 
an  answer,  which  would  probably  have  been  rather 
diliicult  to  give,  and  nodding  the  adieu  which  he  was 
too  far  advanced  to  hear,  the  old  man  turned  his  steps 
towards  the  road  which  led  to  his  own  peaceful  dwel- 
ling. 

Without  meeting  with  anything  to  interest  him,  or 
divert  his  attention  from  the  subject  of  bis  errand 
thither,  Kinloch  arrived  at  the  place  of  his  destination ; 
but,  in  the  first  instance,  disappointment  awaited  him<r« 
for  no  such  person  as  Mrs.  Simpson  resided  in  f^oster^s 
Wynd ;  and  he  began  almost  to  despair  of  learning 
where  she  was  to  be  found,  when  he  accidentally  men- 
(ioned  Mr.  Donaldson's  name  to  a  grave,  solemn- 
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looking  man,  who  was  regrettiog  that  he  eould  not 
gi9e  bini  the  desired  information. 

"Mr.  Donaldson,  did  ye  say  ?  Is  it  Mr,  Donaldson 
af  Glendorvie,  of  whom  ye  speakf* 

Kinloch  replied  in  the  aflirmatiTe. 

"And  did  he  send  you  here  to  me?" 

"No,  be  sent  me  here  to  look  for  Mrs.  Simpson," 
returned  Kinlcch. 

"  It  wad  ha'  spared  a  mucklc  deal  o'  trouble,  if  ye 
had  said  so  at  first,"  observed  the  grave- looking  gen- 
tleman; "but  if  ye'll  just  gang  wi'  me  a  small  way, 
I'll  just  show  ye  wbar  ye'Il  find  the  person  ye  look 
for." 

Not  without  some  surprise,  at  this  appearance  of 
sfecrecy,  Kinloch  followed  his  conditftor  down  several 
turnings  dnd  trindings,  until  he  turned  round,  and 
pointing  out  A  Very  litiat  Kduse,  at  somia  little  dbtance, 
said,  "That  is  Maistress  Simpson's." 

Kinloch  scarcely  waited  to  thank  him,  so  anxious 
was  he  to  see  his  old  friend;  and,  hastily  uttering  a 
good  day,  he  darted  forward,  and  in  a  few  minutes  was 
ushered  into  the  "  best  parlour,"  by  a  smiling,  red- 
hairfHl  damse),who  told  him  that  '*  the  maistress"  was 
too  lame  to  come  down  stairs,  having  hurt  her  leg; 
but  she  would  tell  Mistress  Helen  that  he  was  there. 

A  considerable  period  elapsed,  and  no  small  bUstle 
seemed  to  prevail  in  the  establishment,  without  Any 
one's  attending  to  him— until  at  length  the  same  young 
dadBel Ae-entered  the  room,  and,  with  somewhat  of 
afiriglit  and  consternation  in  her  looks,  requested  that 
he  would  tell  her  his  name  and  business,  for  '*  Mais- 
tress Helen  was  engaged,  and  could  not  attend  him." 
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'^  Tell  Mrs.  Simpson  it  is  an  old  acquaintance  fk^m 
Glendorvie — Lawrence  Kinloch,**  he  replied,  while 
his  eyes  were  fixed  on  a  beaatifiil  rosy  child,  who  was 
peeping  at  him  throug;h  the  half-opened  door. 

^'Ye  munna  go  in,  Miss  Helen/*  said  the  servant 
girl,  as  she  left  the  room  to  deliver  Kinloch's  message. 

The  child  resolutely  resisted  her  attempts  to  close 
the  door. 

^I  may  stand  here^  Girzie!'*  she  exclaimed,  still 
keeping  her  large  blue  eyes  fixed  on  Kinloch's  fiice,  as 
if  emboldened  by  his  louk  of  invitation. 

^^Then  I  will  tell  your  grandmither,"  returned 
Girzie,  angrily. 

Kinloch  now  interfered,  and  Girzie  was  induced  to 
leave  her  young  charge  in  his  care,  while  she  returned 
to  Mrs.  Simpson,  though  she  seemed  still  to  look  upon 
him  with  some  suspicion,  which  he  could  not  compre- 
hend. 

^^  And  what  is  your  name,  my  love?"  he  demanded 
of  the  child,  when  they  were  left  together. 

^^  Helen,"  she  replied,  with  a  smile  of  artless  inno- 
cfence. 

"But  your  other  name?"  he  observed,  attentively 
examining  one  of  the  most  beautiful  countenances  he 
had  ever  seen. 

"  I  have  no  other  name,"  she  returned ;  "  my  name 
is  Helen,  and  mamma's  name  is  Helen,  and  grand- 
mamma's name  is  Mrs.  Simpson." 

Kinloch  was  surprised,  for  he  had  never  heard  that 
Mrs.  Simpson  had  a  daughter;  but  he  did  not  think  it 
right  to  ask  the  child  any  further  questions;  and  in  a 
few  minutes  he  was  requested  to  walk  up  stairs,  to 
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Mra.  Simpson's  rooio,  by  Girzie,  whose  smiles  werr 
restored,  and  »bo  no  longer  seemed  desirous  to  detach 
fais  ii'lle  companion  from  him. 

Mrs.  Simpson  received  him  with  kindness  and  cor- 
diality,  though  shu  loulted  rather  angrily  at  little 
Helen,  as  she  established  herselfon  a  stool  close  by  bis 
feet,  and  demanded  how  she  dared  be  so  troublesome. 

Kinloch  interfered  in  her  favour,  and  she  was  al- 
lowed to  remain,  while  the  good  lady  entered  into  a 
long  string  of  minute,  and,  as  he  thought,  rather 
tedious  interrogations,  respecting  his  lather  and  mo- 
ther— Glendorvie— Mr.  Donaldson — and  his  own  af- 
foinin  England. 

At  length  he  found  an  opportunity  of  introducing 
tbe  •object  which  had  occasioned  his  journey  thither, 
asit  the  old  lady  seemed  instantly  struck  with  the  great 
probability,  that  in  tbe  young,  handsome,  and  animated 
young  man  before  her,  she  beheld  the  rightful  heir  of 
Qlendorvie.  She  could  add  little  information,  how- 
ever, to  that  Mr.  Donaldson  had  given,  except  that 
■he  had  heard  that  Lawrence  Kinloch  had  married  a 
ymmg  English  woman,  named  Weston,  tbe  daughter 
of  a  curate,  and  that  she  had  died  in  giving  birth  to 
tit-r  &nt  child. 

That  it  Lad  never  occurred  to  her  that  his  father 
was  that  child,  was  accounted  for  by  the  circumstance 
of  her  not  having  resided  at  Glendorvie,  (though  she 
hid  been  fVom  her  birth  in  the  service  of  the  family,) 
until  within  the  last  eighteen  years,  and  having  always 
been  led  to  suppose  he  was  the  son  of  the  old  people 
who  bad  so  long  inhabited  the  cottage.  Now,  bow- 
ever,  all  HBcmed,  as  she  said,  quite  clear  and  plain; 
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and  she  felt  almost  angry  with  Kinloch,  for  not  ap-» 
pearing  so  sanguine  as  she  thought  he  had  a  right  to 
do,  that  he  should  be  able  to  establish  his  claims  by 
law.  From  his  own  afiairs,  however,  Kinloch  soon 
reverted  to  hers,  and  spoke  of  his  surprise  and  satis- 
faction at  finding  her  so  comfortably  settled. 

^^  Why,  yes,  I  am  very  comfortable  and  prosperous,** 
returned  the  old  lady,  ^^  though  it  was  a  hard  thing,  at 
my  time  of  life,  to  be  turned  (as  I  may  say)  out  of  the 
home,  in  which  I  hoped  to  finish  my  days,  for  the  sake 

of  a Well,  well,  I  will  noc  repine — for  all  is  for 

the  best,  I  dare  say.*' 

Kinloch  cordially  acquiesced  in  this  sentiment,  and 
then  proceeded  to  state  that  he  had  a  favour  to  request 
of  her,  which,  if  she  granted,  would  be  greatly  adding 
to  the  obligations  he  already  felt  towards  her;  at  the 
sunie  time  that  it  would  be  doing  an  act  of  benevo- 
lence. 

Mrs.  Simpson  looked  all  attention  and  curiosity, 
while  he  proceeded  to  state,  that  a  friendless  child  had 
been  committed  to  his  care,  which  he  knew  not  well 
how  to  dispose  of.  The  school,  where  she  was  at  pre- 
sent, being  too  expensive  for  his  means,  adding— 
^^  You  must  be  aware,  my  dear  madam,  that,  at  present, 
my  means  are  inadequate  to  my  wishes — though  they 
are  not  so  bounded,  but  that  I  can  afford  to  devote  a 
competency  to  the  support  of  this  poor  girl ;  for  whom, 
I  am  sure,  could  you  see  her,  you  would  be  as  much 
interested  as  I  am." 

Mrs.  Simpson  looked  grave  at  this  proposal ;  but 
her  scruples  seemed  somewhat  removed,  at  learning 
that  it  was  not  a  vounir  child  who  was  to  be  entrusted 
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to  her  care,  but  a  girl  of  fiftpen,  who  would  he  mtJrrr 
acompiinion  than  a  charge  to  Iter,  and  whose  cdiiciitioii 
had  already  proceeded  quite  as  far  as  was  iiet-t-sHury 
for  the  situation  in  life  she  was  likely  to  fill. 

"What,  then,  are  your  future  prospects  for  ht-r?" 
inquired  Mrs.  Simpson,  looking  earnestly  at  him. 

Ktnloch  felt  his  face  glow,  an  he  acknowledged  that, 
as  yet,  he  had  Ibrmed  no  plan.  "  She  is  yet  so  young," 
he  observed,  "  and  so  many  unforeseen  circumstances 
may  occur " 

"But  if  she  has  no  dependence  but  on  you,"  oil- 
served  Mrs,  Simpson,  with  increasing  gravity,  "  it 
will  be  highly  necessiiry  that  she  should  be  early 
taught " 

"For  the  j>ri."^ent,  at  nin  rule,  my  dear  luadnm,  wc 
Mill  let  that  rest,"  interrupted  Kinloch,with  increased 
confusion.  "If  you  will  kindly  say  that  you  will  un- 
dertake (he  charge,  I  will  immediately  iimke  arrange- 
ments for  Cecilia's  removal  hither;  and,  the  next  lime 
1  see  you.  «  e  will  consult  further  on  the  subject," 

Mrs.  Simpson  hesitated— reflected — but,  at  length; 
consented— and  Kinloch,  relieved  of  his  anxiety,  and 
having  settled  the  yearly  stipend  he  was  to  pay.  (which 
he  gaiU  promised  to  double,  if  he  ever  becaiiu'  Lor<f 
Glendoi  vir,)  he  became  more  free  and  unembarnissed, 
and  no  longer  disregarded  the  curious  and  arch  looks 
of  the  littli-  girl  who  sat  at  his  feet. 

"  Vou  had  better  go  to  your  mamma,  Helen,"  ob- 
ser»  cd  Mrs.  Simpson,  who  Heemed  uneasy  and  embar- 
rassed at  the  child's  approaches  to  intimacy  with 
Kinloch. 

Helen  poiili'd,  and   Kinloch  entreated,  and  Hhe  waa 
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sufiered  to  remain,  while  lea  was  brought  ipi  -Witli 
some  curiosity  he  watched  for  the  appeafanf^  of  the 
mamma,  who  was  named  Helen,  too,  and  had  no  other 
name,  as  the  child  said;  but  when  he  hinted  that  lie 
expected  to  see  another  lady,  Mrs.  Simpson  replied 
with  reserve,  that  ^^  her  assistapt"  always  drank  tea 
with  the  children,  she  having  twelve  boarders  under 
her  care. 

Kinloch  said  no.  more— for  he  saw  it  was  a.  subject 
on  which  Mrs.  Simpson  did  not  choose  to  speak;  b|it 
Helen's  tongue,  emboldened  by  his  playful  manners^ 
ran  without  ceasing ;  and  he  learnt  that  her  mamma 
was  very  good  and  pretty,  and  could  sing  so  many 
pretty  songs. — '*'Only,"  added  Helen,  "she  cries- 
very,  very  often,  uhen  she  sings  them  to  me;  and  I  do 
not  like  to  see  dear  mamma  cry." 

Kinloch  looked  with  admiration  at  the  innocent  lit- 
tle face,  which  had  so  early  learned  to  sympathiise  in 
her  mother's  sorrows ;  for  its  arch  smiles  were  all  ba» 
nished,  and  tears  stood  in  the  large  blue  eyes  which,  a 
moment  before,  had  been  turned  on  him  with  a  sly 
mischievous  look,  because  he  had  accidentally  trod  on 
the  paw  of  a  large  tabby  cat  which  lay  on  the  hearth^ 
and  between  which,  and  Helen,  there  seemed  to  exist 
a  sort  of  rivalry  in  Mrs.  Simpson's  good  graces.. 

^^  I  thought  you  had  quite  forgotten  that  you  had  a 
mamma,"  observed  Mrs.  Simpson  reproachfully,  and 
evidently  wishing  to  put  a  stop  to  the  conversation 
between  her  young  companion  and  Kinloch. 

"Why?"  asked  Helen,  looking  innocently  in  her 
face. 
.   "Why,. because  you  have  quite  deserted  her,  lot 
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tbese  last  Iwo  hours ;  and  seem  to  think  of  iioboil)  but 
your  new  acquaintance. " 

Helen  hastily  relinquished  the  seat  into  which  she 
bad  insinuated  herself,  by  Kinloch'a  side,  and,  without 
speaking  a  word,  ran  out  of  the  room,  apparently  to 
repair  her  unintentional  ueglect  of  the  parent  to  whom 
she  was  evidently  tenderly  attached;  and  Mrs,  Simp> 
son  with  a  sigh  observed,  that  the  mother  of  the  poor 
child  was  a  young  woman,  who  had  met  with  very 
heavy  inistortunes. 

"1  Ifaoughl,  my  dear  madam,  that  the  little  girl 
claimed  to  be  nearly  related  to  you,"  observed  Kin- 
locb. 

"Not  very  nearly,"  replied  Mrs.  Simpson,  with  an 
air  of  reserve, "  her  calling  me  grandmother,  ofcourse, 
you  must  know,  is  merely  nominal,  for  1  was  never 
blessed  with  a  child,  during  the  few  yearn  I  was  a 
wife." 

Kinloch  felt  sorry  that  be  had  touched  upon  a  string 
which  was  evidently  so  discordant  to  his  venerable 
friead's  feelings;  and,  for  the  short  remaioder  of  Ua 
visit,  be  avoided  asking  a  single  question,  on  a  aubjeet 
which  he  saw  was  intended  to  be  concealed. 

Nothing  now  remained  but  for  bim  to  returo,  to 
pass  the  few  days  that  remained  of  the  time  he  had 
specified  for  his  absence,  in  the  peaceful  shaded  of 
GleDdorvie. 

To  Cecilia  he  wrote  immediately,  to  prepare  for  ker 
removal,  alleging  to  Mrs.  Campbell,  as  his  motive  for 
taking  her  from  under  her  care,  his  wish  of  placing 
her  near  bis  own  family,  who  would  supply  to  her,  (a* 
for  aa  such  a  loss  could  be  supplied,)  the  place  of 
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those  natural  protectors,  of  whom  death  bad  bereaved 

her. 

On  his  return  home,  he  found  that  the  old  steward's 
prediction,  that  he  had  come  to  see  him  laid  in  the 
grave,  was  verified.  He  had  died  a  few  hoiirs  before 
Kinloch  returned  from  his  short  expedition. 

^^  He  went  off  like  a  lamb,"  said  the  old  woman  who 
attended  him,  ^^  and  the  last  words  he  ever  spoke,  were 
to  pray  God  that  you  might  get  your  rights." 

Kinloch  was  deeply  affected  at  thi:;  prooT of  his  old 
friend's  attachment  to  him.  Having  paid  the  last  mark 
of  respect  that  he  could  show  him,  by  attending  bis 
viMiiains  to  the  grave,  he  examined  the  document  to 
which  he  bad  alluded,  as  containing  his.  last  wishes, 
and  found,  (as,  indeed,  he  had  been  prepared  to  ex- 
pect,) that,  with  the  exception  of  a  trifling  annuity  to 
his  old  servant,  all  Mr.  Donaldson  had  possessed  was 
bequeathed  to  him.  The  sum,  however,  far  exceeded 
his  expectations,  and  Kinloch  reflected,  with  emotions 
of  gratitude  and  pleasure,  on  the  means  thus  put  into 
his  hands,  of  increasing  the  comforts  and  pleasures  of 
those  connected  with  him. 

The  house,  in  which  the  old  steward  had  for  many 
years  resided,  formed  part  of  his  new  possessions;  and 
thai  he  determined  to  give  up  immediately,  for  the 
iresideno^  of  his  fbther  and  mother,  and  to  enable  the 
former  to  rent  as  much  land  as  would,  witb  the  annual 
sum  he  already  devoted  to  them  from  his  salary,  afford 
a  substantial  subsistence  for  his  family.  " 

^^  I  shall  no  longer  be  without  a  home,  to  which  I 
can  introduce  Cecilia,"  he  mentally  exclaimed ;  ^^  for, 
though  un|>olished  and  simple,  the  kind  hearts  and 
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gentle  dispositions  nf  my  sisters  will  make  them  oc- 
ceplable  companions  to  her ;  and  none,  1  am  sure,  cvn 
know  my  dear  father  and  mother,  without  loving  and 
respecting  them." 

Almost  he  regretted  that  be  had  been  so  basty,  in 
bis  arrangemeiils  ivith  Mrs.  Simpson;  bnt  second 
thought  snggested  that  Cecilia  uniild  thu!(,  by  makiQg 
temporary  visits,  be  gradually  tiimiliarised  with  the 
home  which  would  eventually  be  hera,  and  he  deter* 
mined  not  to  make  anj  alteration  in  hia  plan,  aa  re- 
garded her. 

To  Mr.  Finlayson  he  wrote  aa  account  of  the  event 
which  would  detain  him  some  time  longer  than  he  had 
intended ;  but,  of  the  hopes  which  had  been  kindled 
in  his  bosom,  respecting  the  heirship  of  Gtendorvle, 
he  said  nothing— delicacy  inducing  him  to  suppress  all 
allusion  to  a  title,  which  it  was  impossible  Mr.  Fin- 
layson could  he%r,  without  its  recalling;  unpleasant 
recollections. 

The  answer,  which  he  received  as  quickly  as  possi- 
ble, was  written  in  Mr.  Finlayson's  usual  kind-hearted 
and  benevolent  manner.  He  rejoiced  in  the  good 
fortuneof  his  young  friend,  even  though  he  foresaw,  he 
said,  that  it  would,  at  no  very  distant  period,  be  the 
means  of  depriving  faim  (Mr.  Finlayson)  of  the  valu- 
able assistance  of  one,  who  had  saved  him  already  from 
despair  and  misery,  and  in  whose  society  he  had  flat- 
tered himself  he  should,  for  the  remainder  of  bis  l)fe,< 
fiud  a  Tiiinpeusation  for  those  ties,  from  which  he  had 
been  so  violently  severed. 

"The  time  is  yet,  I  fear,  far  distant "  Kin- 
loch  checked  the  thought  which  rushed  spontaneously 
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iflto  hit  mind,  and  endearoared  to  pcraoB^e  bianelf^ 
that,  beyond  the  wish  of  making  all  connected  .vrpth 
him  happy,  he  had  no  thought  or  cave  ibr  the.fiitBre; 
yet  still  there  was  a  vacuum  in  his  bosom. .  He  thought 
of  his  solitary  apartments  in  London,  where  no.  smiling 
fkce  awaited  his  return  home,  after  a  day  of  toilsooM 
exertion ;  where  the  attentions  he  received  were  only 
those  wfaieh  his  purse  commanded ;  and  he  felt,  that 
to- have  one  anxious  heart  count  the  minutes  of  liis 
absence,  and  throb  with  pleasure  at  his  approach,  was 
the  good  for  which  he  sighed,  and  without  which  his 
happiness  could  never  be  perfect. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


The  heart  if  like  the  sky,  a  part  of  heaven, 
:But  chaDfea flight  and  day,  toe,  like  the  tky  ; 

Now  o*er  it  clouds  and  thunder  must  be  driven, 
And  darkneM  and  destruction,  as  on  hifh. 


Btkow. 


Thb  reception  of  Kinlocb,  at  Mrs.  Campbell's  esiab- 
Hihnieni'^^me  pass  over  the  parting  scene  with  his 
parents  and  sisters,  in  which  the  tears  that  were  shed 
fer  his  departure  were  mingled  with  smiles  of  hope 
for  the  future,  and  gratitude  and' joy  for  the  past. 
His  reception  by  Mrs.  Campbell  was  very  deficient  in 
that  politeness  and  attention  which  she  had  before 
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Bbown  him ;  but  he  was  fully  repaid  by  th«  joy  which 
Ugbled  upCpcilia'g  pale  features,  when  she  found  that 
she  really  was  to  go  with  him,  in  the  chaii^e  that  was 
vailing^  at  the  door. 

"It  is  very  strange,  i  think,  sir,"  observed  the 
governess,  drawing  herself  up  with  the  most  chilling 
hauteur,  "  rery  strange,  indeed,  ]  think,  that  you 
sbould  be  so  totally  destitute  of  respectable  female 
connexions,  that  you  could  find  none  to  lake  charge 
of  this  girl.  It  is  far  from  being  ihc  usual  mode,  I 
believe,  for  a  young  man  to  become  the  avowed  protec- 
tor and  companion  of  a  girt  of  fifteen,  who,  if  I  under- 
stand right,  has  litlle  beyond  ber  good  conduct  and 
character  to  look  forward  to,  to  assist  her  in  providing 
for  herself.  I  say,  sir,"  ehe  continued,  observing 
Kinloch  stood  motionless  with  surprise,  at  this  unex- 
pected attack — "  I  do  not  like  such  proceedings.  It 
is  the  first  time  any  of  ray  ladies  quitted  me  under  such 
disagreeable  circumstances,  and  I  beg  you  will  under* 
stand  that  I  do  not  at  all  countenance  it.  Were  I, 
indeed,  certain  that  I  should  be  warranted  by  law  in 
Bucb  a  proceeding,  I  should  actually  be  tempted  to 
iosiat  on  Miss  Ogilvie's  remaining  under  my  protec- 
tion, until  some  person  of  her  own  sex,  properly  quali- 
fied for  such  an  undertaking,  should  appear  to  claim 
her.  Your  intentions,  sir,  may  be  very  correct — but 
I  know  nothing  of  you;  and  you  must  again  allow  me 
to  observe,  that  I  think,  if  you  really  have  any  regard 
for  the  girl,  you  will  allow  her  to  remain  where  she  is, 
till  you  have  prevailed  on  some  female  to  take  charge 
of  her." 

Cecilia's  speaking  eyes  were  fixed  first  in  indigna- 
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tion  on  her  «enteiitiou9  and  assuiniiig  preceptresfti  and 
then  turned  with  acute  anxiety  on  Kinloeh,  ai  if  fear- 
ing the  impression  her  obeervations  would  aiakeott 
him.  Involuntarily,  too,  or  at  least  uncoiisiBioaal]^ 
she  had  crept  close  to  him,  as  Mrs.  Campbell  prooeeded 
to  enforce  the  necessity  of  leavilig  her  there ;  and  Kin* 
loch  felt  that  he  could  not  have  resisted  the  im^oriiig 
look,  which  entreated  him  not  to  disappoint  the  hopes 
he  had  raised,  even  had  he  been  convinced  that  he  was 
in  error.  But  of  that  he  was  not  convinced.  Hia 
own  pure  and  single-hearted  integrity  assured  liiai, 
that,  even  bad  Cecilia  been  of  an  age  to  excite  sensa* 
tions  in  his  bosom,  other  than  those  of  admiration  and 
esteem  for  her  unpretending  loveliness  and  unaffected 
sensibility,  united  with  the  deepest  pity  and  compassion 
for  her  destitute  situation,  still  would  he  have  proved 
himself  worthy  the  trust  which  a  dying  father  had  re- 
posed in  him ;  and  never,  through  his  means,  should  a 
blush  crimson  the  cheek,  or  a  tear  dim  the  bright  «ye, 
which  now  rested  on  his,  with  the  confidence  of  unsul- 
lied and  unsnspecting  innocence.  Taking,  therefore, 
Cecilia's  trembling  hand  in  his,  he  desired  her,  with  a 
Smile,  not  to  agitate  herself,  but  prepare,  as  quickly  as 
po^ible,  for  her  journey;  and,  as  soon  as  she  had 
quitted  the  room,  turning  to  the  frowning  and  evi- 
dently enraged  governess,  he  calmly  observend,  ttet, 
as  the  only  protector  and  guardian  of  the  poor  chfldj 
wbom  she  had  expressed  so  much  interest  for,  he  kne^ 
not  that  he  was  responsible  to  any  one  btrt  to  the  Great 
Searcher  of  all  Hearts,  (who  alone  could  judge  of  his 
sincerity,)  for  the  line  of  conduct  he  chose  to  adopt  to- 
wai^  her. 
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"To  remov«,  however,  inadain,"  he  coiiliiiiit-d, 
"jour  uii-iablt  fears  Tor  the  safety  of  your  pupil,  1  uill 
inforDi  you  (hat  1  remove  her  from  your  protection,  In 
order  to  xecure  to  her  ihtit  of  my  mother  and  aialers. 
There  are  aiany  reasow<  why  1  did  not  wish  to  draw 
either  of  them,  at  pvet^eot,  from  the  retirement  in  which 
they  have  hitherto  been  ao  happy  j  but  of  this  be  as- 
sured, that  one  of  iheiii  -should  have  accompanied  me, 
had  I  been  conscioui^  Ihere  could  be  any  impropriety 
in  my  conducting  ii  child — (for  such  /  consider  her, 
however  you  may  he  disposed  to  regard  her,) — to  those 
who  are  disposed  to  be  her  friends,  and  prepared  to 
receive  her." 

Mfb.  Campbell  tossed  up  her  head,  with  an  air  of 
insolent  incredulity;  but  the  firm  and  open  look  and 
manner  of  Kinloch's  reply,  seemed  to  disarm  her  of 
the  power  of  renewing  her  attack;  and  she  remained 
silent,  until  Klnloch  requested  that  she  would  inform 
him  of  the  amount  of  her  remaining  demand  on  him  for 
Miss  Ogilvie's  education. 

The  items  were  not  s  little  extravagant,  and  it  was 
very  evident  that  the  idea  it  would  be  the  last  she 
should  receive  from  him,  had  sufficiently  influenced 
the  conscientious  schoolmistress  in  framing  the  bill. 
Though  perfectly  aware  of  the  imposition,  Kinloch 
chose  rather  to  submit  in  silence,  thAn  to  rouse  the 
virulence  which  he  plainly  saw  still  lurked  in  the  heart 
of  the  angry  lady.  Having,  therefore,  discharged  this 
momentous  bminese,  Kfnlofch  had  only  to  await  the 
return  of  Cecilia  to  the  room,  Mrs.  Campbell  having, 
very  unceremoniously,  left  him,  the  moment  she  had 
received  hermoney.  Not  lung,  however,  did  bow  nit— 
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tor,  in  a  few  minutes  after  Mn.  Campbell's  deparCnr^ 
Cecilia,  with  her  cheeks  glowing. with. anger,  and  her 
fine  eyes  swimming  in  tears,  entered  the  room. 

<<  Liet  us  go,  Mr.  Kinloch,  if  you  please.  Do  not 
let  us  stay  one  moment  longer  in  this  place.  I  thou^t 
it  was  impossible  that  anything  could  add  to  the  con* 
tempt  I  have  long  felt,  towards  these  people;  or  that 
the  utmost  refinement*  of  malice  could  add  to  the  in- 
sults and  mortification  I  have  experienced; — ^but,  I 
find,  I  was  mistaken." 

'^  Who  has  dared  to  insult  you  ?  who  could  have  the 
barbarity  to  do  so?"  exclaimed  ELinloch,  his  eyea 
flashing  fire,  and  starting  to  the  door,  as  if  determined 
to  avenge  her  cause.  Cecilia,  however,  eagerly  caught 
his  arm. 

^^  Do  not  say  anything  to  them — pray  do  not,  for  my 
sake!"  she  eagerly  repeated;  '^for  it  will  only  give 
them  an  opportunity  of  repeating  their  infamous 
calumnies,  and  wounding  your  feelings,  as  well  as 
mine.  Let  us  go,  therefore,  at  once — and  leave  them 
to  the  punishment  of  their  own  bad  feelings !" 

Kinloch's  violence  was  instantly  softened,  and, 
taking  her  hand,  he  led  her  to  the  chaise,  to  which,  in 
a  few  moments,  the  portmanteau,  containing  all  her 
worldly  possessions,  was  strapped;  and  they  quitted 
for  ever  the  inhospitable  roof,  where  show,  parade^ 
and  pretension,  supplied  the  place  of  every  kindly  and 
solid  claim  to  esteem. 

For  some  distance,  Cecilia  and  her  protector  both 
remained  silent.  The  former,  apparently,  ft'om  timi- 
dity ;  and  the  latter  from  being  absorbed  in  reflection, 
on  the  scene  that  had  passed.    The  silent  tears,  how- 
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ever,  which  he  soon  discovered  coursing  each  olher 
down  her  cheeks,  as  she  bent  her  head  Eoiiards  the 
window  of  the  chaise,  endeavouring  to  appear  attracted 
by  the  lovely  scenery  which  surrounded  them,  roused 
him  lo  endeavour  to  bani.sh,  from  the  mind  of  the  gen- 
lle  girl,  the  painful  sensations  which,  it  was  but  too 
evident,  occupied  it,  to  the  exclusion  of  even  the  plea- 
sure which  it  was  hut  natural  she  should  feel,  at  her 
removal  from  a  home  so  irksome  to  her. 

He  tried  to  divert  her  thoughts  by  speaking  of  tfaoao 
whom  she  would  soon  see,  and  learn  to  love.  He 
described  the  kind-hearted  and  truly  maternal  Mrs- 
Simpson,  as  prepared  to  receive  her  with  all  the  at- 
tention and  kindnens  of  a  mother;  and  he  was  pro- 
ceeding to  paiot  to  her  the  little  frolicsome  girl,  with 
whom  he  bad  been  so  delighted,  when  be  wa»  suddenly 
checked  by  a  violent  paroxysm  of  tears,  which  hia  in- 
teresting young  charge  in  vain  struggled  to  repress. 

'*  What  can  I  have  said,  or  done,  to  cause  (his,  my 
dear  girW"  inquired  Kinloch,  seriously  hurt  at  her 
emotion. 

"Will  you  only  answer  me  one  question,  truly,  Mr. 
Kinloch  ?"  replied  the  sobbing  girl. 

"  If  it  is  in  my  power,  and  proper  to  be  replied  to," 
returned  Kinloch,  with  some  hesitation — a  lurking  fear 
arising  at  the  moment  in  his  mind,  which  was' too 
quickly  verified. 

"Is  it  true,  then,  as  that  cruel  Mrs.  Campbell  as- 
serted, that  I  am  the  child  of— of— that  my  mother  is 
not  dead,  as  I  believed,  but  that  she  is  leading  a  life  of 
disgrace  and  shame  i" 

"Mrs.  Campbell  is  a  wretch,  a  barbarian!"  ex* 
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Kinloch,  ^'a  creBtnie  nnwortby  tlie  miDie  of 


woman!*' 

^^  But  you  have  Bot  answered  me  I*'  Mr.  Kinloch, 
intenropted  Cecilia,  with  trembling  earnestness.  ^*  Oh, 
it  is  tme  1  I  know — 1  see  it,  in  your  fiice,  that  it  is  true  I 
Oh,  pray  let  me  see  my  mother !  Let  me  try  if  she 
will  not  listen  to  my  entreaties  1  I  would  die  to  save 
her !  I  am  young  and  strong,  Mr.  Kinloch,*'  she  con* 
tinued,  making  a  strong  efibrt  to  subdue  her  tears  and 
appear  calm,  ^^and  I  have  been  taught  to  make  myself 
useful ;  and,  surely,  every  one  would  employ  and  assist 
a  daughter,  striving  to  maintain  a  mother.  Let  us, 
therefore,  go  to  her  directly !"  and  she  paused,  looking 
anxiously  in  his  face  for  a  reply. 

^^  When  I  assure  you  solemnly,  Cecilia,  that  I  am 
at  this  moment  as  ignorant  ass  yourself  of  your  mother's 
situation  and  residence,  you  will  not,  I  am  sure,  dis- 
believe me,"  replied  Kinloch.  "  I  prefer  telling  you 
the  truth,  my  dear  girl,  though  it  would  be  easy  to 
deceive  you;  for  I  am  well  convinced  your  mother 
will  never  seek  to  make  herself  known  to  a  child, 
whose,  every  look  and  word  must  convey  unintentional 
but  powerful  reproach  to  her.  At  the  same  time,  let 
me  entreat  you  not  to  suffer  your  sensibility  to  over* 
rate  the  intelligence  you  have  received.  That  your 
mother's  conduct  has  not  been  such  as  to  render  her  a 
proper  protector  of  her  daughter,  was  proved  by  your 
father's  laBt->-I  may  say  his  dyiog — request,  that  I 
would  diligpatly  conceal  from  her  your  residence,  and 
never  soffnr  her  to  hold  the  slightest  intercourse  with 
you.  But  that  she  is  now  leading  (as  that  monster 
dared  to  wound  your  ears  with  asserting)  a  life  of 


rtlP.  TRAVELLERS  BENIORTGD.  135 

infamy,  I  have  no  reason  (o  believe.  On  the  contrarj, 
wtien  i  last  saw  her,  her  mind  appeared  more  RofleneJ, 
her  feetings  more  awakened,  than  I  had  believed  po*> 
sible " 

He  piiusfd,  suddenly  aware  that  he  was  saying  more 
than  hp  intended ;  and  Cecilia,  who  had  concealed  her 
bcp  filh  her  handkcrchier,  while  Mubs,  that  seemed  to 
Aufforaie  her,  betrayed  (he  intensity  of  her  feelings  nl 
Ihis  confirinalion  of  her  worst  fears,  now  once  nioiv 
raised  her  pleading  eyes  to  his. 

"But  my  mother,  perhaps,  is  poor  and  distressed; 
Mr.  Kinloch.  Friendless,  too,  she  must  be — and  can 
B  child  be  doing  right,  in  calmly  abandoning  a  parent 
ande<r  any  circumstances?" 

'*  Do  not  thus  conjure  up  visions  to  afflict  yourself, 
iDj -dear  girl,"  replied  Kinloch;  ^ytrarnMtlitr,  I  hsv« 
every  reason  lo  believe,  is  well  provided  for.  Ofihit 
be  satisfied,  for  I  know  that  she  pottsesiWfl  a  certajk 
resource  against  want,  which,  should «he  ever  beodtne 
lully  sensible  of  the  guilt  and  folly-of  her  past  life, 
Diay  be  considerably  increased ;  and  now,  Cecilia,  let 
us  drop  this  painful  subject,  and  tnm  to  the  bJesaing« 
which  you  really  possess.  Friends,  all  anxious  lo  servo 
yoo,  and  contribute  to  your  happiness,  and  an  under- 
9ta>ding  and  heart  which  will  enable  you  fully  to  ap- 
preciate tlieir  worth.  My  mother  and  sisters  will 
henceforth  be  yours,  my  dear  girl."  A  bright  glow 
sulTased  his  cheek,  as  he  uttered  this  sentence;  for  a 
thousand  theaghts  crowded  quickly  inta  his  mind, 
which  a  few  short  years  might  realise;  but  Cecilia  did 
not  notice  his  confusion,  and  he  proceeded  to  depict, 
in  glowing  colours,  the  characters  of  those  dear  rela- 
tives to  whom  he  was  so  tenderly  attached. 
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^^  You  are  very  good,  Mr.  Kinloeh,  and  lam  sure  I 
can  never  be  sufficiently  grateful——'*  The  poor  girl 
paused,  overcome  even  by  the  effort  she  had  made  to 
appear  calm ;  and  Kinloch,  without  appearing  to  see 
her  emotion,  endeavoured  to  beguile  her  into  attention 
to  him,  by  speaking  of  his  sisters'  wild  untutored  man* 
ners— ^heir  dialect,  which  to  her  unpractised  ear  would 
undoubtedly  sound  harsh,  though  uttered  in  tones  of 
silvery  sweetness, — and  of  the  wonder  and  enthusiasm 
which  a  display  of  her  superior  knowledge  and  ac- 
quirements would  excite  in  their  bosoms. 

A  feint  smile,  at  length,  rewarded  his  exertions; 
and  she  asked  two  or  three  questions,  as  to  the  ages 
and  persons  of  his  sisters,  which  showed  that  some  in« 
terest  was  excited  in  her  bosom.  Kinloch  even  fancied 
that  he  perceived  her  eyes  brighten,  and  a  transient 
glow  pass  over  her  fair  cheek,  when,  after  speaking  of 
Jessy  as  his  favourite,  he  added,  that  in  person  she 
strongly  resembled  her  (Cecilia),  except  that  she  was, 
from  exercise  and  unconstrained  liberty  of  mind  and 
body,  far  more  robust  and  active,  he  might  rather  say 
violent,  in  her  manners. 

'^  I  used  to  be  very  healthy  and  active,  when  I  was 
with  my  good  old  nurse  in  Gloucestershire,''  observed 
the  innocent  girl,  with  a  deep  sigh ;  ^^  but  Mrs.  Camp- 
bell considered  robust  health  as  complete  vulgarity; 
and  the  inactive  life  which  I  led,  for  some  years  after 
I  was  placed  with  her,  soon  drove  away  all  the  colour 
from  my  cheeks,  and  made  me  as  sickly  and  fenciful  as 
any  of  the  poor  girls  who  are  placed  under  her  care. 
Since  she  has  been,  I  know  not  how  or  why,  doubtful 
Ihat  she  should  be  so  well  paid  as  formerly,  for  her 
attention  to  me,  she  has  contrived  that  I  should  be 
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pretty  actively  employed;  but  my  heart  wa^i  almost 
broken  with  the  morlifications  I  received  rrotn  those 
nith  whoDi  I  was  formerly  taught  to  consider  myselfoii 
Bii  e(|uality,  and  by  hor  tyrannical  treatment ;  and  that, 
I  suppose,  prevented  m)  reaping  any  benefit  Trom  the 
exercise  which  sometimes  became  almost  too  much  for 
my  strength." 

Kinloch  could  scarcely  repress  Ihe  indignation  he 
felt,  at  the  conduct  of  this  mercenary  schoolmistress; 
but  he  was  too  glad  to  see  Cecilia's  attention  thu« 
drann  from  more  painful  and  weightier  afHicfions,  to 
discourage  her  from  talking  of  her  past  sufferings;  and 
the  poor  girl,  to  nhom  the  relief  even  of  complaiuini^ 
of  her  tyrant  ivas  new,  proceeded  to  give  him  many 
proA&  of  the  littleness  and  mean  spirit  of  this  time- 
serving preceptress,  which  at  once  increased  the  dis- 
gust  be  felt  towards  her,  and  afforded  matter  of  re- 
joicing, that  he  had  been  enabled  so  advantageously 
to  remove  the  unfortunate  object  of  her  tyranny  from 
her  power. 

"Since  you  came,  however,"  continued  (he  artless 
girl,  ** she  has  resumed  all  her  former  attention,  and 
discharged  me  from  the  drudgery  of  waiting  upon  her 
and  the  partour-boarders,  as  they  are  called.  I  was 
allowed,  too,  to  resume  my  lessons  with  the  masters; 
bat  nothing  could  restore  me  to  the  respect  of  the 
girls,  who  iiad  been  so  long  accustomed  to  see  me 
treated  as  a  slave  and  dependant ;  and  I  was  obliged 
either  tamely  to  submit  to  their  taunts  and  sneers,  or 
bear  the  character  of  a  quarrelsome  discontented  girl, 
who  was  alwaj-s  creating  disturbance,  if  I  ventured  to 
complain  to  the  teachers.  ToMrs.  Campbell,  I  scorned 
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to  complain ;  for  1  could  never  forget,  that  it  was  her 
conduct  and  example  which  liad  first  made  them  aet 
8o«  She  is  so  deceitful,  too,'*  she  continued,  her  bright 
dark  eyes  sparkling  with  anger;  *^  for,  from  the  tine 
you  first  wrote^  and  paid  the  long  bill,  (which  she  used 
perpetually  to  taunt  and  threaten  me  with,)  until  she 
received  your  last  letter,  to  say  that  you  intended  re- 
moving me  firora  her,  she  never  spoke  of  you  without 
praising  you,  for  every  thing  that  was  good,  and  ge* 
nerous,  and  liberal.  But,  the  moment  the  last  letter 
came— Oh,  how  altered  you  were!  And,  till  you  ar* 
rived,  I  heard  nothing  but  the  grossest,  most  shamefiil 
calumnies,  uttered  respecting  you.'' 

^^  But  you  defended  me,  I  hope,"  returned  Kinlocb, 
smiling  at  the  animation  with  which  she  utter^the 
last  sentence. 

^^  1  should  have  been  an  ungrateful  girl,  if  I  had 
not,"  she  replied,  with  the  most  bewitching  softness 
of  look  and  manner.  ^^  I  know  very  well,  sir,"  she 
continued,  her  lovely  eyes  swimming  in  tears,  ^^  that  I 
have  more  to  be  grateful  to  you  for,  than  the  kindness 
which  has  led  you  to  be  so  solicitous  for  my  welfkre. 
I  am  but  young,  it  is  true — and  cannot  be  supposed  to 
have  reflected  very  deeply  about  such  things — but  I 
am  quite  sure,  that  if  my  poor  father  had  not  been 
badly  off  for  money,  he  would  not  have  suffered  so  long 
a  time  to  pass,  without  paying  Mrs.  Campbell,  when 
I  know  that  she  was  always  pestering  him  for  money, 
and  even  threatening  that  she  would  send  me  to  the 
workhouse,  unless  he  paid  the  bills  that  were  due.  I 
am  very  well  aware,  then,"  she  continued,  preventing 
the  expression  of  abhorrence  and  anger  which  this 
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obeervRtioD  was  about  to  elicit  from  his  lip»— *'  I 
am  quite  convinced  that  1  am  indebted  to  you 
for " 

"  I  » ill  not  hear  another  word  on  this  subject, "  re- 
plied Kinloch,  trying  to  assume  an  air  of  gaiety; 
"  »  hen  you  are  old  enough  to  talk  of  business,  we  will 
have  a  regular  settlement  of  accounts;  but,  till  then, 
you  will  consider  me  as  your  guardian,  and  confide  in 
me  accordingly." 

'*  I  only  hope  that  you  are,  or  may  be,  a  very,  very 
rich  man,"  returned  Cecilia,  with  the  most  artless 
N'ineti  of  iook  and  manner,  "that  you  may  not  feel 
ihe  loss  of  what  you  ao  generously  bestow  1" 

Kinloch  suppre^ed  the  answer  which  his  heart  die- 
tattfd.  He  would  have  told  her,  that  he  hoped,  for 
her  sake  more  than  bis  own,  her  wishes  might  be  rea- 
lised! but  he  recollected  (hat  the  avowal  of  such  a 
hope  to  bis  youthful  charge,  would  be  trespassing  on 
the  line  of  conduct  which  he  had  determined  (o  pur- 
sue, and  be  only  replied  by  a  smile  to  her  fervent  aspi- 
ration. 

The  journey  seemed  a  short  one,  to  both  parties; 
for  Kinloch  could  scarcely  believe  that  the  city,  which 
lay  glittering  before  him  in  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun, 
was  the  boundary  of  it.  And  Cecilia,  as  he  pointed  it 
out  to  her  observation,  replied,  with  her  accustomed 
frankness,  (hat  she  did  not  think  they  had  been  ao  near, 
adding;  as  she  drew  her  head  in,  and,  gracefully  shook 
back  the  rich  dark  lochs  which  bung  over  her  brow, 
and  raising  her  bright  eyes  timidly  to  his — "Do  not 
think  me  ungrateful,  dear  Mr.  Kinloch,  to  those  whom 
you  assure  me  are  so  kindly  disposed  towards  me ;  but 
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I  can  scarcely  hope  that  their  society  will  compensate 
for  the  loss  of  my  first  friend/' 

Kinloch*s  heart  palpitated  violently,  at  this  spoa« 
taneous  expression  of  attachment,  from  the  beautiful 
and  innocent  girl  before  him ;  and,  afraid  to  trust  his 
voice  to  reply,  he  only  pressed  the  soft  white  hand| 
whicb  was  more  than  half  stretched  out  to  meet  his^ 
ardently  to  his  lips;  and  then,  as  if  afraid  he  was  act* 
ing  improperly,  he-  as  suddenly  relinquished  it,  and 
spoke  hastily  of  the  beauty  and  antiquity  of  the  city 
towards  which  they  were  approaching. 

Cecilia,  however,  was  now  become  silent  and 
thoughtful ;  and  her  timid  downcast  eye,  when  he  again 
ventured  to  look  at  her,  seemed  to  betray  that  she  was 
conscious  that  she  had  been  too  unreserved  in  the  ex- 
pression of  her  feelings. 

The  inquiry  of  the  post-boy — "Where  his  honour 
would  please  to  alight  ?'*  and  the  consequent  directions 
which  Kinloch  was  obliged  to  give,  proved  a  welcome 
relief  to  both  parties.  Kinloch  recovered  his  vivacity, 
and  his  gentle  companion  resumed  that  serene  though 
pensive  expression,  which  gave  to  her  countenance  a 
charm  more  interesting  than  the  brightest  glow  of 
health  and  spirits  could  bestow. 

Cecilia  trembled  as  Kinloch  assisted  her  to  alight, 
and  conducted  her  into  the  neat  little  parlour;  but  the 
kind  and  unconstrained  welcome  of  Mrs.  Simpson, 
who  had  hobbled  down  stairs  to  receive  her,  and  the 
delighted  looks  of  little  Helen,  who,  in  a  few  minutes, 
was  winding  her  little  arms  round  her  neck,  as  she 
climbed  behind  her  chair,  and  whispering  in  her  ear 
her  hopes  that  she  would  not  go  away,  but  stay  and 
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live  with  "  gran  dm  a  III  ma  Simpson,  and  mamma,  and 
Helen,  for  ever,"  soon  reconciled  her  lo  her  novel 
situation;  and  she  replied  to  the  little  prattler  by  bd 
assurance  that  8he  shaold  be  very  happy  to  accept  her 
invitation. 

"Will  you  tell  me  jour  name?"was  (he  next  ques- 
tion. 

"Cecilia  Ogilvie." 

"Ogilvie!"  repeated  Mrs.  Simpson,  starting,  with 
a  look  of  terror,  as  she  heard  the  reply. 

"1  have  made  a  strange  omission,  ray  dear  madara, 
in  not  formally  introducing  my  young  friend  to  you," 
observed  Kinloch,  regarding  with  surprise  the  expres- 
sion of  the  good  lady's  countenance;  "but  this  little 
girl  has  contrived  already,  it  appears,  to  supply  the 
deficiency." 

"  Her  name,  then,  is  Ogilvie  ?"  returned  Mrs.  Simp- 
son, in  a  low  voice.  *' How  singular  I"  And  tfaea, 
drawing  Kinloch  aside,  she  whispered  '*  Her  father 
and  mother  are  both  dead,  you  say.  Are  you  sure  of 
it?     Did  you  know  them  well  ?" 

*' Her  father  died  in  my  presence,"  returned  Kin- 
loch, "bequeathing  to  my  care  and  protection  his 
child,  who  had  been  early  deprived  of  a  mother's  care." 

"  Oh,  then,  it  cannot  be !  Thank  God !  I  am  satis- 
fied, though  the  name 1  wish  it  had  not  been  so, 

for  it  will  recal " 

"Will  you  allow  me  to  ask  what  you  allude  to,  my 
dear  madam?"  inquired  Kinloch,  a  thousand  strange 
thoughts  darting  into  his  mind. 

Mrs.  Simpson  hesitated,  and  seemed  to  repent  she 
had  said  so  much.     "  Kxcuse  me — it  is  the  secret  of 
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another.  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  reveal  it.  At  some 
future  time,  indeed — but  let  us  drop  the  subject.  Tour 
youngs  charge,  I  can  see,  is-  already  agitated  and  per- 
plexed, at  my  inadvertently  expressing  the  feelings 
which  her  name  excited.'' 

The  name  of  Agnes  Finlayson  trembled  on  Kinloch^s 
lips.  He  hesitated : — Even  should  his  suspicions  prove 
correct,  would  it  not  be  the  means  of  injuring  Cecilia, 
and  depriving  her  of  the  advantages  he  had  so 
anxiously  endeavoured  to  secure  to  her?  Yet,  Mr. 
FiAlayson — were  it  possible  his  daughter  could  be  re- 
stored to  him  t 

^^  No,  I  cannot  be  so  selfish,  as  to  suppress  an  in- 
quiry, which  may  prove  of  such  importance  to  my 
friend's  happiness,"  he  reflected.  ^^No,  I  cannot  be 
so  selfish  as  to  act  so.  Will  you  allow  me  to  ask  one 
question,  madam?"  he  observed,*  addressing  Mrs. 
Simpson.  '^  Do  you  know  any  one  named  Finlayson — 
Agnes  Finlayson  ?'* 

Mrs.  Simpson's  looks  proved  her  sincerity,  as  she 
assured  him  that  she  had  never  heard  the  name. 

"Then  our  mistakes  have  been  mutual,"  returned 
Kinloch.  his  heart  relieved  from  the  anxiety  which  had 
oppressed  it. 

-  The  old  lady  made  no  further  remark,  nor  did  she 
betray  any  proofs  of  coldness  towards  Cecilia,  though 
she  avoided  calling  her  by  a  name  which,  it  appeared, 
she  had  strong  reasons  for  holding  in  abhorrence,  and 
invariably,  when  she  spoke  to  her,  addressed  her  as 
"  Cecilia,"  or  "  my  love." 

Restored,  by  her  kind  manners,  to  the  serenity  which 
had  been  somewhat  shaken  by  the  strange  appearance 
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of  terror,  which  Mrs.  Simpson  had  betrayed,  at  Ihs 
mention  of  her  name, — and  delighted  and  interested 
h]i  the  lovely  little  prattler,  whose  attention  wiu 
etiually  divided  between  Kinloch  and  herself, — Cecilia 
soon  became  more  animated  than  she  had  yet  appeared; 
but,  as  the  time  approached,  which  was  to  separate 
her  from  him  whom  she  had  so  emphalically  styled  her 
"first  friend,"  she  in  vain  endeavoured  to  suppress 
her  sorrow  and  reluctance  to  part  with  him. 

Helen,  too,  whose  innocent  heart  he  had  quite  won, 
by  the  playfulness  of  his  manners,  and  the  present  of  a 
pretty  little  dog,  which  he  had  rescued  from  some 
boyfi,  who  were  about  to  drown  it,  on  his  road  lo 
Edinburgh,  joined  her  arl less  tears  to  rhoseof  her  new 
friend  Cecilia;  and  Kinloch,  having  prevailed  on 
Mrs.  Simpson  to  promise  that  she  would  herself  ac- 
company Cecilia  to  Glendorvie,  and  introduce  her  to 
bis  mother  and  sisters,  whom  he  had  prepared  to  ex- 
pect her  in  a  few  weeks,  bade  a  reluctant  adieu  to  theqj 
all,  and  returned  to  the  inn  where  he  intended  lo  rest 
that  night  only,  and  on  the  following  morning  com- 
mence his  Journey  lo  the  capital  of  the  South. 

He  had  now  accomplished  the  first  objects  of  bis 
ardent  and  affectionate  heart ;  he  had  seen  his  beloved 
parents  placed  in  a  situation  fully  adequate  to  their 
wishes,  and  far  beyond  (heir  expectations;  and  he  had 
succeeded  in  -providing  a  permanent  and  desirable 
home  for  the  amiable  girl,  who  was  bequeathed  (o  his 
care.  It  could  not,  then,  be  supposed  that  bis  reflec- 
tions were  otherwue  than  pleasant ;  yet  he  could  not 
bo  said  to  be  happy.  There  was  still  something  want- 
ing to  complete  his  happiness.     He  tried  to  think  of 
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the  probability  of  his  auoceeding  in  estaUiflbiog .  bis 
claims  to  the  heirship  of  Olendorvie;  .but.it  was  jnot 
in  wealth  or  ambition .  he  could  find  relicif  f^^oiq ;  the 
uneasy  sensation  which  oppressed  him,  and  ren^ejr^ 
him  indifferent  to  all  that  was  passing  around  him. 

It  would  be  many  months — perhaps  even  years  might 
intervene — before  he  could  hope  again  to  visit  SepU 
land,  unless  indeed-^— Again  the  visions  of  hope,which 
had  been  so  recently  raised  in  his  mind,  presented 
themselves;  and  he  dwelt,  with  romantic  feeliqgs,,on 
the  thought,  that  he  should  yet  wander  through  the 
beloved  shades  of  Glendorvie,  with  her  who  formed 
the  most  prominent  object  in  his  thoughts. 

His  arrival  in  London  was  hailed  by  Mr.  Finlayson 
with  feelings  of  evident  pleasure;  and  Kinloch,  in  .his 
desire  and  exertions  to  amuse  and  serve  his  respected 
friend,  found  the  best  relief  from  the  sensation  of 
weariness  and  disgust  which  had  seized  him,  on  his 
entrance  into  the  crowded  streets,  and  close  atmos- 
phere of  Loudon. 

All  allusion  to  Glendorvie  was  carefully  suppressed 
by  the  considerate  Kinloch ;  but  Mr.  Finlayson,  (who 
knew  that  the  residence  of  his  parents  lay  in  that  neigh- 
bourhood, aud  in  whose  thoughts,  it  appeared,  lingered 
an  idea  that  Kinloch  might  be  enabled  to  discover 
some  traces  of  the  fate  of  Agnes,  on  the  spot  where  he 
believed  he  had  once  beheld  her,)  himself  led  to  the 
subject,  and  appeared  disappointed  that  no  intelligence 
had  reached  him. 

The  ice  once  broken,  Kinloch,  with  some  precaution, 
proceeded  to  unfold  to  him  the  extraordinary  sugges- 
tion of  the  dying  Mr.  Donaldson,  and  the  further  con- 
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firmslion  which  Itii  hopes  had  received  by  the  state- 
ment of  his  father. 

Mr.  Finlayson  instantly  expressed  his  conviction 
that  his  claims  were  undeniable.  Yet  that  they  were 
notsnch  as  would  be  admitted  by  the  law,  he  acknow- 
ledged; and,  in  what  manner  to  commence  an  investi- 
gation, which  could  lead  to  the  result  he  so  earnestly 
desired,  he  could  not  immediately  advise. 

To  advertise  for  Hector  Maxwell,  the  brother  of 
old  Moggie,  who  might  still  be  in  existence,  was  the 
first  step,  however,  that  he  sug;gested ;  and  to  endea- 
vour, through  the  same  channel,  to  discover  the  rela- 
tives (if  there  were  any  living)  of  Julia  Weston,  the 
wife  of  Lawrence  Kinloch,  naturally  followed. 

Kinloch  promised  he  would  omit  no  measures  which 
might  be  conducive  to  the  wished-for  end;  and  Mr. 
Finlayson,  again  reverting  to  his  own  sorrows,  in- 
quired if  Kinloch  had  heard  anything  of  the  unhappy 
woman,  who  had  once  ruled  '  ver  the  domains  which 
be  hoped  soon  would  call  him  their  lord, 

Kinloch  had  heard  nothing  which  could  afford  any 
ntigftction  to  (he  unfortunate  man,  who  thus  atiH 
dwelt  upon  the  memory  of  her,  whose  unworthinen 
had  occasioned  alt  his  misfortunes.  He  therefore 
suppressed  the  accounts  which  he  had  received  of  her 
profligacy,  and  want  of  comnion  humanity  towards  the 
late  Lord  Gtendorvie,  and  replied,  that,  with  her  resi* 
dence  there,  had  ceased  all  interest  in  the  minds  of  (he 
few  and  simple  inhabitants  of  the  Glen.  They  re- 
garded her  as  a  sad  example  of  the  insuflSciency  of 
beauty  or  talent  to  command  respect,  unless  accom- 
panied by  rectitude  of  heart  and  conduct. 
7.  V 
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Mr.  Finlayson  sif^d,  and  turned  from  tbe  Buljject ; 
and  Kinloch  gladly  embraced  any  topic  bat  this,  which 
excited  ia  his  ow b  bosom  feeling  scapcely  less  painrfbl 
than  those  which  rent  the  heart  <ef  his  friend. 

The  osual  routine  of  business  was  Fesumed,  and, 
exeept  the  satisfaotion  of  writing  1o  Cecilia,  to  ao^ 
nounae  fab  sale  arrival,  and  express  his  hopes  that  ahe 
was  perfectly  happy  snd  domesticated  in  her  humble 
home,  Kinloch  found  little  to  interest  his  thoughts,  or 
aaiuse  the  mind  which  dwelt  incessantly  on  the  affec- 
tionate hearts  and  lovely  faces  which  were  now  ao 
many  miles  apart  from  him. 

In  less  time  than  he  had  expected,  he  received  a  let- 
ter, in  return.  Cecilia  had  not  engaged  to  write  to 
him,  unless  any  particular  circumstance  required  to  be 
communicated  to  him.  The  suggestion  had  been^Mrs. 
Simpson's,  whose  prudence  seemed  to  be  rather 
alarmed  at  the  anxiety  with  which  he  had  pressed  for 
9  pnomise,  that  her  young  charge  would  write  to  him 
very,  very  often,  and  write,  without  reserve,  as  to  her 
friend  and  brother,  an  account  of  all  that  she  met  with 
to  interest  her.  "It  will  be  sufficient,'*  the  old  lady 
observed,  "  for  her  to  write,  when  there  is  really  a 
necessity  for  communication."  That  she  should  write 
so  soon,  therefore,  could  not  but  occasion  surprise; 
and,  with  a  mixture  of  doubt  and  fear,  Kinloch  opened 
the  letter,  which  was  as  follows : — 

"  You  desired  me,  my  dear  sir,  to  write,  if  I  had 
any  tiding  of  importance  to  communicate;  and  though 
I  cannot  exactly  say  that  is  the  case  now,  yet  I  am  so 
uneasy,-  I  may,  indeed,  say  unhappy-  at  what  has 
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occurred,  Btnce  you  left  m«  hrrc,  that  I  caniint  tcfrHiu 
Ifoio  writing,  to  relate,  lo  the  only  frifiid  t  havw  in  lit* 
world,  the  cauxe  of  it. 

"J  need  not  rewind  you,  dear  Mr.  Kinjoch,  Ifcm 
•ucpriiieil  wnl  unrasy  Mrs.  Snopstm  appearvd,  mhr-n 
you  told  ber  my  niimt^,  tkeusi'lt  atlerwards  shiiaeomml 
moociled  to  it;  and  her  manners,  certainly,  were  as 
kind  to  me  as  possible.  Af\er  yoor  dppartare',  ^« 
asked  tnp,  if  1  felt  too  tired  to  be  introduced  t9  some 
young  cooipsBtons,  who  were  impatient  to  ^oo  me^ 
adding,  if  1  did  not  feel  inclined  lo  see  them,  to-nighl, 
and  wisbed  rather  to  retire  to  bed,  it  was  already  pre- 
pared for  me.  Of  course,  I  preferred  accompanyfng  ' 
her  to  Ibe  achool-room ;  and,  with  little  Helen  holding 
luy  hand,  I  foUowed  her  up  stairs. 

"  The  little  gir),  the  moment  we  entered  the  room, 
without  giving  Mrs.  Simpson  time  to  say  a  word, 
dragged  me  lo  the  farther  end  of  the  room,  exclaim- 
ing— *  Maainia,  mamma!  here  she  ig]  here  is  Mia» 
OgiUie!' 

"  A  lady,  who  was  reading,  instantly  started  up,  and 
utleringadreadlul scream, fainted.  1  was  so  alarmed, 
that  I  do  not  know  what  I  dMorsaid;  bu«tiM>'filM- 
Ikii^  iTecalleetwasMra.Stiipaonnyiiig— *6o«*ti]r, 
ny  Aetr    nha  wUlKcrer  'WHMtM-^  vUIe  yon  rtoai^ 

"  1  WW  dmdfaily  akoebed,— bal  I  went  dk>wn  etMMj' 
a»  fast  as  I  could ;  md,  efter>flt»ying  bImk  there,  far 
marly  an  hour,  Mn.  Siapso*  eame,  and  commenced 
a  laag  Inquipy  into  aU  t^  oircHUMtances  of  n>y  birA 
and  lifer  «ad  that  of  my  parcntB.  1  was  sadly  fauri, ' 
Mr.  KiDloch,  at  >her  qacslions  reepooliDg  my  nothMv 
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after  what  I  had  learnt  from  you  about  that  unfortu* 
nate  parent ;  but  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  utter  a 
falsehood,  and  I  therefore  candidly  acknowledged  that 
I  believed  my  mother  was  living.  Mrs.  Simpson 
seemed  greatly  surprised,  and  said  you  had  decetred 
her ;  for  you  had  said  she  was  no  more.  Ton  may  be 
sure,  I  was  grieved  at  this, — for  I  cannot  believe  yon 
intended  any  deception;  and  so  I  told  Mrs.  Simpeon, 
who  made  no  reply  to  this,  but  seemed  to .  be  sadly 
vexed,  and  observed  that  it  was  altogether  a  mys- 
terious afiair,  adding— ^  It  is  most  unfortunate,  my 
dear,  that  Mr.  Kinloch  should  have  brought  you  here.' 

^^I  immediately  asked,  Why  it  was  unfortunate? 
adding,  ^  that  if  my  parents  had  committed  any  fault 
towards  the  lady  I  had  seen,  I  hoped  she  would  not 
be  so  unjust  as  to  condemn  one,  who  could  not  have 
had  any  share  in  their  error.' 

^^  Mrs.  Simpson  said,  ^  Certainly  not,'  and  then,  after 
a  long  pause,  she  added — 'And,  after  all,  perhaps,  it 
is  only  an  imaginary  likeness,  which  the  sound  of  the 
name  conjured  up  to  her  imagination.  To-morrow 
she  will  be  more  composed ;  and  then,  I  hope,  she  will 
see  that  there  was  no  foundation  for  her  terrors.' 

'^  I  entreated  Mrs.  Simpson  to  tell  me  who  the  lady 
was,  and  why  the  name  of  Ogilvie  should  be  so  hateful 
to  her;  but  she  replied,  that  it  was  a  story  she  was 
not  at  liberty  to  divulge.  The  lady  was  the  mother  of 
Helen,  and  had  met  with  some  very  uncommon  mis- 
fortunes, which  had  rendered  her  melancholy  and 
fjviciful.  To-morrow,  perhaps,  the  idea  which  had 
this  evening  so  forcibly  impressed  itself  on  her  imagi- 
nation would  have  vanished,  and  I  should  thea_find . 


TUE  TRAVELLERS  UEKIGBTED.  149 

her  one  of  the  most  amiable  and  kifld-hearted  woaien 
in  the  world. 

"Mrs.  Simpson  then  kindly  entreated  me  not  to 
alarm  myself,  or  make  myself  unhappy  a1  wbat  had 
occurred,  and  1  retired  for  the  night. 

"A  thousand  terrible  thoughts,  however,  prerented 
mjr  sleeping.     Oh,  how  dreadful  it  is  to  fear  that  one's 

own  parents  have  been  guilty! 1  scarcely  know 

what  I  thought  or  feared,  my  dear  Mr.  Kinloch,  but  1 
know  that  I  passed  a  night  more  wrelched  than  ever  1 
suffered  under  the  tyranny  nf  Mrs,  Campbell. 

"  On  the  following  morning,  Mrs.  Helen,  aa  I  found 
she  was  called,  was  too  ill  to  leave  her  room ;  and, 
though  Mrs.  Simpson  was  not  unkind  to  me,  1  could 
plainly  see  she  bitterly  repented  admitting  one  who 
had  occasioned  so. much  trouble  and.  uneasitien.  in 
her  little  household.  In  the  afternoon,  to  my  graatt 
sar|trise,8he  asked  me  td accompany  her,  to  toko. tea 
with  the  invalid,  who  had  herself  requested  to  see<aie4 
Of  course  1  consented,  though  1  trembled  dreadfiiUy 
when  I  entered  the  room.  The  lady,  who  was  in  be^ 
teemeA  violently  agitated  at  first ;  but  she  spoke  very 
kindly  to  me — took  luy  hand,  and,  observing  my  teai% 
(for  I  could  not  conceal  them,)  shesaid— 

*^ '  Do  not  let  my  weakness  distress  you-~I  em  sub* 
jeet  to  these  attacks  -,  but  I  shall  soon  get  the  better  of 
this,  and  we  shall  be,  I  hope,  good  friends.'  n.  >  ' 

"I  replied,  *1  hope  so,  madam;  at  least,  LwiUitvyi 
to  deserve  to  be  called  your  fi^end.' 

"She  hid  her  face  for.a  moment,  and  seemedvary. 
much  affected,  but  soon  attempted  to  changsitbciauiN 
jeet,  by  asking  me  if  I  had  ever  been  in  Saothnidh^ 
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fore,  and  how  1  Uhed  tlie  phce;  hut  I  mm  Ab  wm 
more  occupied  in  examining  my  feature^ttuHi  iitaU 
tending  t#  my  answers  s  aad,  avary  saw  aod  tbanr,  an 
inrotantary  shuddar  seized  her^  which  made  ma  dM 
very  wretched,  and  I  could  tee  greatly  dialiiiwid  tha 
good  Mn.  Simpeoa,  who  eeemi  to  vsgard  her  wkh  at 
much  aiectioa  as  if  ahe  were  her  own  daiigMi|r> 

^^  When  I  became  a  little  mrn^  compoced^  i  cmiU 
lot  help  beiog.  struck  with  the  oncommon  beauiy  of 
this  unfortunate  lady,  who^  though  she  is  ift  very  411 
health,  scarcely  looks  old  enough  to  be  the  mother  af 
little  Helen.  Bat,  to  return  to  my  story*-*-whiaiiI  am 
afraid  y<Hi  will  think  very  tiresome,  though  I  hnana 
yoa  are  so  kind  and  good,  that  you  will  be  sotvyite 
the  mortifioalion  I  have,  and,  indeed,  do  still  sufel*| 
for,  although  both  Mrs.  Simfnon  and  the  lady  whom 
she  calls  her  daughter,  try  to  appear  easy  and  caw* 
tented,  when  I  am  with  them,  yet  I  can  see  that  it  hwm 
effort;  and  this,  to  me,  who  hoped  to  meet  wilb  aoC 
only  kindness  but  a£Eection  from  the  friends  of  Mlr« 
Kinloch^  is  a  source  of  real  sorrow. 

"  AU  the  questions  which  had  been  asked  befeiw  1^ 
Mrsr  Simpson,  were  now  repeated  by  her  friend,  or 
relative,  for  I  know  not  which  to  call  her ;  and,  whaD 
I  assured  her  I  had  never  seen  my  mother,  since  I'  was 
able  to  recollect  her,  she  sighed  deeply,  and  s«id<^ 
^Unnatural  woman!  alike  in  all  thy  actions,  dioaa 
gar  ding  all  ties  of  affection ! ' 

'^  Mrs.  Simpson's  looks  checked  her,  and  she  aatd'mi 
more.  I  ventured  to  ask,  if  she  was  sure  she  knew  my 
mother,  and  she  replied,  with  a  look  of  hoaror^^Ofa, 
yev-^>4oo  wdl-*if  I  can  trust  the  evidence  'oS^ihmm 
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'ft«t««s!  Yel,  Hic  name—!  am  bewiltlered.  ind 
scarody  dare  trtiM  my?ielf  to  reflect  on  the  idvM  thai 
force  Ihpmsclvpg  upon  me.  If  he  wrS  ("eally  your 
ftiiher * 

**  Mrfl.  Si  mpsoii  interrupted  her — '  Helen,  your  mind 
id  wandering,' — she  observed;  'and  see  how  you  dis> 
*re«9  ihii  poor  child :  for  her  sake,  if  not  for  mine,  en- 
deavour to  compose  yourself." 

"  1  cannot  repeal  alt  that  followed,  Mr.  Ktnloch,  in 
the  compass  of  a  letter,  which  I  know  is  already 
tediously  Ion«:;  but  every  thing  that  waa  said  is  en- 
graven on  my  memory,  and  all  tends  to  the  saine  end — 
to  prove  that  this  unfortunate  lady  has  received  some 
dreadful  injury  from  my  mother.  I  should,  indeed, 
from  her  observationB  be  led  to  ooncI»detMKli«ty  pa> 
rente;  but  I  caanot,  will  not  believ*  tbatimy  pMr  tk- 

tber No,  surely,  I  cannot  be  bo  ain^lnrly  anfort»> 

mte,  aa  to  have  had  both  parents  warthlHss  and  ile» 
praved.  Oh,  how  my  heart  aches,  vhil*  3  ^vrits  <Im«« 
w<mla. 

"  1  believe  Mrs.  Simfson  had  en  iatantion,  Ht  •Bnt, 
of  writing  to  you ;  and  I  expected  lahonld  have  bees 
removed  from  a  home,  which,  but  for  tbi«  anbapp^ 
circunutance,  would  be  all  I  eould  wis^-;  htU,  after 
■any  long  confisrenees,  the  idea  seena  to  be  givaa  up. 
&»  notbiiig,  however,  was  aaid  to  aoe  of aecnney,  and  l- 
had  an  opportunity  of  sending  this  to  the  pou,  by  a 
young  female  who  is  leaving  Mrs.  Sinfuon,  to  retura  to 
herfriendsinEdinburgh,  I  havebeen  induced  to  tronble 
you  with  this  long  detail — believing,  that  if  :)K>U,  ny 
dear  Mr.  Kinloch,  are  acquainted  wiUt  j  h«- history  of 
this  unfortunate  lady,  uid  possess  any  means  of  re- 
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moviog  the  unhappy  impremon  my  nan^  andUhnlpres 
have  made  on  her,  you  will  not  Ail  to  exort  tfcfv^m  r^ 

'^  One  circnmitance  I  muit  not  nmit  Phn  jfaqjiiiiii 
into  the  particulars  of  my  poor  father's  deathirinly 
when  I  told  her  I  knew  nothing  but  th»t  rit  WIH.M^ 
sudden,  she  replied,  that  she  did  not  beUeye  li^  4i|ip 
dead-^it  was  a  scheme  laid  to  entrap  her  1  WhatjOfmld 
she  mean  by  this?  I  cannot — I  will  not  beUejveitbflt 
you  could  be  so  cruel,  as  to  say  my  father  waii  ^aad, 
unless  it  was  so;  but  her  po^tive  manner  startled iin^ 
so,  I  could  not  say  all  I  wished ;  and,  since  that-AfW- 
ing,  she  has  never  uttered  a  single  word  on  the  ^trtgMly 
but  looks  at  me  sometimes,  with  such  a  look  of  hoDMiay 
that  I  am  ready  to  sink  into  the  earth,  and  wiskalmoit 
I  was  back  at  that  hateful  Mrs.  Campbell's.  .'S 

^^  I  have  nothing  to  add,  dear  Mr.  Kinloch,  exdept 
that  Mrs.  Simpson  talks  of  going  next  week  to  Gleo- 
dorvie,  where  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  so  much  disef^ 
pointed  as  I  have  been  here.  I  dare  not  ask.  you  to 
write  directly  to  me,  because  to  do  so  would  betray 
that  I  have  written  to  you ;  and,  though  Mrs.  6imp4M 
did  not  say  a  word  to  me  on  the  subject,  and  I  know  I 
cannot  be  doing  wrong,  in  communicating  every  thing 
that  passes  to  such  a  firiend  as  you  are  to  me,  yet  it  d^ 
not  wish  her  to  know  that  I  have  written ;  but,  if  yo9 
will  direct  your  letter  to  Glendorvie,  and  write  any 
day  after  next  week,  I  shall  be  sure  to  get  it ;  for<M nk 
Simpson,  I  understand,  intends  staying  two  or  three 
weeks  there.  God  bless  you,  dear  Mr.  Kinloch,  and 
send  you  more  happiness  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  your 
ever  grateful  and  obliged 

"Cecilia  Ogilvib." 
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Kioloch  read  this  artless  epistle  with  emotions  of 
nin^led  concern,  surprise,  and  pleasure.  That  the 
mysterious  Helen,  as  sh^  was  called,  was  no  other  than 
llw  long-lost  Agnes  Pinlayflon,  he  could  not  entertain 
U  doubt,  in  detiiince  of  Mrs.  Simpson's  assurance,  that 
she  did  not  know  the  naTlll^  An  assurance  which  be 
could  only  account  for,  by  supposing  that  A^nes  had 
imposed  upon  her  (he  appellalion  she  had  assumed  as 
her  real  denomination.  While,  therefore,  he  seriously 
regretted  the  unpleasant  situation  in  which  this  dis- 
covery had  placed  the  innocent  Cecilia,  he  could  not 
but  rejoice  at  the  probability,  that  he  should  see  the 
nring  and,  no  doUbt,  repentant  Agnes  restored  to  the 
arms  of  her  tUthef,  and  soothing  by  her  attentions  the 
iMt  ye«n  of  hb  etiStfencfr. 

-  ki  wliki  nmniner  t»  proceed,  to  accempIiBh  this  de- 
siMblfe  ef«fH)  b«<:fline  the  next  object  of  his  attention. 
Tw^evea)  to  Mt-.  li^nlayson  the  hopes  he  entertained, 
ititboet  a  certainty  of  realiaing  them,  would,  perfasps, 
b#  fA  sobject  thkt  unfortimate  man  to  a  disappoint- 
ment, which,  to  his  already  harassed  mind  and  enfeebled 
cMMkution,  might  prove  fatal ;  while,  on  the  other 
iMtHd,  to  betray  to  Agnes  his  knowledge  of  her  secret, 
#itlieat  being  able  unequivocally  to  assure  her  of  the 
fbrglveneBsofherjustly-oSended  parent,  and  his  desire 
to  «ef  her,  might  only  be  the  means  of  inducing  her  to 
wUfcdrair  heraelf  from  his  knowledge.  He  recollected, 
to«,  that  it  was  probable  Agnes  might  now  view  him ' 
as  the  agent  of  Ogilvie,  whom  she  suspected,  it  ap- 
peared, of  wishing  to  get  her  again  into  his  power ; 
and,  though  he  kneW  it  would  be  easy  to  place  before 
her  undoubted  evidence  of  his  death,  (the  unfortunate 
7.  X 
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publicity  attending  his  disgraceful  and  unhappy-  exit 
from  the  world,  rendering  any  other  proof  beyond  what 
the  papers  of  the  day  would  aiibrd  oanecessary,)  yet 
he  neither  wished  to  inflict  such  a  shock,  as  he  na-. 
turally  concluded  the  death  of  the  lather  of  her  child, 
the  (formerly)  lover  of  her  choice,  attended  witktuch 
circumstanceB  of  horror,  would  occasion  to  Agnes; 
nor  did  he  like  to  run  the  risk,  that  the  narrative  he 
had  so  carefully  veiled  from  her  knowledge,  should 
reach  the  ear  of  the  gentle  and  sensitive  Cecilia,  al** 
ready  wounded  by  the  sad  consciousness  of  her  parent -t 
fifuilt.  Though  sincerely  pitying  the  unfortunate. 
Agnes,  he  could  not  but  feel  some  indignation  at  the 
want  of  fortitude  and  self-command,  which  her  conduct 
towards  Cecilia  had  betrayed.  Her  misfortunes,  he 
thought,  should  have  moderated  those  violent  feelings, 
which  he  could  scarcely  dignify  with  the  name  of  sen* 
sibility ;  but  which  rather  appeared  to  result  from  that 
selfishness,  which  excludes  all  consideration  for  the 
feelings  of  others,  and  views  every  action  only  as  it 
affects  self. 

Many  hours  were  passed  by  Kinloch  in  deliberating 
on  the  course  he  should  adopt ;  the  obstacles  on  both 
sides  seemed  nearly  balanced.  If,  indeed,  he  could 
with  any  propriety  return  immediately  to  Scotland, 
without  the  possibility  of  Agnes  being  apprised  of  his 
intention,  he  scarcely  doubted  of  his  prevailing  on  her 
to  sue  for  that  forgiveness,  which  he  knew  would 
readily  be  granted  her.  But  that  was  impossible— for 
Mr«  Finlayson's  afiairs,  always  complex  and  intricate, 
now  more  than  ever  required  his  (Kinloch's)  personal 
attention;  from  the  inability  of  the  former  to  apply  his- 
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barasBed  and  exhau'iti'd  iiiiiid  to  the  wcariBome  deliiiU 
ofbusiness.  Kinlocli  tell,  indeed,  that  to  absent  him- 
Klf  at  (his  period  would  be  an  irreparable  injury  to 
one  whom  i(  was  his  earnest  wish  and  eflbrt  to  assist ; 
jcl  he  could  not  resolve  to  give  Mr.  Finlayson  any 
Hilimation,  which  might  lead  him  to  form  hopes,  ihiit 
would  not  he  realised.  "  When  uncertain  what  to  do, 
lest  you  should  do  wrong,  the  wisest  plan  is  to  do 
ootbing."  Kinloch,  in  the  present  instance,  seemed 
inclined  to  admit  the  wisdom  of  this  equivocal 
apborisin;  and  for  the  present,  at  least,  he  resolved 
to  bury  in  his  own  breast  the  inipoitant  discovery  hn 
had  made,  and,  as  soon  as  possible,  make  a  ieeond  «x> 
pedition  to  Scotland,  which  should  at  ante  tfrrnitKHC 
all  doubts.  .    .     ,  /. 

With  this  view  he  wrote,  as  Cecilia  bad  de»ir«d,lU 
her  at  Olendorvie,  enclosing  his  letter  in  one  lo 'his 
bther,  in  which  he  requested,  that,  for  reasons  which 
be  wovld  hereafter  satisractorily  explain,  Mrs.  Binp* 
aon  should  not  be  made  acquainted  with  hit  bsrinff 
written  to  his  young  charge.  > 

.  To  Cecilia  be  merely  said,  that  be  hoped  she  would 
nake  herself  as  easy  and  happy- as  possible,  until  be 
was  able  to  make  some  arrangements  which  would  Fe> 
move  the  cause  of  her  present  anxiety  and  uneaainew. 
With  the  person  of  whom  she  spoke,  under  the  nauic 
of  Helen,  he  was  totally  unacquainted;  and  he  en- 
treated her  to  consider  the  conduct  of  that  unhappy 
womao  as  originating  in  the  fantaaie:f  of  a  brain  pro- 
bably disturbed  by  misfortune,  and  which  the  namef 
which  it  appeared  bad  belonged  to  some  one  who  had 
deeply  injured  her,  had  perhaps  been  alone  the  means 
of  exciting. 
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entatal.  yo«  not  to  sufet  #oig«0tiire8'aBil  fiMHn^  uddoh 
fliax  aU  jpram  duBMricai  and  ■afbanded^  ^  pv^r  ^JMi 
your  mind.  The  very  cireiiiiiatuice  of  her  dkbelief  of 
your  father's  death,  aM  her  aneelioB  that  k  waa-  a 
scheme  laid  to  hetaayhar  lo  him,  ought  to  camriaoe 
you  how  little  dependanoe  is  to  be  placed  on  anything 
shesaystf     -. n  i      ■  .  j.   nx*f  / 

^^  I  baviQ  told,  yon  before,  andl  herasolamnlyfeptel^' 
that  yoar  &ther  died  in  my  presence.  Yon  baliew 
me  incapable  of  deceit,  Cecilia,  and  I  foal  that  i^di^ 
serve  your>  confidence*  Continue^  therefiHre^  to  trast^ 
in  me,  and  beUere  that  I  would,  with  my.lifty  ahiald 
you  frpm  every  ill.  One  only  nequest  more  I  havo 
to  make— that  is,  that  if  you  should  find  a  residence  at 
Glendprvie  would  render  you  happier  than  with  Bfrs. 
Simpson,. you  will  not  hesitate  to  tell  my  mother,  that 
it  ia  my  wish  you  should  remain.  I  should,  at  onca, 
have  proposed  it,  CeciUa;  but  that  I  feared  .the  totaft 
seclusion,  in.  which  my  parents  live,  and  their mae^ 
quaintaoce  with  the  forms  and  manners  to  which: yow 
have  beeneo  long  accustomed,  would  render  thasudien 
change  irksome.  Nothing,  however,  would'  gvatity 
me  more^  my  dear  girl,  than  to  knowithat  yomwertf 
contented. and  -bappy^  under  the  care  of  my  friends. 
Remember,  1  wish  not,  in  saying  this,  to  imposo  the 
slightest  restraint  on  your  inclinations  or  conduct. 
Act  as  youv  own  good  sensie  and  correct  feeHnga  sug- 
gest; and,  if  they  should  lead  you  to  adopt  the  course 
I  have  pointed  out,  let  me  request  you  immediately  to 
inform  me  of  the  change. 

^^  It  is  not  improbable  that  I  may  be  enabled  to  visit 
Scutland,  much  sooner  than  I  expected — but  this  is  to 
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remain  a  secret,  which  1  would  not  have  yon  mention 
even  to  my  mother.     Farewell,  my  dear  young;  friencl, 
and  continue  to  beliere  me,  all  I  have  ever  professed 
to  be, 
.    .  "  Yonr  most  sincere  friend, 

WMtt  .'  "LAWKEKCnt  KlNLOCU." 


Absorbed  by  this  unexpected  occurrence,  Kintocfa 
would  have  totally  forgotten  the  subject  which  had  so 
recently  occupied  his  mind,  respecting  the  estates  and 
tilleofGlendorvie,  had  not  Mr.  FinlaysoR,  who  seemed 
to  entertain  the  most  sanguine  views  of  the  final  success 
ofhis  friend,  repeatedly  importuned  him  to  put  in  exv- 
culion  the  proposed  measures,  fur  discovering  tfaoK 
who  could  supply  the  desired  information.  The  ad- 
vertuei»e»t9  were  inserted,  and  again  and  again  r»<' ' 
p«ated,  bat  bo  one  came  forward;  and  Kinloeh  aotm' 
snffexed  the  subject  lo  die  away  in  bis  oiiad,  which  was 
fiv  more  intent  on  the  plan  be  had  devised  to  restore 
Agoea  Finlayson  (o  the  protection  of  ber  fkther,  than 
enlbe  acquisition  of  titles  or  wealth. 

Two  months,  however,  passed  awajr  before  tfae 
wiaked-for  opportunity  of  paying  his  meditated  visit  fee 
Scotland  arrived.  Some  business,  however,  in  whic^ 
Hv.  FinlaysoD  was  engaged,  required  the  presence  of 
a  confidential  agent  in  Edinburgh;  and  Kinloch,  in 
higliBpurits  at  being  thus  enabled  to  gratify  his  incli- 
oatipn,  without  any  drawback,  departed  for  the  capital 
ofhis  oatine  land. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Tribes  of  the  wandering  foot  and  weary  breast. 
How  sImII  ye  flee  away,  nod  be  at  reM  f 
The  wUd  dove  halh  ber  nest*  the  fox  hia  cfivoi 
Mankind  tbeir  country — lomel  bat  the  grave  ! . 


For  the  first  few  hours,  as  he  rolled  rapidly  alohg  in 
the  mail,  Kinloch's  dreams  were  all  composed  of  joy 
and  happiness;  hot  as  his  bodily  strength  became 
wearied,  by  the  continual  motion  and  the  deprivation 
of  his  usual  repose,  the  visions  of  his  fancy  assumed  a 
less  ardent  complexion*  A  thousand  imaginary  ob- 
'stades  started  up  to  oppose  the  completion  of  his  views. 
Even  his  anticipation  of  the  joy  which  would  sparkle 
in  the  bright  eyes  of  Cecilia,  became  doubtful.  She 
■niight  already  have  ceased  to  think  of  him,  with  that 
partiality  which  heretofore  every  look  had  betrayed ; 
and,  afler  all,  in  what  light  did  she  regard  him — as  bier 
friend,  her  benefactor.  It  was  gratitude  that  attache'd 
ber. 

^^And  what  is  it  I  would  have?''  he  mentally  e3^- 
claimed,  starting  at  the  suggestions  of  his  own  nHiitf, 
while  a  blush  of  the  deepest  crimson  mantlied  on  his 
cheek. 

^'  Cot  plesh  ma  soul,  how  the  man  trivesr^  exclaimed 
a  voice  from  the  opposite  comer  of  the  coach.     ^^He 
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hu  no  regart  for  the  necks  and  property  of  his  pa?Ken- 
gen,  I  protest  and  Utl-nr,  1  have  expected  him  to 
Irom  us  over,  two,  trre  times,  dis  la^t  hourl" 

'^Tbe  man  knows,  1  daresay,  what  he  is  about,'' 
observed  a  spruce  gentleman,  who  sat  beside  the  taat 
speaker,  and  who  did  not  seem  pleased  at  being  roused 
from  a  comfortable  nop,  by  the  loud  exclamation  of 
the  Israelite,  for  such  his  keen  dark  eye  and  prominent 
nose,  as  well  as  the  peruliarity  of  his  speech,  betrayed 
the  former  to  be. 

Kinloch  let  down  the  glass  on  his  side,  and  looked 
out;  but  the  grey  mists  of  morning  as  yet  rendered 
^very  ol^ect  indistinct ;  and  he  could  discover  nothing 
una^ual  in  the  pace  the  coachman  drove,  to  warrant 
the  apprehensions  the  Jew  had  expressed.  Scarcely, 
iiowever*  had  be  satisfied  himself  (bati  aecordJB^.io 
the  tjravelUng  phrase,  "  All  was  right,*.*  tbao  a  auddea 
riiock  threw  him  to  the  other  Hule  of  tbe-coack>Tti 
second  came — and  he  recollected  no  more  than  an  i^ 
distiqct  sound  of  alarm,  and  a  violent  «ruhy  antil  he 
ftuiod  hjioieir supported  in  the  kitcbeaof  a  large  farm^ 
hvuse,  by  several  people,  one  of  whom  was  bathivgUf 
temples  with  vinegar,  expressing,  at  the  saiaeitjme,  a 
fear  that  it  was  "  all  over  with  the  poor  young  gentdn- 
man." 

Kinloch  opened  hia  eyes,  and  stared  wildly  around^ 
he  could  not,  for  a  moment,  recollect  what  bad  bapr 
pened;  but  the  joyful  exclamation  oi'-:-"Oh|.iCbank 
gpodnees,  he  is  alive  1  He  will  get  the  better  of  it  noW:!." 
from  the  young  woman,  who  was  so  busily  attending 
to  him,  followed  by  an  assurance  that  it  was  a  mercy 
any  of  them  escaped  with  their  livec,  from  auch  a 
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ftightfM  AceidMit,  rdealted  fcii  iciiia%»1firt<ifclftiti, 
^nd  hit  gtiW/tt,  mxfoMly  ^rottiJid  ftifKb'  liiWttilllqNnMMK 
One,  thes^M  gHitifeitoini;  ^ Wild  ImiiT t*«i'lMifWtllW  fc 
uf  hli  afiiiitaHi  <itf  tfte  tMfelltMirf*8  slfiH,  <te*hMfatelftlfglf 

rMt  it^nrf]  but  deelaringr  that  beiiW8'flib»MfA«l^mi 
thMM  iiifv»r  reeover  the  injury  he  had  tiOMiltMfP't  ^^ 

Kinloeh'B  attention  to  him,  however,  #M'%lif  HM^ 
nenttfry ;  '<br,  stretched  on  the  gfoutod  Mfailtd^%tal^he 
discovered  the  poor  Israelite — his  face  dill(MN^#M 
aigony,  and  the  cold  and  hard  stoiien  hifer  dflly^MHr^ 
while  not  one  of  those  preselit  8eeiaed*'t(K'^|^  4M 
amaNest  atitonitsoii  te^  bis  eufferings.  Tk^  s^ftM  ^j^in 
laid  extreme  lassitude,  which  had,  the  Mianii^l  ifciMn^ 
tendered  hiiaf  unoble  to  reply,  except  b^  a  inbaMyHK^ 
Me,  to  the  ofBdoue  inquiries  of  his  ^ttehdMAV^^btflU 
Belt  obliterate  the  natural  compassion  and  tn^M^^t* 
Kinloeh'B  good  heart,  and,  pointing  to  V«c  * J^,ilfe 
«aid— ^  -  *'*^'?  Unat'*. 

^'That  poor  Man  requires  attention  nttf«^tBM*litM 
Can  you  hot  do  something  to  relieve  tbe^fMI»4i£  is 
suflMng?^'  '    ' '^ '  uiic*  *3t^ 

*'  Oh,  he  is  too  much  hurt,  sir,  for  f»e  to  d&'Mf1g(S&k 
for  ^vnr^i^lied  a  stout,  decent-looking  w&mdiiyirho 
had  just  mixed  a  glass  of  brandy  and  water,  wHUh^Uld 
was  offdoosly  adminiirtering  to  the  Aforesaid"  ^^M^ 
quential  traveller,  in  the  easy  chair.  '>t '  '  ^'*^ 

^  Is  he  to  have  no  AssMance^  Uteni''  denta'fidetfUin- 
loch,  ■  raising  himself  itidignMlty  fronii '  Ms  sMRl 
^Surely,  you  would  not  let  him  la^  and  die^ln  {Hit 

^  We  ha*  sent  to  the  overseer,  for  to  come  and  IM^ 
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'Wflo-theworfebouse,  where  he'll  ba'  (be  parish  doctor 
UhJlwkto  'un,"  replied  the  woman,  sulliily.  "  I'd  do 
anvthing  in  reasoa,  to  help  a  Christian  in  distress,  but 
Icas't  abide  a  Jew — h  set  a'  nasty,  cheating,  unbe- 
IWT^l  Besides,  who  knows  but  he  may  die,  and  a 
pKttgt  ooncern  that  would  be>  I'm  sure  1  should  never 
be  able  la  sleep  o' nights  in  the  house  at\or,  for  I  should 
never  expect  he'd  rest  in  his  grave," 

Kialoch  did  not  deign  to  reply  to  this  ignorant  and 
■nfiraliog  tirade;  but,  with  difficulty  rising  from  hts 
seat,  he  approached  the  unfortunHte  object  of  it,  aod, 
in  a  compassionate  tone,  inquired  where  he  was  hurt* 

The  poor  man  liTtedhis  large  blackeye6tohiQ),wi(h 
a  Xocit  that  plainly  evinced  be  had  heard  all  that  had 
passed;  but  his  voice  was  eo  languid,  Kiiiloch  could 
frfttifonfHlBbeiul  what  he  said,  until  h«  be^t  dpwf^cloftf 
-f^Jnpiiifnd  tbea,to  his  unutterable  aurprise^  ji^  vitr. 
^n^t^.J^Ma  to  request  that  he  would,  inquve  for  f 
■anil  portmanteau,  that  was  in  the  seat  of  the  cof^ 
np^ftf^  it,  iate  his  own  charge. 

■i  li jUlii^nthec see,  first,  what  can  be  done  for  y^^ 
IMnooal  injuries,"  returned  Kinloch ;  "  your  propeftjif 
Jl,A»r^a»y,  will  be  safe." 

,,.\*t;CAit  yMt"  observed  the  guard,  who  at  that  moment 
«)ltar«d  with  a  part  of  the  luggage,  "  the  property's 
■tl^Afii  -OBough— but  let  Moses  alone,  for  keeping  a 
sharp  look  out!" 

'0W  Israelite  glanced  a  look  at  the  load  which  the 
9PI1  carried}  and  KJnloch's  eye  instantly  perceived 
a^i  Ahe.fqiaU  black  portmanteau,  which  he  had  ex- 
prcMcd  so  much  anxiety  about,  formed  part  of  it. 
4AsiBiia,-Jtherefore,  to  set  his  mind  at  rest  on  the  sub- 
7.  V 


l&i  THE  BtttAKAttttS  ai»  tHB  6t8ir;   OR, 

jt^i  Which  seemed  to  occupy  it  so  efltirfly,  m  to  rottder 
him  even  indiflferent  to  the  agony  he  was  saflteriny, 
Kinloch  iitimediately  requested  the  guard  to  place  it 
by  th^  side  of  the  Jew,  who,  more  by  signs  tiMui  wofdsi 
ifmpiored  Kinloch  to  keep  it  in  hk  own  possession* 
'  ^^  I  may  die  soon,**  he  whispered,  ^  for  I  9anr¥&ij 
pad ;  and  dcre  ish  papers  and  tings  of  oonsequeneo  to 
odtrj-.eoples  in  it,  vich  you  vill  take  care  of." 

^^  But  you  shall  not  die,  if  it  is  possible  hiunaa  skill 
^an  prevent  it/'  returned  Kinloch,  warmly;  ^^ I  will 
have  proper  assistance  for  you,  and  we  will  see' wtet 
can  be  done.  Is  there  no  place  near,  where  this  poor 
man  can  be  accommodated  with  a  bed,  and  have  pro- 
per medical  attendance.  1  will  be  answerable  for  the 
expense,  be  it  what  it  may !"  he  exclaimed^  turning  to 
the  people  whom  the  accident  had  assembled  in  the 
kitchen. 

A  deceat*looking  woman  now  stepped  forwwrd,  and 
with  a  low  curtsey  otfered  the  use  of  her  spare  bed^  till 
the  gentleman  got  better ;  at  the  same  time  obBerTiBg, 
that  her  cottage  was  not  above  fifty  yards  firoia  the 
house,  where  they  then  were,  and,  though  it  was  poor 
and  homely,  it  was  clean  and  quiet. 

^^  Do  you  think  you  could  bear  to  be  carried  there  ?'' 
inquired  Kinloch. 

The  Jew  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and,  on  the  pro* 
mise  of  being  paid  for  their  assistance,  two  of  the 'for- 
mer's  men  agreed  to  remove  him  thither  in  a>oliair. 
Kinloch,  though  weak  and  tottering  himself,  from  tke 
effect  of  the  stunning  Mow  he  had  received,  assisting 
to  support  him. 

The  surgeon,  who  had  been  sent  for,  sow.  arrifed; 
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Mad,  on  exaininni^  hta  patient,  xleclHred  tt.u(  lie  llud 
received  vorj  severe  interiicl  injury,  which  would  jirii- 
bably  uccusion  a  confiiieinent  of  some  weeks,  if  he  es- 
cup«ll  viiih  his  life. 

"Then  he  is  in  danger!"  said  Kinloeh,  who  felt 
liiRiseir greatly  iiitermicd  by  the  patience  and  fortitude 
which  the  poor  Jew  dispUyed. 

'^Val,  did  be  say  dat  I  nioote  die?"  inquired  the 
■ufTerin^  man,  who  overheard  a  part  of  the«iue»tioii. 

Kinloeh  replied  in  ilie  negative.  The  surgeon  had 
great  hopea,  he  told  biin,  ihat  he  would  recover;  hut 
It  would  be  some  time  Ix-Core  be  would  1>e  able  (u 
travel. 

^'^h,  Got  help  me!  and  in  a  ilrange  place,  wid  no 
Jiuiu-Uionies!      Vali  '   " 

I  *^Do  Dot  let  that  concern  70a,"  vciturned  Kinloefa, 
hastily.  "  only  make  yourself  easy,  and  I  will  take  the 
Mipeme  aa  in^uclf." 

The  big  tears,  which  piun  eowld  not  force  from  hint, 
MOW  trickled  down  the  furrowed  cheeks  of  the  poor 
•Id Man;  and  pressing Kioloch's hand, be niwrmured—- 
"  Tb«  Got  of  ny  fathers  rewart  you,  for  yoor  kindnew 
to  a  poor  friendless  creature  t" 

Kinloeh  was  greatly  affected  at  tiie  warmth  of  bfs 
manner ;  but  he  began  to  feel  that  his  own  aching  head 
required  rest;  and  he  learnt,  with  eome dismay,  that 
the  neareet  iaa  was  at  tlie  distanoe  ,*f  three  siiles,  and 
tbcAoaeb  had  beeneo  injured  that  be  would  be  obliged 
to  walfc  thither. 

Proniaing  4o  return,  before  he  made  any  arrange* 
nienis,  and  takiog  the  small  portmanteau  m  his  hand, 
(<whtoh  4lw  JetragBin  emnmended  1e  his  care,)  h«  left 
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Afe  cotttge,  having  fitit  itapoiSMA  -  i*<jiie  iMWg^tlfi 
hand  a  sum  of  money,  to  be  applM  tothe^Mt  AftiM 
iQvalid*  '•  •'*  ■'''   'i*''  ^'H" 

The  walk,  which  at  another  tine  would  hMe  tHMi4 
nothing,  was  now  insnpportably  long  to  Kirtt«riiyTWh4 
every  moment  felt  that  the  blow  he  had  receivadt«rps 
more  serious  than  he  had  at  first  approhendvi;^  and, 
before  he  arrived  at  the  inn,  to  which  be  hadbcMMii*- 
rected,  and  where  he  (bund  his  fellow  pasasnganiiwid 
frreceded  him,  he  resolved  to  take  the  advic^^of ^tte 
surgeon  to  be  bled,  and  retire  immediately^(o4ied^  '<{^ 
-  The  operation  was  soon  performed,  and  V^qttiafc 
comfortable  room  prepared  for  him ;  but  ship  iwiM«it 
stranger  to  his  pillow;  and  the.foUowing  momfag^lte- 
held  him  so  seriously  ill,  that  he  was  totally-  aMMi>to 
Ipise,  instead  of  proceeding,  as  he  had  intended j  ta'his 
journey.  . »:  v 

For  nearly  a  week  he  continued  confined  to  hisroMS^ 
a  prey  to  all  the  anxiety  and  impatience  which  tbkimh 
expected  delay  occasioned.  His  protige^  the' J^Wj4ie 
learnt  firom  the  surgeon  was  likely  to  do  well,  flMJigh 
mending  but  slowly;  and,  when  he  (Kinloch)  war^tft 
last  released  from  his  tedious  confinemeiit,  his  first  iriMt 
was  to  the  cott^e. 

^^I  wish  to  see  him  most  particularly,  to  get  rid-'of 
the  charge  he  entrusted  me  with,**  he  observed  tb^the 
aurgeon,  previously  to  his  setting  out  on  his  waik.     •' 

>^  I  believe,  in  my  conscience,  that  was  what  amde 
the  Jew  so  anxious  in  his  inquiries  after  you,  sir,"  m* 
|died  the  surgeon ;  ^^  for  I  never  knew  one  of  them 
yet,  that  bad  an  idea  beyond  their  money.  And,  be* 
tween  ourselves,  I  cannot  think  why  you  should  throw 
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■Hay  your  mone)  upon  this  fellow,  who  is  probably 
worth  inuie  than  yourself." 

''He  told  mo  he  uas  destitute,  and  in  a  strange 
place,"  returned  Kinloch,  "and  that  was  sufficient. 
J  canscarcety  think  a)  such  amomeot  he  would  impose 
upon  uvo," 

"  Thiey  would  impose  on  their  own  fathers,  to  gain 
two-p«i)ce>"  returned  the  surgeon.  "Not  but  what 
1  Gonrcsa  thi^  follow  accins  more  honest  and  open  than 
iBOst  of  iheiD.  I  asked  him,  yesterday,  (when  he  was 
xpeaking  of  his  obligations  to  you,)  if  he  was  so  poor, 
itow  he  tame  to  choose  such  an  expensive  mode  of 
travelling,  as  the  inside  of  the  mail — and  be  replied— 
'Because  I  did  not  pay  for  mineself.  A  goot  friend, 
who  bad  pity  for  my  age,  did  lay  down  de  monies  for 
:jp0,,4o.igo  4a  beat  and  quickest  way,'  I  aaked  bin 
what  bad  induced  him  to  take  such  a  longjoumey,,** 
tli^jtynytntf  lifn;  but  the  Israelite  was  too  cuani^  to 
■ttJkljMa.i'  *lt  was  business  of  no  importance,'  ke  aaid, 
iibplrUitboee  concerned.* " 

.J^J^mloflh  thought  that  the  impertinence,  which  idie- 
itatgdaNch  a  question,  deserved  a  more  severe  rebulie 
jihMc -il'had  received;  and,  with  feelings  nothing a)h- 
tered  by  the  illiberal  observations  of  the  sonofGalen, 
the^wid'  bis  intended  visit  to  the  Jew. 
)i'tTlKi  dark  and  care-worn  countenance  of  the  invalid 
was  lighted  up  with  an  unfeigned  look  of  pleasure,  at 
Ae«ighl  of  bis  benefactor.  Yet  Kinloch  could  not 
help  thinking  ofthe  doctor's  remark,  as  he  saw  his  keen 
Uack  eye  glance  at  the  small  portuianteau,  which  the 
former  instantly  took  from  the  boy  who  bad  carried  it 
,4'ron  the  inn,  and  resigned  to  his  care. 
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^  Yof  are  very  goot,  very  goot  inteet,  to  have  9^ 
moche  care  for  me!''  observed  the  Hebrew,  placing  it 
Ibeeide  htm  on  the  bed*  ^  Ah,  it  has  travelled  with  me, 
up  and  dowa,  fbr  many  years ;  and  I  should  have  been 
noche  grieved  to  lose  it  now — though.  Got  knows  if  I 
shall  ever  meet  wid  de  right  owner  of  it  I'* 

'^  Then  it  is  not  your  own  property,"  observed  Kin- 
bidk,  whose  respect  for  the  man  was  greatly  increased 
hty  this  discovery^ 

^^  Ah,  no^ver)'  little  in  dat  is  mme,"  he  returned, 
.^^  though  all  I  have  in  de  world  is  dere.'* 

Kiulocb  made  no  observation  in  return,  for  he  did 
not  iike  to  appear  inquisitive,  though  the  singularity 
of  his  thus  carrying  with  him,  and  appearing  so  anxious 
.for  the  preservation  of,  another  person's  property, 
struck  him  as  a  singular  trait  of  character. 

Every  word,  indeed,  which  the  Hebrew  uttered, 
made  him  feel  how  cruel  and  illiberal  had  been  the 
rcQiarks,  which  he  now  blamed  himself  for  even  listen- 
ing to;  and  when  he  at  length  arose  to  depart,  the 
genuine  sorrow  which  glistened  in  his  full  dark  e}e, 
and  was  evinced  in  the  ardent  grasp  of  his  withr.red 
hand,  rendered  him  almost  unable  to  utter  the  word 
<«  Farewell!" 

^^Ve  shall  meet  again — if  not  in  dis  vorld,  ip 
anoder,"  said  the  old  man,  wiping  away  his  tears  with 
the  corner  of  a  tattered  handkerchief;  ^^  bote  )ou 
have  not  told  me  de  name  of  him  who  has  saved  niy 
life.  Yell,  you  vill  write  it  in,  my  pocket-book — for  I 
am  old,  and  my  memory  is  not  so  goot  as  it  should 
be." 

Kinloch  did  write  it, and,  at  the  same  time,  deposited 
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in  it  a  last  memorial  oC  hh  generosity,  dikI  Ibon,  once 
more  repeating  his  farewell,  departed. 

Anxious  not  to  alartn  his  friends,  Kinloch  had  for- 
borne writing  any  account  of  (he  accident  he  had  met 
with;  and  he  reflected  with  satisfaction,  that,  ezeefit 
Mr.  FinlaysoD,  who  probably  would  be  somewhat  sur- 
prised at  his  not  writing  sio  soon  as  he  had  intended, 
no  one  would  have  reason  to  think  anything  of  his 
delay. 

A  week's  confinement,  however,  had  occasioned  ii 
considerable  alteration  in  his  looks;  and,  although  his 
spirits  somewhat  revived  as  he  drew  near  to  the  end 
of  his  journey,  yet  still  he  felt  weak  and  depressed. 

The  sight  of  Mrs.  Simpson's  neat  white  house,  how- 
ever, seemed  to  act  as  a  talisman — and,  a?  lie  ap- 
proached, his  step  assumed  more  vigour,  and  his  check 
resumed  iis  glow.  But,  alas,  how  evauescenl  are  all 
human  hopee  .and  expectations !  The  shatters  were 
closed— the  steps,  which,  the  last  time  he  ascended 
them,  Girzie  was  assiduously  cleaning,  were  cDvered 
with  dirt — and  the  whole  appearance  of  the  house  be- 
trayed that  aome  strange  alteration  bad  taken  pliicc 
with  its  inhabitants. 

With  a  palpitating  heart,  Kinloch  seized  tho 
knocker,  and  the  reverberating  sound  which  fi>llowed 
its  desceiM  told  him  thai  the  house  wan  iDd«e«l empty. 

Impatiently  he  glanced  around  for  some  otie,  of 
whom  he  could  inquire  the  cau«e«if  tJin  fbarbl  al- 
teration. 

An  old  wojiian,  who  rwided  in  a  litUe  cottage  «  few 
yards  off,  now  pnt  her  head  out  of  the  doot,  to  ascer- 
tain the  cause  of  the  Hoibe  he  made ;  and  fi«m  facr  he 
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learnt,  with  eonsternation  too  powerfol  fbr  wordhi  tiMtC 
^^  auld  madam  was  dead  and  buried,  and  the  yoMf 
fedtft> gone, -*none knew  whither!** 

'<  Why  did  she  not  go  to  Glendorvie?**  udaiitod 
Kinloch,  half  frantic  with  apprehenrion^  and  al  that 
moment  forgetting  that  there  existed  any  other  young 
lady  than  Cecilia,  whose  bright  smiles  he  had  but  a  few 
minutes  before  been  anticipating  with  delight* 

^^  I  did  na  ken  she  had  ony  frieQs  at  Glendorrie,** 
observed  the  old  woman,  viewing  him  with  evident 
surprise.  ^^  Girzie  tauld  me  she  was  fira  the  Soulli, 
and  that  she  jaloused  she  had  a  husband  there,  wha 
was  na  better  than  he  should  be/' 

^^  A  husband— Cecilia! — what,  or  of  whom  are  yon 
talking?"  replied  the  astonished  Kinloch. 

^^  I  am  tanking  of  the  puir  young  thing  they  called 
M aistress  Helen,"  she  continued. 

^^  And  she  is  gone,  you  say,"  rejoined  Kinloch,  who 
at  that  moment  recollected  all  the  importance  of  bis 
errand  thither;  ^^good  Heavens,  how  singularly  un* 
fortunate!" 

^^ Perhaps  you  are  the  husband!"  observed  the  old 
woman,  with  a  suspicious  look. 

^^Oh,  no,  indeed!"  returned  Kinloch,  impatiently; 
^^  but  can  you  tell  me  where  the  young  female  is,  who 
lately  came  from  England,  to  reside  with  Mcs.  Simp- 
son?" 

The  old  woman  shook  her  head.  AH  the  children, 
who  were  under  Madam  Simpson's  care,  were  sent 
home,  as  soon  as  it  was  known  that  she  was  likely  to 
die — ^but  she  knew  no  more. — 

Kinloch  hastily  rewarded  her  for  the  patience  with 
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HV^^nilhij' h^d  ILjtcnetl  tb  his  iiiquirieii'-  ana,  .Wilo.il 
flffRnning  lioarf,  retraceiT  his  ilcpi  to  llie  fnti^  iBrom 
whence,  having  hired  a  horse,  he  itisMnUy  dt-^at^etl 
foi^'ljlW'ridorvie. 

*^vai  in  the  ufitfsl  bf  the  acute  aiiiief^hc  (tlt'^e- 
JMmng Cecilia,  wlinm, hoM evek',  his  rbasoti  fiequeiitlv 
Af^ted  wag,  itithout  dbufaf,  aafe  at  GIt-iidofne, 
Einlocb  cOuld  liot  help  cungratulating  himself  uii  hi3 
prudent;e,  in  having  avoided  raising  any  hopes  iii  Mr. 
f^ilk^Wn'a  bosom,  on  (he  subject  of  his  dBughler^D 
nfilUfiCe,  since  now  they  itiUst  have  been  doouictllti 
flfenVdigappbint merit,  which  might  have  proved TatifL 

Tliat  the  unfortunate  young  noinan  was  i^eally 
^^^^'  ^Iniayson,  h^  considered  confirmed  beyond  ft 
doubt;  and  even  the  ci re n instance  of  her  thus  Iiaslily 
dhd  Secretly  uitbdrawing  herself,  immediately  she  had 
lost  the  only  tie  that  could  have  bound  her  to  Scotland, 
B^ctntd  to  add  additional  weight  to  the  inference  he 
fi'ad  drawn  from  Cecilia's  comniunicatiori.  The  fears 
and  suspicions  site  had  betrayed  tb  the  latter,  respect- 
ing Ogilvie's  intentions  towards  her,  had  undoubtedly 
itifltXced  her  to  take  this  step ;  and  Kinloch,  at  the  very 
monieut  he  tliought  himself  secure  of  accomfil&hing 
iW  his  iVdrm  heart  so  anxiously  desired,  beheld  an 
ftWiatJle  thrown  in  his  way,  by  h^r  sudden  disappear- 
alitJef,  tthith  he  might  never  be  nbk-  to  overcome. 

"Blind  mortals  (hat  wo  are!"  he  exclaliiied,  as  he 
fiti^'fiii  ftferae's  speed  aloiig  the  rotiy  road;  "tiiice 
nfieady  'ha^  death  be^etl  near  intervening,  (6  prevent 
tde'il^^omiiirshniehtofthotteardkht  wishes  Which  have 
8o  long  occupied  my  tho(t|^t8." 

'£  s'dffdeii'  ^urn  in  the  road,  at  this  mtiment,  brought 
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him  close  to  a  group  of  young  females,  who,  startled 
at  the  sudden  appearance  and  rapid  pace  of  the  impa- 
tient horseman,  attempted  to  scramble  up  the  green 
bank,  under  the  shade  of  which  they  had  been  seated. 

Kinloch  gazed  for  a  moment — his  h^rt  told  him 
that  the  sylph-like  form  before  him  could  be  no  other 
than  her  whose  image  had  never  been  absent  from  his 
thougl^ — and,  in  another  moment,  he  was  off  the 
horse,  and  calling  on  Cecilia  not  to  be  alarmed. 

'^Mr.  Kinloch!  my  dear  Mr.  Kinloch!  is  it  indeed 
you?*'  exclaimed  the  trembling  girl,  jumping  into  the 
arms  which  were  extended  to  receive  her.  ^^ Jessy! 
Margaret!"  she  continued,  half-disengaging  herself 
from  his  embrace,  '^  it  is  your  brother !  You  foolish 
girls,  why  do^ou  not  come  back?" 

Neither  Jessy  or  Margaret  needed  a  second  invita- 
tion, and  each  were  alternately  clasped  to  their  bro- 
ther's heart,  and  rapturously  expressed  their  artless 
joy  at  his  unexpected  appearance ;  while  Kinloch,  freed 
from  the  fears  which  had  distracted  him  on  Cecilia's 
account,  for  a  shott  time  forgot  that  the  principal  pur- 
pose for  which  he  had  undertaken  so  long  a  journey 
was  defeated. 

^'  Have  you  been  to  Edinburgh,  Mr.  Kinloch  ?  Have 
you  seen  Mrs.  Simpson  ?"  asked  Cecilia,  after  th6  first 
emotions  of  surprise  and  joy  had  given  place  to  more 
sober  feelings. 

Kinloch  started  at  the  question — but  Cecilia's  ear- 
nest look  assured  him  that  she  was  really  unacquainted 
with  the  decease  of  his  venerable  friend ;  and  he  would 
not,  at  this  moment,  cast  a  gloom  over  the  lovely  face, 
which  was  now  blooming  with  health  and  gaiety,  by 
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relating  the  event.  Merely  replying,  ihcrefoie,  iliat 
be  had  been  at  Edinburgh,  but  had  not  seen  any  of  the 
imnates  of  Mrs.  Simpson's  house,  he  turned  the  con- 
venation  by  in(|uiries  aller  his  father  and  mother,  nho, 
he  learnt,  were  quite  well,  and  happy  in  their  new 
situation. 

The  gravity  which  overspread  his  countenance,  a( 
the  mention  of  Mrs.  Simpson's  name,  did  not,  however, 
escape  the  quick  eye  of  Cecilia,  who  then,  too,  for  the 
first  time  obi<erved  the  alteration  in  his  louks,  and  with 
a  Altering  accent  she  said — "  How  pale  and  thin  you 
look,  Mr.  Kinlochl  1  am  afraid  you  have  been  very 
iU." 

Kinloch  thought  all  hia  pains  well  repaid  by  the 
anxiety  which  was  visible  in  the  countenance  and  tone 
of  the  innocent  girl,  as  she  uttered  this;  but,  making 
as  light  as  possi  le  of  the  accident,  he  related  what  had 
occurred,  to  d  lay  him  on  his  road  thither. 

'*  Then  you  did  not  get  my  letter,  I  suppose,"  re- 
turned Cecilia;  <<butit  is  of  little  consequence,  as  I 
only  wrote  to  say  that  I  bad  received  Mrs.  Simpson's 
permission  to  remain  a)  Glendorvie,  which  I  should 
henceforth  consider  as  my  home." 

Jessy  afTecIionately  pressed  the  fair  hand  she  held 
to  her  lips,  as  Cecilia  uttered  this,  and  Margaret  softly 
whispered — 

"Ye  canna  think,  Lawrie,  how  fond  my  bther  and 
mither  are  of  the  bonnie  lassie,  wha  ix  like  their  ain 
bairn  to  them." 

Kinloch's  eyes  sparkled  with  pleasure,  at  this  spon- 
taneous praise  of  the  lovely  girt,  whose  soft  cheek  re- 
ceived an  additional  glow  at  that  moment,  from  partly 
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overheariDg  what  wf^s  ^id,  md  observing  the  eflR^it 
had  on  the  cQunteoance  8h^  was  at  that  moment  .^)il}; 
contempiatiog,  as  the  portrait  of  all  that  was  mmily, 
ingenuous,  a|i0  bea|i|ifi|I. 

'^  Pray,  do  ye  ken  thi^t  we  ha'  three  guid  m\le$  to 
go,  and  ha'  had  na  dinner  yet?"  inquired  Jessy,  w\\\^ 
her  usual  arch  sniile;  ^^  for  there  ye  stand,  as  if  we 
were  not  aw  ganging  the  sanie  road." 

Kinioch  hung  the  (iridle  over  his  arm,  and,  offerii^ 
his  other  to  Cecilia,  observed,  thaf  Jessy  was  right^ 
and  that  they  might  as  ^ell  be  moving  forward,  thoiig^ 
he  had  really,  till  then,  forgotten  t)ie  necessity  of  m 
doing.  '  '    ' 

^^  Oh,  ye  wad  ha'  been  content,  I  dare  say,"  returned 
Jessy,  ^^0  ha'  staid  here  tull  ipidnight,  as  ye  used  |ta 
do,  I  ha'  heard,  tauking  tull  the  fairies  and  kelpiei^ 
and  aw  the  rest  o'  them.  Margaret  was  just  teUIng 
Cecilia  some  o'  your  comical  fancies,  when  t^e  peifliei 
p'  your  horse's  feet  scared  us  out  o'  our  wits." 

Not  until  that  moment  had  Kinioch  recollected  $l|^t 
he  was  travelling  the  same  path,  which  he  had  <H10^ 
bounded  along  with  all  the  fleetness  inspired  by  ex- 
treme terror,  and  which,  even  in  the  bright  sunsliAQfl 
of  mid-day,  he  had  never  since  visited,  without  feeling 
his  heart  beat  quicker,  and  his  breath  becpme  shorl 
and  irregular,  as  he  glanced  around. 

The  i^p^U  wf^  now  dissolved — for  he  no  longer 
doubted,  that  the  being  )ie  had  ^here  beheld  wbs,  like 
himself,  a  frail  creature  of  human  mould ;  apd,  almost 
blushing  fit  the  terrors  wllich  he  had  then  ^Mfiere4.  to 
overcome  every  exertion  qf  reason,  and  which  had 
prevented  him  from  fathpminga  mystery  ^hich  he  now 
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coqsidered,  in  part  ai  least,  removed— he  Biuilt;d  at 
Jes«}  'a  raiUef),  and  ^sured  ber  (hat  lie  preferred  her 
compel]},  to  tliat  ofall  the  ^irieiin  the  region  of  fairy 

"It  is  na  lang  syne,  (hen,"  returned  Jessy,  drily; 
"  for  I  ha'  na  forgotten  thai  ulieo  He  wont  together 
to  see  puir  »utd  Mr.  Donaldson,  in  the  lioo^e  that  it 
noo  our  ain,  ye  stood  for  ainaivt  an  hour,  in  thin  very 

spot " 

^'  I  will  not  have  any  tales  told,"  exclaimed  Kin- 
loch,  assuming  an  air  of  gaiety,  which,  however,  very 
little  accorded  with  his  feelings  at  that  moment. 

Cecilia's  looks  expressed  surprise  and  curiosity,  but 
she  saw  that  the  subject  excited  sensations  by  no  means 
pleasant  in  Kinloch's  mind,  and  she  immediately  en- 
deavoured to  divert  Jessy's  attention,  by  speaking 
of  the  surprise  hit  appearance  would  occasion  at 
home. 

"  Aye,  and  ye'U  he  surprised,  too,"  observed  Jessy, 
addressing  ber  brother ;  "  y^'ll  no  ken  the  auld  boose, 

we  ha',  made  it  sa  bonnie " 

Margaret  put  her  fiae^r  ob  her  lip,  i«  token  of  si- 
lence ;  and  Kialoch,  who  saw  that  Cecilia  was  inclu- 
ded in  the  secret,  which  had  so  nearly  escaped  the 
artlens  Jessy,  would  apt  anticipate  the  pleasure  re- 
served for  him,  by  asking  a  single  question- 
Duping  the  reqjaipderof  their  walk,  little  cod  versa- 
lion  passfyl,  beyond  an  occasional  remark  or  question, 
from  one  pr  other  of  the  sisters.  Kinlocb  was  nuth 
ing  on  thf  intelligeoce  he  had  received  of  Mrs,  Simpi-> 
son's  d^ath)  and  h«r  companion's  fltgltt,  whicb  he  had 
yet  to  coomunicate ;  and  CeciHa  seemed  to  reflect,  in 
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her  intelligent  eyes,  the  thQughtfulnesB  and  melan- 
choly of  which  she  (as  yet)  knew  not  the  occasion. 

The  pleasure  with  which  Ejnloch  was  received, 
when  they  reached  home,  was  somewhat  damped  by 
the  discovery  which  his  mother's  anxious  eyes  soon 
made — that  he  looked  ill,  and  less  cheerful  than  usual ; 
and  her  fears  that  some  unpleasant  occurrence  had 
prompted  his  unexpected  visit,  were  not  allayed,  until 
he  appealed  to  Cecilia  to  say  whether  he  had  not,  two 
months  before,  mentioned  the  probability  of  his  seeing 
them  soon. 

^^Then  ye  ha'  bin  vera  slee  aboot  it,*'  observed 
Jessy,  with  a  reproachful  look  at  Cecilia,  as  the  latter 
confirmed  this. 

^^  I  uas  forbidden  to  mention  it,  my  dear  girl,*'  she 
replied,  blushing  deeply. 

"There  were  reasons— I  wished  to  take  you  by 
surprise/'said  Kinloch,  his  face  reflecting  the  confusion 
which  was  visible  in  Cecilia's,  while  a  significant  smile, 
which  passed  between  his  mother  and  elder  sister, 
rendered  it  still  deeper. 

"  But  ye  ha'  not  seen  how  bonnie  we  ha—" 

"  Winna  ye  baud  yere  peace,  Jessy?"  interrupted 
Margaret,  while  the  former,  eagerly  seizing  her  bro- 
ther's hand,  led  him  forward  into  the  parlour,  which, 
in  Mr.  Donaldson's  time,  had  been  dark,  formal,  and 
uninviting.  Under  Cecilia's  directions,  however,  it 
had  assumed  quite  a  different  appearance.  Roses  and 
myrtles  were  twining  round  the  window,  which  had 
been  opened  to  the  ground,  and  was  shaded/by  a  light 
and  fanciful  drapery.  Chimney  ornaments  and  screens, 
painted  with  the  most  delicate  taste,  baskets  of  flowers 
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on  stands,  aud  light  book-shelves,  filled  with  select 
authors,  completed  the  embellishmenU  of  the  roooi, 
which  well  deserved  the  epithets  of  praise  Jessy  b&d 
with  such  difficulty  restrainftd,  but  which  she  had  now 
double  satisfaction  in  heariog  from  her  brother's  lips. 

"I  kenned  weel  he  wad  like  it!"  she  exclaimed, 
looking  at  Cecilia ;  "  an  1  tauld  ye  so,  though  ye  said 
they  were  naaa  guid  as  they  should  be,  for  sic  a  guest," 

Kinloch's  eyes  expressed  the  pleasure  which  this 
artless  and  unpremeditated  compliment  conveyed ;  and 
Jessy,  approaching  close  to  him,  whispered — 

"  I'll  tell  ye  a'  that  is  wanting,  to  niak'  it  juat  fit  for 
Cecilia— gin  ye  winna  tell  her  agen." 

"I  promise  you  1  will  not,"  returned  Kin]och,intbG 
same  tone. 

"Why,  then,  it  is  yere  ainself,  to  eit,  and  tauk,  and 
read  wi'  her,  and  listen  to  ber  sangs.  Ob,  I^awrie,  she 
can  sing  sa  sweet !" 

"  I  do  not  daubt  it — there  is  nothing  she  cannot  do 
well,"  returned  Kinloch,  smiling  delightedly;  "but 
what  could  put  it  in  your  bead,  that  my  presence  here 
would  increase  Cecilia's  happiness  f " 

"  Because  ye  are  just  the  vera  like  o'  one  anither," 
returned  Jessy ;  "  and  1  am  sure  ye  wad  be  as  happy 
as  the  day  is  lang,  and  so  my  mither  says,  too." 

Kinlocb  did  not  press  the  repetition  of  what  his  mo- 
ther had  said,  on  a  subject  which  her  eyes  told  him  she 
had  reflected  upon  with  no  trifling  interest;  but  he 
listened  with  intense  pleasure  to  every  renewed  proof 
of  the  interest  Cecilia  had  made  for  herself  in  the 
hearts  of  bis  family. 

The  bourn  which  succeeded  the  first  bustle  of  his 
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arrival  %|roiild  hky^  beM  hilppjr  iHthout  MAfy  but  Ibr 
the  teeoUeetion,  wlubh  pei^pdtaaHy  iBCmdeii^  of  Uie 
total  faHore  of  the  hopM  wUeb  bAd  accderated  his 
tbit  to  Seotldnd^  ted  the  c^Hainty  tba€  the  fattelUgenee 
h6  had  to  eommunicate)  of  the  reajpeeted'OIrs.  8imp^ 
son's  delith,  would*  throw  a  gloom  over  the  smiling 
happy  fbeM  that  surrounded  him. 

His^  mofhet's  inquiries  into  the  particulars  of  Us 
Tisit  to  Edinburgh,  at  length  obliged  him  to  tell  the 
moumfnl  tale ;  and,  in  spite  of  the  caution  with  which 
he  annonnced  it,  consternation  and  sorrow  usurped 
the  place  of  that  cheerfulness  which  had  a  few  minutes 
before  reigned  among  them. 

^^And  the  puir  young  Woman-  that  was  wi'  her, 
Lawrie?"  said  his  mother,  anxiously.  ^^Did  ye  see 
her?'* 

*^Sbe  htfs  left  tbe  place  entirely,  my  dear  mother, 
and  has  gone  no  one  knows  whither/' 

^'  Puir  thing!  she  has  lost  her  best  iVien' ! -'  returned 
the  compaslsiotiate  mother ;  ^^  an  I  ha'  mickle  fear  she 
witltia  find  the  likes  o'  her  again." 

^^  Did  you  ever  see  the  yoiing  womiin  you  speak  of, 
dear  mother  ?"  asked  Kinloch. 

^^  Yes,  and  ye  ha'  seen  her,  too,"  she  returned,  firith 
a  signitieattt  look.  '^  I  think  I  am  na  doing  wrang,  in 
sttyiril^'sdjiioo'^ though  I  promised  to  haud  my  tongue. 

Yet,  as  ttey  are  bUJth  gt>ne,  noo "    She  paused^ 

atf  if  afraid  still  thut  she  wasr  trespassing  on  the  pro« 
raise  she  had  giyen^ 

*'U  k  no  Secret  fr»  ttie^  ritly  deaf  toother,"  replied 
Kinloch,  ^^  that  the  person,  of  whofti  you  speak,  once 
sought <lhelter ift-ont  cottage  i^cOtupany  with-—- — 
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But  all  Ihis  is  uriiltic  interest,  now/'  lie  cotitiniird, 
mddenly  pausing,  as  hi-;  eye  rested  on  Cecilia'^  coun- 
tenance, »  hich  reminded  him  of  the  lie  that  existed 
between  her  and  the  man  of  whom  he  was  about  to 
speak  in  terms  of  reprobation.  "She  is,  as  you  say, 
fone,  DOW — and  all  ray  wishes  and  hopes  are  fruitless; 
for  the  mistaken  ideas  she  entertains  of  me,  render  it 
very  unlikely  that  she  will  ever  voluntarily  make 
known  her  retreat." 

"  I  do  not  understand,  my  son,  h  bat  wishes  or  hopes 
you  could  rnlerlain  for  one  ye  can  ba' but  lilile  re- 
membrance of,"  observed  bis  fafher,  with  on.xiely  in 
liis  looks. 

"At  some  other  time,  ray  dear  father,  I  will  relate 
to  you  some  circumstances,  connected  with  (his  un- 
fortunate young  woman's  history,  which  hare  come  to 
my  knowledge,"  returned  Kinloch,  "  which  will  suffi- 
ciently explain  why  1  have  felt  ao  interested  on  the 
Bobject.  Could  I  have  seen  her,  I  have  no  doubt  f 
■honid  hare  had  it  in  my  power  to  r'estore  her  to  a 
near  and  dear  fi-iend^  w^  has  never  ceased  lo  lament 
her  loss.  Her  flight,  however,  has  prevented  this,  and 
it  is  useless  lo  grieve  for  wbdt  no  human  foresight 
could  prevent." 

"  I  am  sorry  for  her  ain  sake,  puir  thing — for  she  is 
na  tit  lo  etrn^le  wi'  the  world,"  observed  his  con- 
(idorate  parent,  sighing ;  "  and  wi'  a  wean,  too,  and 
bat  sairly  provided  for ;  for,  1  jalouse,  Maistrcss  Strap- 
lop.had  but  little  ayont  the  yearly  pensioB  which  died 
with  fcer ;  and  Maistresa  Hel^a,  as  fkr  as  I  could  com- 
preheAd,  was  entirely  depetidani  on  her." 

"  Good  Heavens !  how  anforlunate,  (hat  she  should 
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act  with  90  much  precipitancy ;  and  that,  too,  at  tke 
very  moment  when  it  was  in  my  power  to  place  her 
beyond  the  reach  of  poverty  and  diatreflsl"  exdaimed 
Kinloch. 

Cecilia,  on  whom  his  eye  rested,  as  he  uttered  this, 
turned  alternately  red  and  pale;  and  Kinloch,  sur^ 
prised  at  her  emotion,  forgot  for  a  moment  the  subject 
which  had  so  strongly  interested  him,  in  his  anxiety  to 
ascertain  the  cause  of  her  agitatioh. 

All  his  inquiries,  however,  failed  to  elicit  any  other 
answer  than  that  she  did  not  feel  well;  and,  in  a  few 
minutes,  at  her  request,  Margaret  and  Jessy  retired 
with  her  for  the  night. 

The  explanation,  which  he  had  avoided  in  her  pre- 
sence, Kinloch,  now  that  he  was  left  alone  with  his 
father  and  mother,  eagerly  sought ;  but  he  was  greatly 
disappointed  when,  in  reply  to  his  inquiries  into  the 
mysterious  history  of  the  fair  stranger,  who  had  for  so 
long  a  period  been  the  subject  of  such  intense  interest 
to  him,  he  learnt  that  his  father  and  mother  knew  little 
more  than  he  already  was  acquainted  with. 

He  heard,  indeed,  with  some  surprise,  that,  at  the 
period  of  Miss  Dorset's  arrival  at  Glendorvie,  and 
Mrs.  Simpson's  consequent  resignation  of  her  situation, 
Agnes,  (or,  as  his  parents  called  her,  Helen,)  was  re- 
siding in  the  shut-op  rooms  at  the  latter  place,  un- 
known to  any  one  but  the  housekeeper  and  one  of  the 
maid  servants ;  and  that,  in  consequence  of  the  unwel- 
come arrival  of  the  Ldiird  and  his  companion,  she  had 
sought  refuge  in  his  father's  cottage,  whither  she  had 
been  quickly  followed  by  her  protectress,  and  had  re- 
mained there  for  some  months. 
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"I  kenn'd  weel,"  observed  his  mother,  "the  mo- 
tneot  I  saw  her,  tliat  it  was  the  same  bonnie  lassie,  wha 
aleepit  here  ae  night,  and  of  whom  we  had  so  often 
talked,  in  the  lang  winter  e'enings.  She  was  vera  shy, 
an'  did  na  seem  to  like  that  we  should  spier  intul  what 
had  happ'd  to  her,  syne  we  had  seen  her ;  but  we  fu' 
aooD  learned  that  the  fausse  loon,  wha  had  brought  her 
from  her  ain  home,  had  left  her  wi'  her  bairn  to  the 
mercy  o'the  wide  world;  an'  it  was  plain  that  her  piiir 
brain  was  at  times  sair  shent,  wi'  a'  she  had  ^juffered ; 
an'  she  wad  wander  aboot,  for  hours  an'  hotirs,  like 
ane  by  herset.  Yet  she  was  aye  kind,  and  geolle- 
liearted;  and,  when  ye  were  like  to  die,  efae  watched 
and  tended  ye  as  carefu'  as  ifshe  had  been  yere  ain 
•ister." 

''Then  1  was  not  wrong  in  thinking  that  I  saw  ber 
at  my  bedside !"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  as  he  recalled  the 
TiaioD,  as  he  then  fancied  it,  which  had  dwelt  so 
strongly  on  his  mind,  after  bis  recovery  from  his  ill- 
ness. "But  why,  my  dear  mother,  was  all  this  con- 
cealed from  me  ?"  he  continued. 

"Why,  1  will  tell  ye,  Lawrie,"  replied  his  mother, 
half  smiling.  *' Ye  had  got  such  unco  wild  fancies  in 
yere  head,  an' ye  had  used  to  taukofthe  stranger  lassie 
in  sic  terms,  that  baith  yere  father  an'  I  were  fearfu' 

that  if  ye  were  brought  togither Ye  ken  weel  what 

I  mean,  Lawrie,"  she  continued,  casting  down  her 
eyes,  as  she  caught  the  rising  blush  on  his  cheek; 
"  besides,  puir  thing,  she  was  na  ower  fond  o'  being 
gazed  at,  and  especially  she  was  blate  o'  the  men-kind, 
syne  the  shame  and  sorrow  that  had  fallen  upon  her." 

Kinloch  was  satisfied.     He   felt,  indeed,  that  he 
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could  not  with  justipe  d^ny,  that  the^e  had  existed 
soQie  T^f^soD  fof  tb^  feftrs  wfafch,  it  wfis  plaii)|  kh 
anxioDS  pKreot^  I|ad  .^ntertiiined^  that  the  perspRfil 
beaif ty  aod  d^titujle  sUuati.oq  of  Agues  bad  made  a 
deep  impression  on  his  romantic  &ncy ;  and  though  to 
this  concealn^ent  was  owing  all  that  Agnes  might  su^er, 
from  being,  as  hi^  father  I|ad  said,  left  to  struggle  with 
the  world,  yet  he  ppuld  npt  blame  the  parental  cautioo 
which  had  induced  them  to  act  thus. 

Of  the  motives  of  Agnes  for  the  deceit  she  had  prac* 
tised,  respecting  her  name  and  situation  in  life,  whicli, 
it  appeared,  she  had  greatly  misrepresented,  he  coiild 
form  no  conception ;  l^ut  he  felt  that  it  did  not  increase 
his  respect  for  her,  since  it  was  plain  that,  even  to  the 
friend  who  had  rescued  her  from  misery,  and  acted 
with  truly  maternal  kindness  towards  her,  she  had  pre- 
served th^  same  veil  of  ipystery. 

Tp  bis  father  and  moither,  he  no  longer  hesitated  to 
reveal  the  true  histpry  apd  parentage  of  the  erring  and 
unfortunate  Agqes,  exacting  from  them  the  promise^ 
however,  that  it  should  remain  a  secret  from  Ceciljs^ 
and  his  sisters,  though  without  revealing  the  connexion 
that  it  had  with  the  former;  and  therefore,  of  cpursC| 
suppressing  all  mention  of  the  name  of  Ogilvi^,  ^n  tb? 
mournful  tale  he  repeated. 

Cecilia,  houever,  in  her  candid  detail  to  them  of  tbe 
circumstances  which  had  occurred  during  her  shprt 
residence  with  Mrs.  Simpson,  had  said  quite  enough 
to  rouse  their  suspipioi^  of  the  fact;  and  Kinloch  was 
compelled  to  acknowledge  to  ^bem,  under  the  seal  of 
secrecy,  thai  the  &thei^  of  Cecilia  was  the  seducer  of 
Agnes  Finla)soD. 
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"And  wha  was  the  mither  tull  Ihc  puir  lassie?"  de- 
tnaiKled  his  mottiGr,  looking  anxiously  iii  his  face. 

Kiniocfa  started  at  the  question.  He  knew  well  the 
detestation  in  which  Elizabeth  Dorset  was  held  by  bis 
patents;  and  he  feared  (he  effect  of  Iheir  beholding 
her  as  the  daughter  of  one  whom  tbey  considered  the 
representative  of  all  that  wan  depraved  and  vile,  would 
diminish  the  kindness  wilh  which  they  at  present  be> 
held  her.  It  was  a  favourite  maxim  with  his  mother, 
"  that  goodly  plants  could  not  spring  from  bad  seed,' 
and  he  dreaded  her  application  of  it  in  this  instance. 

"  What  ails  the  chiel?'  exclaimed  his  father,  who 
had  been  attentively  watching  his  countenance ;  *'  eanna 
ye  answer  tull  a  plain  question?  What  can  the 
mither  of  the  lassie  be  tull  ye,  that  ye  should  start  and 
lookaa  waefu'f" 

"  It  is  a  question  which  I  would  rather  not  answer," 
returned  Kinloeb,  trying  to  conc«al  hisemotioo:  "At 
wme  future  time,  I  will  tell  yoo  all-^but  I  entreat— I 
beg— that  you  will  not  ask  Cecilia  any  questions  on 
the  subject.  She  knows  nothing  of  her  mother,  and  it 
can  only  serve  to  distress  and  harass  her " 

**  Whisht !  the  chiel  is  by  himsel,  I  believe  I"  inter- 
rupted his  father.  "  Do  ye  then  think  that  yere  mither, 
or  1,  ha'  sa  little  o'  the  milk  o*  human  kindness  in  our 
hearts,  that  we  wad  distress  an  innocent  bairn,  for  the 
faults  o'  her  parents.  If,  as  it  wad  seem  fra  yere  un- 
willingness to  answer,  ye  ken  ought  that  it  is  bad  o' 
the  mither,  as  well  as  the  fathe}-,  u  much  the  worse 
far  her !" 

Kinloch  remained  silent.  It  was  a  subject,  indeed, 
on  which  he  dare  not  trust  himself  to  think;  to  speak' 
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of  it  was  ifflpofldble;  for  all  the  prejudicai  of  Uft early 
youth  rose  in  array  against  the  indulgent^  of  his  fisel- 
ings  towards  Cecilia,  and  he  feared  to  hear. them 
strengthened  by  a .  repetition  of.  his .  ihothier's  well-re* 
membered  counseL 

A  long  pause  of  dissatisfiietion. ensued,  on  both  aideii 
and  was  only  terminated  by  Kinloch's  speaking  of  the 
adventure  he  had  met  with  on  the  road,,  at  which  he 
had  before  but  slightly  hinted ; .  and  all  the  tenderness 
of  his  mother's  heart  was  instantly  awakened,  by.  his 
recital  of  the  danger  he  had  escaped.  Cecilia,  Agnes, 
all  were  forgotten  in  the  contemplation  of  the  peril 
which  he  had  ran,  and  her  gratitude  that  the  pride  of 
her  heart  was  spared  to  her;  and,  after  again  and 
again  expressing  her  hopes  that  he  would  be  careful  of 
himself,  and  not  run  any  risks  which  be  could  avoid, 
the  tender  mother  bade  him  adieu  for  the  night. 

Sleep,  however,  did  not  visit  Kinlbch's  pillow  till  a 
late  hour.  A  few  hours  before,  be  had  thought  that 
could  he  but  see  Cecilia  in  safety,  under  his  parents' 
protection,  every  care  Mould  be  removed  from  his 
heart.  Now,  however,  that  wish  was  gratified;  he 
had  seen  her,  improved  even  beyond  what  his  fancy 
could  have  pictured,  in  so  short  a  time;  and  he  had 
read,  in  every  innocent  look  and  actiou,  the  feelings  of 
more  than  partiality  with  which  she  beheld  him — ^yet 
still  he  was  far  from  happy. 

The  image  of  her  mother— of  the  abandoned  Elisa- 
beth Dorset — hung  like  a  pestilent  cloud  over  the  head 
of  her  (as  yet)  pure  and  spotless  child.  He  could  not 
banish  her  from  his  remembrance,  or  separate,  in  his 
mind,  those  between  whom  he  earnestly  prayed  there 
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might  never  exist  anj  other  similitude  than  in  their 
personal  beauty. 

The  family  were  all  afisirmbled  round  the  breakfast- 
table,  before  Kintoch  was  roused  from  his  late  slum- 
bers ;  and  bis  mother's  anxious  eye  instantly  detected, 
in  his  countenance,  that  his  rest  had  not  been  as  peace- 
till  as  she  could  have  wished  it. 

"Te  mauna  lauk  o'  leaving  us  soon,  Lawrie,"  she 
exclaimed,  after  looking  attentively  at  him  for  a  few 
minutes;  "for  ye  want  guid  air  and  guid  nursing,  as 
bad  as  our  Cecilia  did,  w  hen  first  she  cam'  to  us." 

Cecilia's  cheek  glowed,  as  Kinloch  replied — "  If  I 
could  hope  you  would  as  soon  restore  my  usual  health 
andstrenglh,  as  you  have  your  other  patient's,  I  should 
be  tempted  to  try  your  skill,  niy  dear  mother.  But,;l 
fear,  unless  you  could  i*etaia  me  here,  all  your  car«i 
Vould  be  thrown  away ;  for  a  few  wedcs'  confinement 
in  Lfoodon,  and  the  cares  and  anxieties  of  business, 
would  soon  banish  the  fresh  glow  of  health  from  my 
cheek." 

■,  **  1  would  yte  wad  stay  wi'  ui,  then,"  returned  hia 
mother-,  "and,  indeed,  I  canna  think  it  right,  that  ye 
should  be  toiling  in  that  place,  where  ye  ha  na  frien* 
to  console  ye,  nor  ony  hame  that  can  mak'  ye  pomfort- 
able,  after  yere  day's  labour,  while  we  are  enjoying  a' 
that  ye  should  ca'  yere  ain,  and'  " 

"My  dear  mother,  if  you  do  not  design  to  drire  ma 
hence  at  once,  you  will  not  talk  thus,"  interrupted 
Kinloch. 

The  subject  was  dropped,  but  the  tearful  eyes  of  bia 
affectionate  relatives  spoke,  more  expressively  than 
words,  their  feelii^  and  gratitude  for  bis  exemplary 
conduct. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 
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AJai  1  tbe  lo?6  of  #oiiMii !  It  it  known 
To  ^  tt  lov«ly  Miii  •  fbniAtl  lUn^; 

For  nil  of  thein  upon  thnt  dio  ii  thrown* 
And  if  'tit  lost,  life  Imtli  no  mor6  to  brlnf 
To  ttmn,  bat  mockerlet  of  tbo  past  alone  i 

And  tlieir  roYonge  te  as  tbo  tifer'i  ipring, 
Doadlj,  and  qnltk,  and  eraidilnit- 


•  I 


Brkimin 


EVBftT  hoar  of  Kinloeh'e  residence  under  the  saiM 
roof  with  his  young  charge^  increased  the  tenderness 
of  his  fbeltngs  towards  her^  and  displayed  the  correct 
and  amiable  features  of  her  mind  and  disposition,  in  A 
iliore  fbrctbltf  point  of  view.  To  his  father  and  mother^ 
she  was  the  most  humble  and  dutiful  of  their  chUdren—^ 
studying,  in  a  thousand  delicate  ways,  to  adnibister 
to  their  comfort,  and  beguile  them  of  care ;  while,  to 
bis  sisters,  she  was  a  gentle  and  intelligent  preceptress, 
luring  them,  by  her  soft  and  winning  manoers,  to  ett^ 
deavour  to  retrieve  the  time  they  had  lost,  tod  acquirer 
such  useful  accomplishments  as  became  their  present 
Md  probable  station  in  life^ 

To  Kinlocb  himself,  she  wag  at  first  rescind  and^ 
serious;  at  times,  he  thought  even  more  so  thaii  ei>ul4 
iMf Meottlited  for^  bf' m^  (emiAe  tiiAidity:  Vet  there 
imk  MAttciB  Ifr  her  look  Mi  loite,  a  deftreiMf'to  his 
'#liM  be  i^oke,  ailit4iii<<d«4U€M  appead  hi  her 
his  Mnetion  to  aught  which  she  ventul^e^  to 
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advance,  tbat,  to  one  more  versed  than  be  was  in  tlu: 
movemenls  of  the  female  heart,  and  Itss  diffident  in 
tus  appreciation  i>f  his  own  merits,  would  have  banished 
at  once  the  fears  and  doubts  he  entertained  that  she 
beheld  him  with  indifierence 

Cecilia  no  longer  appeared  to  him  a  mere  docile, 
attached,  and  iotelligent  child.  The  beauties  of  her 
mind,  as  well  as  form,  were  fast  ripening  into  maturity ; 
and  each  succeeding  hour  showed,  more  clearly,  the 
richness  of  that  Ireaauro  which  it  depended  only  on 
himself  to  secure  for  ever. 

The  hour  of  parting  arrived,  too  soon.  But  he 
could  not,  even  to  himself,  frame  a  plea  for  remaining 
longer^  and,  wilh  a  heavy  heart,  fie  bade  them  all 
&reweU,  scarcely  daring  to  trust  himself  to  Look  at 
Cecilia,  whose  faltering  voice  could  only  utter  an  in- 
articulate adieu. 

The  business  which  he  had  (o  transact  in  Edinburgh, 
for  IVir.  Finlayson,  detained  him  some  days;  and, 
during  that  period,  he  endeavoured,  by  the  most  ear- 
.nest  inquiries,  to  trace  the  route  the  unhappy  Agnes 
had  taken,  on  her  departure  from  that  neighbourhood. 

All  he  could  learn,  however,  from  the  person  to 
whom  he  was  directed,  as  having  been  employed  by 
her  to  dispose  of  the  furniture,  &c.  which  had  been  left 
without  restriction  to  her,  was,  that  she  had  told  him 
she  w^s  about  to  quit  Scotland  for  ever,  and  that  he 
believed  she  had  taken  the  direct  road  to  London. 

With  thisimperfectintelUgence,  and  with  the  vague 

hope  that  some  accident  might  yet  reveal  to  him  her 

abode,  Kinloch  was  therefore  compelled  to  return  to 

Loudon.     At  the  place  where  he  bad  met  with  the 

8.  2  b 
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accident,  on  his  way  down,  he  stopped  for  a  fi»w  mi- 
nutes, to  inquire  after  hisprtMgCj  the  poor  old  Jew-— 
and  learned,  with  pleasure,  that  he  had  proceeded  on 
his  journey  northwards,  perfectly  recovered,  and  Uesv- 
ing  the  name  of  the  good  Samaritan,  who  had  poured 
oil  and  wine  into  his  wounds. 

^^  He  is  a  good  creature,  sir,**  observed  the  poor 
woman,  whose  cottage  had  afforded  him  a  shelter,  and 
whose  attendance  had  assisted  in  restoring  him  to 
health.  ^^  He  is  a  good  creature,  sir,  for  all  he  is  not 
a  Christian !  He  cried  like  a  child,  when  he  saw  what 
you  had  put  in  the  pocket-book  for  him ;  and  he  never 
spoke  of  you  without  bles^ng  you,  and  praying  that 
God  would  return  your  kindness  to  him  tenfold !  And, 
would  you  believe  it,  sir? — the  poor  old  creature  is 
taking  all  this  long  journey,  and  running  the  risk  of 
his  life,  only  to  find  out  the  relations  of  a  man  who 
once  did  him  a  kindness ;  and  who  left  that  small  box, 
that  he  was  so  chary  of,  in  his  care,  when  he  went  away 
to  the  Indies — telling  him  that  it  contained  papers, 
which  might  be  of  great  value,  some  day  or  another. 
The  poor  man,  it  seems,  never  came  batk;  and  the 
Jew  supposes  he  died  across  seas.  So,  as  he  is  getting 
into  years,  (he  is  near  seventy,  sir,  for  all  he  don*t 
look  so  old !)  and  cannot  have,  as  he  says,  much  longer 
to  wander  on  the  earth,  he  is  very  anxious  that  he 
should  deliver  his  trust  to  the  right  owners;  and  so 
he  has  taken  all  this  long  and  troublesome  journey, 
for  no  other  purpose  than  to  find  out  people  that  he 
never  saw,  and  who,  may  be,  won't  thank  him.  for  his 
pains.' 

^'  It  18  to  be  hoped  there  are  few  so  ungratefiil  as  to 
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Mt  in  that  manner,"  observed  Kinlocli,  grHvil] ; 
"hut,  even  should  that  be  the  case,  he  will  at  least 
have  the  satisfuction  of  knowing  that  he  has  faithfully 
done  his  duty." 

"  That  is  just  what  he  said,  air  I"  resumed  the  wo- 
man. " '  Let  me  only  live  to  put  it  in  their  own  hands,' 
said  he,  'and  I  shall  die  with  a  clear  conscience,  that  I 
have  paid  the  debt  of  gratitude.  I  do  not  want  their 
thanks — they  owe  me  none^for  it  is  but  justice  I 
do.' " 

"And  this  is  the  being  whom  the  Christian  feared 
would  disturb  the  peace  of  her  house,  should  his  spirit 
depart  from  its  earthly  frame,  within  her  hallowed 
walls!  Merciful  Heaven!  grant  thai  I  may,  when  1 
depart  from  this  unquiet  world,  be  able  to  look  for- 
ward with  as  well-founded  a  hope,  as  that  which  cheers 
the  last  dajs  of  !iis  pilgrimage  here!" 

The  remainder  of  his  journey  to  Xiondon  was  not 
productive  of  any  incident  worth  recording;  and  bis 
altered  looks  rendered  any  apology,  for  bis  protracted 
stay  in  the  country,  unnecessary  to  Mr.  Finlayson, 
who  expressed  the  greatest  solicitude  on  his  account, 
and  gently  blamed  him  for  not  having  remained  at 
Glendorvie,  until  his  health  bad  been  more  thoroughly 
recruited. 

Unconscious,  however,  of  any  indisposition,  beyond 
the  lassitude  and  melancholy  which  his  alienation  from 
the  friends  of  his  heart  produced,  Kinloch  exerted 
himself  to  conquer  even  these  consequences  of  his  in- 
dulgence of  his  fbelings ;  and,  though  neither  time  nor 
habit  could  render  a  life,  so  opposite  to  bis  ideas  of 
comfort  and  happiness,  pleasant  to  him,  yet  resolution 
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and  perseverance  enabled  him  to  bear  it  without 
pining,  and  to  reflect  on  it  with  satisfiu^tion,  as  the 
means  of  enabling  hiin  to  contribute  to  the  felicity  41 
those  whose  happiness  was  dearer  to  him  than  bis  own. 

With  Cecilia  he  now  held  an  uninterrupted  corres- 
pondence. No  occurrence  was  too  trifling  to  vellite 
to  him,  who  entered  into  all  her  feelings,  and  shU^ 
in  all  her  pleasures.  Sorrows  she  had  none,  unlesi 
some  accidental  expression  touched  on  the  chord,  which 
alone  could  disturb  the  harmony  of  her  gentle  heart  ■  ■ 
her  mother.  More  than  once,  an  anxious  inquiry,  a 
half-suppressed  sentence,  betrayed  how  keenly  were 
Cecilia's  feelings  alive,  on  this  sad  subject;  and,  alasi 
how  harshly  did  it  vibrate  on  the  feelings  of  him,  whom 
she  thus  unconsciously  made  a  sharer  in  the  pain,  which 
it  never  failed  to  inflict.  Yet,  could  he  blame  the  so* 
licitude  of  a  child  for  its  parent  ?  Kinloch  felt  he  could 
not  reprove  the  tenderness  which  prompted  her  in- 
quiries— yet  he  tried  to  discourage  them,  by  hinting 
the  utter  improbability  of  his  being  able  to  give  h^r 
any  information  on  the  subject,  which  he  implored  her 
to  banish  from  her  thoughts ;  and  most  earnestly  did 
he  pray  that  the  woman,  who,  like  an  evil  spirit,  had 
never  crossed  his  path,  but  as  the  harbinger  of  sorrow 
and  suffering,  might  never  again  wound  him  with  her 
presence. 

Not  long,  however,  was  he  fated  to  entertain  this 
hope,  nor  plead  with  truth  to  Cecilia,  what  he  had 
constantly  alleged,  in  answer  to  her  earnest  inquiries, 
that  he  knew  not  how  her  mother  was  situated. 

The  name  of  a  favourite  tragedian  in  the  play-bill 
of  the  day,  had  tempted  him  to  depart  from  his  usual 


THE  TIIAVELLEEIS  BEMGHTED.  189 

domestic  Iiabit  of  spending  the  evening  al  home  ;  and, 
in  thepitofDrurj-lane  Theatre,  he  was  soon  absorbed 
in  (lie  ideal  woes  ofthe  Prince  of  Denmark,  brought 
lioine  as  they  were  to  the  heart  by  the  incomparable 
acting  of  him  who  was  then  the  pillar  of  the  British 
stage— Mr.  J.  Kenible. 

Kinloch's  was  no  common  face  or  form — it  was  im- 
possible to  look  upon  his  features,  without  being  in- 
teresled  or  surprised  by  the  ever-varying  intelligence 
vhich  lighted  up  his  countenance.  It  na^j  not  the  mere 
beauty  of  features  or  complexion,  though  it  would 
bave  been  ijcarcely  possible  for  ihc  most  supercilious 
critic  to  have  found  a  fault  in  eilher^but  it  uas  the 
Keen  and  ardent  flash  of  his  bright  eye,  the  sweet  smile 
tliat  wanloned  round  bis  mouth,  and  dimpled  his  manly 
cheek;  and  the  variable  glow  which  tinted  the  clear 
olive  of  his  complexion,  as  his  feelings  were  differently 
affected,  that  formed  the  chief  attractions  of  a  counte- 
nance, which  could  never  be  beheld  with  indifference, 
by  those  whose  hearts  were  capable  of  responding  to 
those  indications  of  a  noble  and  generous  nature. 

Though  far  from  possessing  that  polished  assurance, 
which  enables  the  mere  man  of  the  world  to  place 
himself  on  the  most  familiar  footing  with  every  one 
into  whose  society  chance  introduces  him,  Kinloch 
possessed  that  native  courtesy  of  manners  which  springs 
from  innate  good  sense  and  good  temper,  and  seldom 
failed  to  recommend  himself  to  those,  whom  accident 
had  introduced  him  to;  hut,  in  the  present  instance, 
he  was  so  totally  absorbed  in  the  mimic  scene  before 
him,  that  be  was  scarcely  conscious  of  the  presence  of 
any  one  around  him;  and,  except  when  roused  by  the 
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enthusiastic  bursts  of  applause  which  itcalled  hin 
from  his  dreams^  he  was  in  Denmark,  enleciiig  with 
ardour  into  the  tortured  feelings  of  the  royal  Qjanei 
and  glowing,  like  him,  to  avenge  the  wrongs  wkUk 
maddened  his  noble  spirit. 

In  the  midst  of  one  of  those  enthusiastic  flights  of 
imagination,  a  soft  hand  was  laid  upon  his — and  a  pair 
of  bright  beautiful  eyes  were  fixed  upon  his,  widi  a 
look  which  said — ^^  Are  you  resolved  not  to  see  me?'* 

Kinloch  was,  at  first,  about  impatiently  to  throw  off 
the  impediment  which  presented  itself  to  his  eager  ob» 
servation  of  the  concluding  scene  of  Hamlet ;  but, 
suddenly  recollecting  himself,  he  turned  his  eyes  full 
on  the  intruder,  and  as  suddenly  started  back,  with  an 
exclamation  not  very  flattering  to  the  lady  who  had 
thus  introduced  herself  to  his  notice. 

'^^  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us  I'"  she 
exclaimed,  in  an  under  tone ;  ^^  why  did  you  not  give 
us  the  accompanying  speech,  Kinloch  ?  The  start  was 
admirable!" 

<<  Forgive  me,  madam ;  I  was,  indeed,  surprised  at 
seeing  you  here,"  returned  Kinloch,  coldly. 

^' And  why  not  here,  my  sage  Mentor?"  returned 
the  lady,  sarcastically;  '* surely,  the  scene  which  you 
condescend  to  hallow  with  your  divine  presence,  can- 
not be  unfit  for  one  who  makes  no  pretensions  to  any 
part  of  your  immaculate  purity." 

'^Sir,  will  you  be  so  good  as  just  to  ask  that  lady  to 
sit  down,  and  hold  her  tongue?"  said  a  formal-looking 
man,  reaching  over  two  benches,  to  touch  Kinloch's 
shoulder  with  his  stick.  '^  Because  you  see,  sir,"  smi- 
ling very  insinuatingly,  and  bowing,  as  if  to  deprecate 
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the  anger  which  he  feared  he  might  excite,  "you  see, 
sir, as  the  ladies  as  I  am  with, can  neither  see  nor  hear 
aoj  thing." 

"  Do  you  hear  the  very  reasonable  request  that  is 
made  to  you,  Miss  Dorset?"  observed  Kinloch, 
gravely. 

"I  will  ait  down,  if  you  will  make  room  by  your 
side,"  she  returned,  with  incorrigible  levity;  "as  to 
holding  my  tongue,  that  is  another  aSair;  though  I 
will  promise  to  be  silenl,  if  you  will  promise  to  talk. 
1  want  to  know  where  you  have  been,  and  what  you 
have  been  doin^,  since  I  saw  you  last." 

"  Thb  is  not  a  time  or  place  to  speak  of  such  mat- 
ters,"  replied  Kinlocfa,  fixing  his  expressive  eyes  on 
her  unblushing  countenance,  "or  I  would  tell  you, 
that  1  have  been  to  see  one  whose  gentle  heart  bleeds 
for  the  mother  who  is  for  ever  lost  to  her  and  to  her- 
self!" 

"  Pshaw  t  I  could  tell  you  all  that,  Kinlocht  I  could 
tell  you,  that  you  are  building  up  a  fine  scheme  of 
rural  innocence,  secluding  the  little  beauty  in  the 
■hades  of  Glendorvie,  whose  charms,  I  suppose,  no 
profane  eye  is  e'er  to  gaze  upon.  But,  take  care," 
(and  her  eye  assumed  the  malice  of  a  demon,)  "that 
your  romantic  plans  are  not  thwarted  1  If  my  girl  has 
any  of  her  mother  in  her  composition,  she  will  not  be 
content  to  waste  her  sweetness  on  the  desart  air  1" 

Kinloch  sat  aghast — scarcely  could  he  credit  the 
evidence  of  his  senses.  Could  it,  indeed,  be  possible, 
that  the  thoughts,  which  be  had  scarcely  dared  whisper 
to  himself,  and  which  he  had  never  breathed  to  mortal 
ear,  were  thus  laid  open  to  this  infamous,  abandoned 
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woman,  who.  d^Mre4  already  hint  to  him  the  ppniUlity 
of  her  own  Ticious  principles  coptaminating  t)|B  mindi 
which  he  was  so  anxious  to  preserve  firom  their  in- 
fluence. 

Struck  with  horror  and  dismay,  he  remained. far 
some  minutes  silent ;  and  his  companion,  nnfUbashed 
by  the  attention  ]^  loud  talking  i^^.  conspicuous  per- 
son, excited  j  contrived  tp  seaVili^iE^lf  close  to  hini^  and 
th^n,  with  a  laugh  of  4<cri8ipi|,  observed — ^^  So,  my 
grfive,.8ly,  politic ;^ontraver,  yOu  ^ thought  ypur  moye* 
meats  were  all  wfapped  in  impenetrable  obscurity  i 
But  you  forgot  whpfn  :ypa  had.to-  deal  with !  Dp  you 
tbi.nj£  thM  tby:8hi^llow  b^fiip  couJld  .^ver  be  a  match  for 
ifi^ne  ? ;  3u  t|  cpine,  ^y  aside  tbat.vf  peful  countenance, — 
ai|(l'cciAde8c^i\d,  fovonce^tp  cpme  doWu  from  your 
^Its;  and  talk  ft; little  pl^in. sense. .  Why  should  you 
and  T  be  enemies,  when  we  have  it  mutually  in  our 
power  to  serve  each  other  ?" 

,.:^^{.want  no  service  from  you,"  replied  .Kinloch, 
with  a  look-pf  scorn  and  contempt.  '^  I  should  despise 
myself,  if  I  could  accept  of  any,  from  such  a^ — ^-r*' 
.  ^^Such  a  what?  Why  do  you  pause?  why  do  ypu 
not  utter  pUl  that  your  malicious. heart  suggests?'*  she 
rfpUed,^^with  rising  f^ry  in  her  tone  and  looks. 
;  .The  reppatedicriesof  ^^  silence,"  from  those  around, 
awakened  Kinlooh  tpi  the  impropriety  of  bis  continuing 
to  listen -tp; one,  so  utterly  devoid  of  even  the  sem- 
blanpi&'pf  common  decency ;  and,  suddenly  rising,  he 
ext)laimed^^.;  :      >       .. 

•I  .^t  This  is^pp  time  pr  place  to  tell  you  the  sentiments 
V(l^b<rOMr  conduct  creates,  ip  my  )>o0oni'*'--:^and  was 
dboultp.  leave  her-;  but  the  undaunted  Elizabeth  was 
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not  90  easily  evaded,  and,  tuetzing  his  arm,  she  declared 
ibe  would  go  with  him,  for  »he  had  a  great  deal  to  say 
to  him,  and  would  not  now  mi^K  nn  opportunity  which 
might  nex-er  return. 

Conscious  that  to  contend  would  only  be  to  increase 
her  violence,  and  draw  8<(ill  further  the  eyes  of  those 
who,  impatient  at  any  disturbance  of  their  pleasure, 
were  already  loud  in  reprobation  of  her  conduct,  Kin- 
loch  was  obliged  quietly  to  submit  to  leave  the  house 
wilii  her;  and.  as  he  passed  alcuig  the  benches,  had 
the  mortification  lik  catch  the  eyes  of  a  gentleman, 
whom  he  had  several  times  mel  at  the  table  of  Mr. 
FinlByson,  fixed  full  upon  him,  with  a  look  of  surprise 
and  dissatislaclion. 

For  a  moment  he  hesitated — but  the  impossibility 
of  eotering  into  any  explanation,  at  that  moment,  oc- 
curred to  his  recollection ;  and,  as  quickly  as  possible, 
he  made  his  way  through  the  throng,  followed  by  his 
tormentor,  whose  significant  smile  and  nod  avowed 
that  she,  too,  had  recognised  in  the  gentleman  a  former 
acquaintance. 

Kinloch  seemed  to  think  every  moment  an  age,  till 
he  reached  the  open  street,  and  was  out  of  sight  of  the 
inquisitive  eyes  which  were  bent  on  him  and  his  ele- 
gant, yet  bold-looking  companion,  to  whom  he  turned 
the  moment  they  were  out  of  the  Theatre. 

"Have  you  noone  with  you,  madam — no  attendant?" 
he  demanded. 

"Do  you  mean  to  deride  me,  Kinloch?"  she  replied, 
with  quickness ;  "  but,  no — I  do  not  believe  you  would 
do  that — inhuman  as  you  have  ever  shown  yourself  to 
me!" 

9.  2c 
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^'  I  have  never  deserved  that  impntation,  Mias  Dor* 
set  I-*'  returned  Kinloch,  with  warmth.  ''On  the  eon<* 
trary,  I  would  willingly  have  rendered  you  any  aervice 
in  my  power;  but  you  would  not  suffer  me  to  be  your 
fHend.  You  have  wilfully  thrown  away  your  claim 
to  the  services  of  those  who  really  would  befriend 
you!" 

''And  what  must  I  do,  to  expiate  my  crimes?"  she 
demanded,  with  assumed  seriousness  of  tone  and  look. 
"I  tell  you' what,  Kinloch — I  can  neither  (ast,  nor 
pray,  nor  clothe  myself  in  sackck>th  and  ashes — but 
what  I  can  do,  I  will  do; — and,  first  of  all,  I  will  pro* 
mise  that  I  will  not  interfere  with  your  benevolent 
schemes,  if  you  will  promise  to  extend  your  charity  to 


me/' 


^'  I  will  do  what  I  consider  just  and  right,  and  neces- 
sary towards  you,'^if  you  will  point  out  how  I  can  serve 
you,"  said  Kinloch,  with  a  tremulous  voice;  "but  I 
enter  into  no  league — nor  require  any  promises,  except 
that  you  w  ill  not  act  with  deception,  in  regard  to  one — 
to  your  daughter.  If  you  make  yourself  known  to  her, 
which  I  have  little  hopes  you  will  not,  let  her  at  oilte 
know  you  as  the  mother  who  deserted  her  infancy,  and 
for  whose  misdoings  the  blush  of  shame  has  already 
crimsoned  her  innocent  cheek!" 

"And  who  has  dared  to  tell  her  that  her  mother 
was  unworthy  her  respect?"  she  exclaimed,  with  fury. 
"Was  that  the  way  you  took,  to  secure  the  purity  of 
her  mind,  Mr.  Kinloch  ? — or  did  it  answer  your  pur- 
pose in  another  way  ?  Did  it  dissipate  her  innocent 
scruples " 

"Wretch!    monster!"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  indig- 
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nantty  shaking  off  her  grasp.  '*  Daie  not  to  insult  me 
with  such  vile  insinuations  1  Your  daiighter  is  as  pure, 
as  free  from  guile,  as  you  are  base  and  depraved. 
God  of  heaven  forbid  that  she  should  ever  encounter 
the  contagion  which  your  pernicious  breath  would 
instil  into  her  spotless  mind!" 

"Kinloch,  forgive  me!"  she  returned,  soRening  her 
look  and  voice.  "  I  did  but  try  you.  Can  you  wonder 
that  one,  who  has  never  met  but  with  deception, 
treachery,  and  selfishness  in  the  form  of  man,  should 
hesitate  to  trust  even  in  you?  I  would  not  injure  the 
girl  for  worlds !  Nor  would  \  ever  stoop  to  bear  (he 
reproach  of  her  eye,  for  all  the  advantages  the  world 
could  offer!  No,  Kinloch — from  me  she  is  safe; — 
and,  under  your  protection,  I  doubt  not  she  will  be 
bappy." 

Kinloch  turned  away,  to  conceal  the  tears  of  agony 
whicfa  the  violence  of  his  feelings  had  forced  down  his 
manly  cheeks;  but  he  could  not  utter  a  word,  and  bis 
companion  for  some  time  walked  by  his  side  in  silence. 

"Will  you  go,  without  hearing  what  I  would  ask  of 
you?"  she  at  length  observed,  suddenly  stopping. 
"This  is  not  my  way  home— and,  if  I  continue  to  keep 
your  pace,  1  shall  get  so  far  that  I  shall  find  it  difficult 
to  return  home  ;  for  I  am  too  poor  to  pay  coach  hire." 

Kinloch  started  at  this  suggest  ion — "If  you  will  say 
where  you  wish  to  go  to,  I  will  conduct  you,"  he 
mildly  observed;  "but  I  am  unfit  now  lo  enter  into 
conversation.  You  know  where  you  can  address  me, 
and  any  Request  you  have  to  make,  that  1  can  wilh 
propriety  attend  to,  1  will  willingly  accede  to." 

"I  live  in  Portland  Street.  ;il  present,"  she  replied ; 
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<<it  is  a  long  way  to  take  yoa  out  of  ya«r  i*dad^  ifH  I 
am  anaccuBtomed  to  tbe  stirealB ;  and,  at  thft  late  hem*, 
it  would  be  too  dirinterestad  to  decline  yoar  aerviees.** 

Kinloch,  in  silraee,  offered  Mb  arm,  and  took  tite 
direction  she  pointed  out ;  deeretly,  kowever^  ntoalfin^ 
to  call  a  coach  from  the  first  stand  he  eoald  se^,  alid 
thus  get  rid  of  one  whom  evei*y  succeeding  minHld  rei^ 
dered  more  detestable  to  Um. 

^^  Will  you  noir  hear  what  1  ha?e  to  say,  WithoM 
flying  off  in  a  tangent?*'  she  obserred,  after  a  fbw  aii- 
nutes*  silence. 

"  Certainly,  if  it  is  'at  all  reasonable,"  he  repfie<d^ 
with  coolness. 

^^  Well,  then,  to  the  point.  I  em  almost  at  my  wit*s 
end  for  money,  Kinloch;  and  money  I  must  have! 
There  is  no  living  without— no,  not  even  for  such  ro^ 
roantic,  heroic  people  as  somebody  you  and  I  know, 
that  shall  be  nameless.  How,  then,  can  I — who  have 
none  of  those  ideal  consolations,  to  make  amends  fbi* 
the  deprivation  of  bodily  comforts  ? — I  see  you  aif^ 
impatient  at  my  digressions,  and  I  will  therefore  tell 
you  plainly,  that  what  I  require  of  you  is,  to  exert  the 
influence  I  know  you  possess  with  Finlayson,  to  pre- 
vail on  him  to  advance  me  a  hundred  pounds,' to  pajr 
my  debts,  and  enable  me  to  walk  abroad  without  fbair 
of  balifis,  and  all  the  et  cetera^  which  you,  I  dare  say, 
understand." 

^^  Grood  heavens,  can  it  be  possible  that  you  are 
serious  in  such  a  "bequest!"  teplied  iLinloch,  with  in* 
dignation.  ^^Can  you  suppose  that  I  should  dare 
breathe  your  name  to  the  mtfn  whom  you  have  so 
cruelly  ii^ured  and  insulted  ?" 
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"I  want  uone  of  your  puritanical  denouncemrnts, 
Mr.  Kinloch!"  she  impatiently  interrupted;  "if  you 
are  really  sincere  in  your  wish  to  serve  me,  you  will 
not  hesitate  to  do  nhat  I  ask.  1  know  be  will  refuHe 
nothing  that  you  choose  to  plead  for,  I  know,  too, 
(hat  he  would  not  refuse  me,  if  1  were  personally  to 
solicit  bim ;  but,  bad  as  you  think  of  me,  1  acknow- 
ledge my  pride  cannot  stoop  lo  this.  If,  however,  you 
refuse  me,  my  case  is  desperate — and  1  must  have  re- 
course to  desperate  means!" 

"1  cannot  do  it,"  replied  Kinlocb,  ader  a  few  mi- 
nutes' painful  reflection;  "and,  besides,  were  you  to 
have  this  sum,  what  security  have  I  that  you  would 
not  again  take  advantage  of  the  concession.  It  does 
not  appear  that  you  have  formed  any  plans  of  re- 
trenchment ;  and,  if  you  persevere  in  the  same  thought- 
leea,  extravagant " 

"  Pshaw,  how  unnatural  it  appears,  to  hear  a  fasci- 
nating, handsome,  young  man,  preaching  economy  and 
abstinence!"  exclaimed  the  designing  Elizabeth; 
"but  I  will  promise  faithfully,  and  upon  mine  honour, 
that  I  will  not  lake  advantage  of  you,  if  you  will  thia 
once  undertake  my  cause.  Had  I  time  for  a  thorough 
explanation  of  the  circumslances  uhlch  involved  me 
in  this  embarrassment,  you  would  find  that  I  am  not 
so  much  to  blame  as  you  apprehend." 

"But  your  appearance  at  the  Theatre  this  evening, 
without  even  a  companion,"  observed  Kinloch;  "can 
I  attribute  it  lo  anything  but  extreme  imprudence, 
if " 

"  I  was  not  alone,  Kinloch.  You  were  pointed  out 
to  me  by  one  of  my  purtv,  Mith  whom  1  wns  in  a  box. 
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when  your  handsonie  face  and  penofi-Kl  ain  nol  flat* 
lering,  but  telliog  the  truth)— together  with  ydnr 
earnest  attention  to  the  businesB  of  the  stage^attmctedi 
her  notice.  Shedeclared  herself  an  age  gone  in  lotaj 
and  I  did  not  wonder  at  it,  when  I  reeogmsed,  in  tt^ 
object  that  had  fascinated  her,  the  hero  of  Glendoirvii.^ 

^'  A  truce  with  this  nonsense  I"  interrupted  Kinloch, 
impatiently ;  *^  how  can  I  consider  you  seriously  bnk 
ditate  a  reformation,  when  you  give  way  to  audi 
thoughtless  levity,  on  every  subject  ?" 

^^Who  told  you  I  intended  to  reform?"  she  ex* 
claimed,  with  an  air  of  contempt.  ^^I  am  sure  I  said 
nothing  of  the  kind.** 

Kinloch  felt  indignant  at  her  perseverance  in  the 
tone  sh%  had  assumed,  though  her  anxious  glance  and 
glowing  countenance  proved  beyond  doubt,  even  to 
the  most  casual  observer,  that  it  did  not  originate  in  a 
heart  at  ease;  but,  at  that  moment,  he  observed  a 
coach  on  a  stand  they  were  passing,  and,  anxious  to 
escape  from  his  unpleasant  companion,  he  called  to 
the  coachman,  and  had  seated  her,  before  she  was 
aware  that  it  was  not  his  intention  to  accompany  her. 

^^  Do  you  mean  this  to  end  the  subject  between  us, 
Kinloch?"  she  demanded,  her  eyes  flashing  fury,  as  he 
closed  the  door,  having  previously  paid  the  coachman 
his  demand. 

^^I  must  have  time  for  reflection,"  he  replied;  ^^if 
it  is  possible  to  comply  with  your  wishes,  1  will  write. 
Your  address  is—" 

"No.**,  Portland  Street,"  she  replied;  "but,  re- 
member, 1  will  not  be  trifled  with !  I  shall  expect  to 
hear  from  you  to-morrow." 
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Kinloch  acquiesced  by  a  bow,  and  the  coach  drove 
rapidly  away. 

It  was  midnight  before  he  reached  his  borne,  and  his 
dejected  appearance  at  once  excited  the  attention  and 
sympathy  of  bis  landlady,  who  anxiously  inqnired  if  he 
was  unwell,  and  whether  she  should  get  him  anything. 
To  both  he  replied  mildly  in  the  negative;— he  felt, 
indeed,  no  bodily  indii^positioii,  but  he  was  heai'l-sick 
and  despairing;  for  the  events  of  this  evening  had 
opened  to  him  a  protupect,  the  most  gloomy  and  dis- 
couraging; and  of  which  the  termination  was  involved 
in  doubt  and  obscurity. 

At  one  moment  his  heart  thrilled  with  horror,  at  the 
suggestion  that  Cecilia  should  ever  fall  into  the  hands 
of  the  unprincipled  and  unfeeling  woman,  whom  she 
had  the  misfortune  to  call  her  mother;  and,  at  the 
next,  swelled  with  indignation  and  contempt  of  the 
base  and  mercenary  spirit,  which  could  thus  stoop  to 
solicit  assistance  from  the  man  whom  she  had  so  wan- 
tonly and  cruelly  injured. 

To  make  the  application  she  required  of  him,  he 
could  not  resolve.  Yet,  the  sacrifice  of  a  hundred 
pounds,  and  for  such  an  unworthy  object,  was  more 
than,  with  the  claims  he  had  already  on  him,  he  could 
make,  without  serious  inconvenience.  Unrefreshed  by 
sleep,  and  undecided  how  to  act,  he  repaired,  at  the 
usual  hour,  to  the  counting-house,  and  endeavoured, 
in  attention  to  business,  to  bury  the  distracting  thoughts 
that  oppressed  him.  His  languor  and  dejection  did 
not  pass  unheeded  by  Mr.  Finlayson,  who  anxiously 
inquired  the  cause  of  it,  and  seemed  to  give  little  credit 
to  bia  evasive  answer,  that  late  hours  and  crowded 
theatres  did  not  agree  with  him. 
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^  There  niuflt  be  something  more  jpowerAily  to  4i8« 
compose  you  thuS)  I  suspett,"  he  ob8erv.ed9  rrgtrdiig 
with  sorprise  Kinloeh's  downcast  ^ook^  w  he  heiitaF 
tingly  uttered  the  only  excuse  whch,  at  that  momemip 
occurred  to  his  mind.  ^^  But,  excuse  flae,"  he  suUed^ 
^^  I  wish  not  to  force  myself  on  your  confidence,  tbonigli 
I  cannot  but  feel  interested  in  the  cause  that  has  ooc9* 
sioned  such  an  alteration." 

ELinloch  raised  his  eyes  from  his  writing.  He  was 
about  to  avow  all  that  had  occurred,  but  he  saw  the 
eyes  of  two  junior  clerks,  who  were  seated  at  a  little 
distance,  fixed  on  him;  and,  aware  that  they  must 
necessarily  hear  Ihe 'Communication  he  bad  to  make,  he 
remained  silent,  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  whilst  Kinloch 
was  hesitating  on  the  course  he  should  pursue,  Mr. 
Finlayson  quitted  the  office. 

The  hours  of  business  closed,  without  his  having 
been  able  to  form  any  determination  how  he  should 
act.  He  dreaded  provoking  the  fiend-like  spirit  which 
dwelt  in  the  bosom  of  Elizabeth  Dorset;  because  he 
well  knew,  in  spite  of  her  assertion  to  the  contrary, 
the  means  which  she  would  take  to  revenge  herself. 
Yet  he  could  not  even  send  her  the  sum  she  required, 
without  applying  to  Mr.  Finlayson  to  advance  it;  and 
he  shrank  from  the  idea  of  avowing  to  him  the  purpose 
to  which  it  was  to  be  applied. 

There  was  no  time,  however,  to  be  lost,  if  he  was 
to  adhere  to  the  promise  he  had  made,  of  writing  be- 
fore the  close  of  that  day ;  and,  at  length,  having  wound 
up  his  resolution  to  sacrifice  the  money  himself,  and 
endeavour,  by  retrenchment  in  his  personal  expenses, 
to  prevent  the  loss  of  it  being  felt  by  those  who  wcire 
so  infinitely  more  deserving  of  it  than  her  on  whom  he 
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was  about  tobeetow  it,  hr  hastened  toMr.  Finlayson's, 
loBsk  (Tor  the  first  time)  the  favour  that  he  would 
make  him  an  advance  to  Ihat  amount. 

The  tfirms  on  which  he  had  long  been  with  Mr.  Fin- 
lay  »oo,  rendered  all  ceremony  needless;  and  he  was 
about,  accordiog  to  his  usual  custom,  to  enter  the  rooni 
ID  which  bis  I'riend  generally  sat,  when  the  servant, 
with  BODie  confusion,  said — "  Had  you  not  better  wait 
a  minute,  sir?    MaMter  has  got  company." 

Kinloch  felt  surprised — but  the  man  had  already 
opened  the  other  parlour-door;  and,  convinced  that 
be  must  have  some  strong  reasons  for  his  unusual  con> 
duct,  be  turned  aside,  desiring  him  lo  tell  Mr.  Pinlay 
Bon  that  he  wished  to  speak  to  him  for  a  few  minutfie, 
if  he  was  not  particularly  en<;itgc(l. 

Half  an  hour,  however,  elapsed,  aod  still  be  re- 
mained, unnoticed  and  alone,  in  the  room  into  which 
he  had  been  shown.  He  heard  that  Mr.  Finlayaon'e 
Tisitor  had  left  him,  and  he  began  to  think  that  the 
servaot  bad  forgotten  he  was  there,  when  Ibe  latter 
entered,  and,  with  considerable  hesitation,  said  that 
Mr.  Finlayson  would  see  him  (Kinloch)  in  the  moni- 
ing,  at  the  office. 

For  a  moment  he  stood  in  silent  amazement.  The 
look*  of  the  servant,  who  had  lived  many  years  with 
bit  master,  and  was  made  more  of  a  confidant  than  is 
osual  in  person  in  his  humble  station,  convinced  hira 
that  something'  unusual  bad  occurred,  lo  occasion  this 
change  in  his  reception  at  a  house  where,  hitherto,  his 
presence  had  beeD  considered  a  favour;  but  he  could 
not  stoop  to  ask  an  explanation  of  the  man,  and  he  was 
abovt  to  quit  the  house  in  silence,  when  he  suddenly 
9.  So 
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recollected  the  purpose  which  had  brought  htm  thither^ 
and,  aware  of  the  difficulty  which  might  attend  its 
postponement  till  the  next  day,  he  wrote,  with  a  pencil^, 
a  request  that  Mr.  Finlayson  would  favour  him  with 
a  check  for  a  hundred  pounds,  to  answer  an  unexpect- 
ed demand  on  him  for  that  sum;  and  requested  Wil- 
liam (the  servant)  to  deliver  it,  while  he  waited  for  an 
answer.  Again  he  was  left  for  a  considerable  period 
in  suspense.  He  fancied  that  he  could  hear  Mr.  Fin* 
layson's  voice  rais(*d  much  above  its  usual  pitch;  and 
he  believed,  also,  that  William  was  remonstrating 
with  him  on  some  measure  which  he  was  about  to  adopt. 
Instantly  divining  that  some  prejudice  had  taken  pos- 
session of  Mr.  Finlayson's  mind,  he  determined  to 
brave  all  risks,  and  rather  appear  rude  and  intrusive, 
than  suffer  under  an  opprobrium  which  he  was  con- 
scious he  did  not  deserve.  Full  of  this  idea,  he  hastily 
opened  the  door  of  the  sitting-room,  but  as  quickly 
stopped  short,  at  the  look  of  keen  resentment  and  con- 
tempt which  Mr.  Finlayson  instantly  fixed  on  him. 

"Hypocrite!  deceiver!'*  he  exclaimed,  " have  you 
the  audacity  to  intrude  yourself  into  my  presence,  and 
to  ask  me,  too,  for  money  to  supply  your  profligacy? 
Nay,  do  not  attempt  to  deny  it,  sir— I  know  the  pur- 
pose for  which  you  want  this  sum, — and  blush,  if  you 
can,  when  I  tell  you  that  I  know  why  you  were  unable 
to  meet  my  eye,  this  morning !  You  knew,  or  feared, 
that  you  should  be  detected,  and  that  your  hypocrisy, 
your  base,  infamous  falsehood  would  be  exposed!'' 

Kinloch's  ardent  spirit  flashed  from  his  eyes  at  this 
accusation. 

"  Who  is  it,  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  "  that  is  my  accuser  ? 
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Who  has  dared  lo  nay  that  I  have  ever  acted  with  hy- 
fiorrisy  ur  falsehood,  either  lo  you  or  any  human  being. 
i  challeijgp  hiiu  ur  (beni  to  ihe  proof;  and,  without 
proof,  I  hope  jou  will  not  condemn  me." 

"  I  have  only  (wo  queslions  to  put  lo  you,  Mr,  Kin- 
loch,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Finlayson,  trying  lo  appear  calm. 
"Perhaps  it  is  unreasonable  to  expect  you  lo  answer 
them  with  candour — but  to  prevaricate  will  be  useless, 
since  yon  will  find  that  1  have  other  means  of  infor- 
inaiii'H.  Slop,  sir — hear  me  with  patience,  if  you 
please,  as  I  ha\e  given  yuu  a  convincing  proof  of  mine, 
in  enlering  at  all  on  the  Kubjecl.  Now,  sir — for  what 
purpose  do  you  want  this  money?  And  with  whom 
did  >..«  Icavp  Drtiry-lane  Thealrc  last  nighl  ?" 

Surprise  was  the  only  emotion  visible  in  Kinlocfa's 
face,  as  he  replied— "And  is  it  on  that  account  you 
charge  me,  sir,  with  treachery  and  duplicity  J" 

"And  wiii  you  dare  to  call  your  conduct  f>y  any 
other  name?"  returned  Mr.  Flnlayijoii.  "Can  you 
attempt  (o  vindicate  it?" 

"  I  am  unconscious,  sir,  that  my  conduct  needs  vin- 
dication I"  returned  Kinloch,  proudly ;  "and  on  that 
subject,  Ica-it  of  all  — unless,  indeed,  a  wish  to  save 
your  feelings  from  being  wounded,  and  which  has  even 
led  me  to  consent  to  a  sacrifice  by  no  means  trifling  in 
my  situation,  can  be  considered  proofsof  treachery  and 
dissimulation." 

"  I  have  been  too  often  the  dupe  of  professionB,  Mr. 
Kinloch,  to  yield  my  belief  to  them,  in  contradiction 
lo  facts,"  replied  Finlayson.  "One  question  more, 
however,  I  will  ask  you.  What  was  the  real  motive 
of  your    late  journeys  lo   Scotland?— or,   lo   come 
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nesrer  to  the  point,  who  is  the  mother  of  the  child 
whom  you  have  placed  under  the  protection  of  your 
parents?" 

Kinloch  turned  pale — for  a  moment  he  hesitated 
how  to  reply  to  this  unexpected  demand,  and  Mr.  Fin* 
layson,  with  bitterness,  exclaimed— 

^^My  information  is,  I  see,  correct  in  thb  case,  too! 
It  is  sufficient,  Mr.  Kinloch.  Tou  need  not  attempt 
an  evasion  of  what  your  countenance  so  unequivocally 
betrays.  And  what,  young  man,  can  you  expect  from 
such  a  connexion?  What,  but  the  ruin  which  you 
have  seen  brought  upon  one,  in  whose  steps  you  appear 
to  be  diligently  treading !  Go,  and  when  you  next 
attempt  to  practise  your  delusive  arts,  let  your  wis- 
dom, as  well  as  humanity,  teach  you  to  select  one  who 
has  been  less  versed,  and  less  a  sufferer  than  I  have 
been,  from  the  same  cause !'' 

Kinloch's  impetuous  blood  was  in  flames  at  this  un* 
merited  attack ;  but  the  conviction  that  some  designing 
person  must  have  imposed  on  Mr.  Finlayson's  cre- 
dulity, to  produce  such  an  impression  as  prompted  it, 
restrained  him  from  uttering  the  resentment  he  could 
not  but  feel. 

^^  You  condemn  me  then,  sir,  unheard  !*'  he  observed. 
'^  I  know  not  what  false  representation  of  my  conduct 
has  produced  this  injurious  feeling  towards  me; — but 
th:s  I  do  know,— that  my  conscience  acquits  me  of 
having  ever  acted  towards  you  otherwise  than  as  the 
confidence  you  have  reposed  in  me  deserved.  If  I  have 
been  reserved  to  you  on  the  subject  of  the  unhappy 
woman,  whom  you  charge  me  with  having  seen  last 
night — a  charge  which  I  do  not  deny,  because  I  can 
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have  no  motive  for  wishing  to  conceal  what  was  loially 
the  result  of  accident — " 

**  Accident,  loo,  induced  you  to  journey  into  Scot- 
land, for  the  purpose  of  imposing  upon  your  parents 
the  child  of  guilt  and  disgrace!"  interrupted  Mr.  Fin- 
layson,  indignantly. 

"Certainly  not.  But  1  have  not  imposed  upon  tny 
parents;  and  they  are  too  liberal-minded  to  wish  me 
to  desert  one  whose  misfortune  it  is — not  her  fault — 
(hat  her  parents " 

"  I  have  heard  quite  sufficient,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  inter- 
rupted Mr.  Finlayson.  "The  man  who  is  capable  of 
such  unprincipled  conduct,  certainly  ought  to  be  able 
to  defend  it.  But,  I  doubt,  with  all  your  sophistry,  if 
you  can  again  delude  me  into  a  belief  or  yonr  purity 
and  integrity.     I  have  done  with  you  for  ever,  sir!" 

"  Be  it  so,  then!"  returned  Kinloch,  proudly.  ''The 
time  will  comet  when  you  will  feel  how  cruelly  you 
have  injured  me.  For  your  own  sake,  as  well  as  mine, 
I  hope  that  time  is  not  far  distant," 

"  Tou  will  make  the  necessary  arrangements  to  give 
up  the  situation  you  now  bold  with  me,  sir,  as  soon  as 
possible,"  observed  Mr.  Finlayson,  trying  to  appear 
calm  and  collected,  though  it  was  evident  he  felt  deeply 
the  impressive  energy  with  which  Kinloch  uttered  the 
last  sentence. 

"  It  will  require  a  very  few  hours,  sir,  to  enable  me 
to  give  up  my  trust,"  returned  Kinloch,  firmly.  "  To- 
morrow, therefore,  if  you  please,  that  business  can  be 
finally  arranged." 

"  I  do  not  wish  to  inconvenience  you,"  replied  Fin- 
layson, averting  his  head.   "  I  am  sorry,  both  for  your 
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sake  and  mine,  that  ypu  have  rendered  this  atep  neces- 
sary—but  you  must  be  aware " 

^^  There  needs  not  any  attempt  at-  apology,  sir,"  in- 
terrupted Kinloch;  ^*  the  wealth  of  workk  would  not 
induce  me  to  retain  my  present  situation,  after  the  loss 
of  your  confidence,  one  hour  longer  than  is  absolutely 
necessary!  To-morrow,  therefore,  I  repeat,  I  will 
resign  my  trust." 

Mr.  Finlayson  remained  silent,  and,  with  a  swelling 
heart,  Kinloch  left  the  room. 

His  thoughts  were  now  a  complete  chaos; — the  most 
distinct  idea  which  dwelt  on  his  recollection  was,  that 
qH  his  intentions  towards  her,  with  whom  his  rencontre 
had  proved  so  unfortunate,  were  at  an  end.  He  could 
no  longer  afford  her  any  hopes  of  assistance;  and,  de- 
termined to  terminate  at  once  all  suspense  on  the  sub- 
ject, he  wrote  a  few  hasty  lines,  immediately  on  his  re- 
i  urn  home,  to  say  that  he  was  about  to  quit  Mr.  Fin- 
layson, and  should,  therefore, l)e  unable  to  serve  her, 
in  the  way  she  required.  Having  despatched  this,  he 
next  attempted  to  unravel  the  mystery  of  Mr.  Finlay- 
son's  conduct  towards  him ;  but,  the  more  he  reflected, 
the  more  he  was  puzzled  to  account  for  it.  That  there 
had  been  a  close  watch  kept  over  his  actions,  was  evi- 
dent; for  not  only  were  recent  circumstances  known 
to  his  former  friend,  but,  it  seemed  plain,  that  his  most 
remote  transactions  had  been  made  the  subject  of 
animadversion. 

Knowing,  however,  as  he  did,  Mr.  Finlayson 's  ge- 
neral liberality  and  benevolent  spirit,  he  could  not 
comprehend  why  he  should  consider  his  having  shel- 
tered and  protected  the  unfortunate  child  of  Ogilvie, 
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and  bis  partn<^r  m  guilt,  as  a  crime.  By  tle^cPs,  liou  • 
ever,  conviction  flashed  upon  his  mind.  It  was  evident 
that  Mr.  Finlajsoii  accused  him  uf  maintaining  usecn^t 
CO  r  respond  en  cc  wilh  the  woman  whom  he  had  >jo  juil 
a  right  to  consider  with  abhorrence,  but  whom  be  Hi  ill 
could  not  but  recollect  had  once  been  dear  to  him. 
Unacfj uainted  wilh  the  circumstances  under  which 
Cecilia  had  been  committed  to  his  (Kinloch's)  care,  it 
was  not  improbable  but  that  Mr.  fiolayson  considered 
her  being  f;o,  as  one  of  the  chain  of  proofs  which  e\i- 
denced  his  intimate  connexion  wjth  the  interests  of  t  tie 
guilty  mother  of  his  charge;  and,  viewing  in  that  light, 
overlooked  the  tienliment  which  must  have  induced 
him  to  remove  the  innocent  girl  so  far  bejoiul  the 
contaminating  influence  of  her  mother. 

Proudly  conscious  of  hia  innocence,  Kinloch  re- 
(,'relled,  more  for  Mr.  Finlayson's  sake  than  his  own, 
the  delusion  which  had  led  the  former  to  act  with  so 
much  injustice  towards  him ;  yet  he  could  not  but  feel, 
that  the  prosperity,  which  had  hitherto  attended  all  his. 
exertions,  had  received  a  severe  shock,  in  bis  being 
thus  unexpectedly  deprived  of  a  situation  so  beneficial 
and  lucrative,  as  that  to  which  he  had  succeeded  at 
the  death  of  Mr.  Ogilt  ie.  It  might  be  long,  before  he 
met  with  such  a  friend  and  patron  as  Mr.  Finlayson 
had  been  to  liim ;  and  the  thoughts  of  being  obliged 
to  curtail  the  comlbrlsof  the  family  at  Glendorvie, 
was  a  dagger  to  his  heart.  Yet  he  could  not  stoop  to 
sue,  where  he  was  conscious  he  bad  been  injured;  and 
he  resolved  not  to  make  a  single  effort,  to  induce  Mr. 
Finlayson  to  retract  his  intention,  unless  the  taller  firel 
acknowledged  the  injustice  he  had  committed. 
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With  these  thoughts  and  resolatioiis«  he  repaired, 
the  following  morning,  to  the  counting-house,  in  order 
to  give  up' his  books,  &c.  to  Mr.  Finlayson;  but  he 
felt  not  a  little  mortified  at  finding,  that  the  latter  did 
not  intend  seeing  him,  and  sent  (as  his  deputy)  a  per- 
son, who  from  his  harsh  and  unfeeling  manners,  and 
narrowness  of  mind,  had  erer  been  an  object  of  per- 
sonal dislike  to  Kinloch. 

There  was  a  littleness  in  this  mode  of  conduct,  which 
he  could  not  but  feel  was  unworthy  of  his  former 
friend ;  but  Kinloch  exerted  all  his  presence  of  mind, 
to  suppress  the  appearance  of  that  mortification  which 
he  could  not  but  feel,  and  proceeded,  with  great 
composure,  to  the  business  which  remained  to  be 
settled. 

^^  Mr.  Finlayson  will  examine  your  accounts  more 
particularly,  at  his  leisure,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  observed 
Mr.  Morrison,  the  deputy  of  the  former.  ^^  Of  course, 
you  will  be  to  be  found,  should  they  require  any  eluci- 
dation from  you." 

Kinloch  bowed  his  head  in  reply,  and  the  consequen- 
tial man  of  business  proceeded — 

^^I  am  deputed  to  pay  up  your  salary  to  the  end  of 
the  year,  sir.  You  will  have  no  reason,  therefore,  to 
complain  of  the  precipitancy  with  which  you  have  been 
discharged." 

^^  I  can  have  no  intention,  sir,  or  motive,  to  complain 
of  an  act,  which  is  as  much  my  wish  as  it  is  Mr.  Fin- 
la]fson's,"  replied  Kinloch,  proudly;  ^^and  you  must 
allow  me  to  decline  all  favours.  I  shall  accept  from 
Mr.  Finlayson  only  the  sum  which  I  am  justly  entitled 
to.     I  believe  you  will  find  that  is  the  correct  amount 
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oi  what  i»  due  to  me.  '    Aiid  he  puiiited  to  thr  siiin  fie 
Had  written  at  the  bottom  of  liis  account. 

"■rhia  H  very  odd,  Mr,  Kiiiloch — very  siraiigf,  in- 
deed!" observed  Mr.  Mnrristiu,  wilh  a  i^crutiiiisin^t 
look;  ^'ihat  you  should  decline  so  hRndsomea  present, 
after  so  recently  acknowkdging  that  you  had  a  large 

demand  on  you  for " 

"  Excuse  me,  air — 1  do  not  consider  there  is  any  ne- 
cessity for  entering  into  any  explanation  of  my  private 
affairtj,"  returned  Kinloch,  coolly, 

"Certainly  not,  sir — not  at  all,  to  be  sure,"  observed 
Mr.  Morrison,  evidently  piqued  at  his  manner.  "Only, 
1  am  really  quite  at  a  loss  how  1  shall  accouut  to  my 
friend  Mr.  Finlayson,  for  such  a  strange — you  must 
excuse  my  saying,  such  a  mistaken — piece  of  pride,  in  a 
young  man,  who  has  bis  way  to  push  in  the  world;  and 
who,  if  1  am  correctly  informed,  has  already  demands 
upon  him,  which  can  leave  him,  I  should  suspect,  no 
great  superfluity  of  that  necessary   article,  without 

which " 

"Again,  sir,  must  1  remind  you,  that  1  do  not  con- 
sider myseit'  obliged  to  enter  into  any  discussion,  that 
does  not  immediately  relate  to  the  trust  reposed  in  ni« 
by  Mr.  Kiolayson? "  interrupted  Kinloch,  indignantly, 
"Well,  well,  1  beg  your  pardon,  sir!"'  exclaimed 
the  offended  Mr.  Morrison,  "  1  have  done,  sir — quite 
done — I  do  not  wish  to  intrude  ray  advice,  where  it  is 
despised ;  and  so  you  will  be  pleased  to  take  what  you 
consider  your  due,  and  the  surplus  I  will  duly  hand 
over  to  my  friend  Mr.  Finlayson." 

Kinloch,  in  silence,  counted  out  the  sum  to  which  he 
was  entitled,  and  having  signed  a  receipt,  and  delivered 
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up  the  keys  of  his  desks,  &c.  he  bade  the  man  of  hu^U 
iiess  adieu,  and  departed. 

For  the  first  time  he  was  now  in  Ltondon,  without 
occupation,  without  a  friend,  or  even  an  associate,  to 
cheer  the  moments  of  languor  and  listlesaneas,  wbicb 
would  necessarily  arise  from  the  sudden  change  from 
regular  employment  to  total  inactivity.  To  write  to 
his  friends,  at  Glendorvie,  an  account  of  the  change  in 
his  prospects,  lest  the  information  might  (all  heavier, 
by  being  communicated  at  a  moment  when  they  relied 
on  him,  perhaps,  for  his  usual  liberal  assistance,  was 
his  first  impulse;  and,  in  doing  so,  he  as  cautiously  as 
possible  avoided  alluding  to  the  cause  of  Mr.  Finlay- 
son's  conduct,  or  blaming  him  for  the  manner  in  which 
he  hud  acted. 

The  return  of  post  bronght  him  a  letter  from  hit* 
lather,  strongly  pressing  him  to  renounce  all  thoughts 
of  remainingin  London,  and  pointing  out  the  possibility 
of  his  settling  in  his  native  home  with  advantage,  if  he 
could  bring  himself  to  be  contented  with  the  humble 
pursuits  which  had  occupied  his  early  youth,  and  could 
forget  the  ambitious  views  which  his  hitherto  oros- 
perous  course  had  contributed  to  cheri?h. 

*'  1  am  yet  hale  and  strong,  my  son."  wrote  ♦he  af- 
fectionate parent,  ^^  and  would  willingly  share  with 
yo^,  in  cultivating  a  larger  portion  of  land  than  I  at 
present  think  it  prudent  to  undertake.  I  once  had  no 
higher  ambition  for  you,  than  to  «ee  you  in  the  same 
situation  which  had  for  years  afforded  me  comfort  and 
competence;  and  I  still  tllinfc,  that  to  see  you  settled 
ip  i\»B  ffpbt  that  gave  you  birth,  reaping  the  harvest 
that  you  sowed  youn;oir,  and  watching  over  your  own 
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lierds  and  flocks,  would  give  me  more  isatisfaction  than 
(lie greatest  honours  and  preferments  that  could  attend 
yoo  ill  (he  great  city. 

"  I  do  not  like  your  being  so  far  from  us — 1  never 
did  like  it — and  now,  leas  than  ever,  when  I  know  you 
are  without  one  friend  to  confide  in,  or  guide  your 
Hicpa,  iu  a  world  which  is  full  of  pittalls  and  snares  for 
the  tentless  and  unwary." 

Kinloch  was  still  deliberating  over  this  letter,  when 
be  was  informed  that  a  ludy,  who  refused  to  give  her 
name,  wished  to  see  him  ;  and,  before  he  could  collect 
bis  scattered  thoughts,  Miss  Dorset  followed  ihe  ser- 
vant into  the  parlour  in  which  he  was  sitting. 

"  I  see  1  am  not  a  welcome  visitor,"  she  observed, 
assoonasthey  were  left  aione;  "bnl  I  could  not  re^l. 
until  1  saw  ynu,  to  learn  whether  your  interference  iu 
my  behalf  occasioned  the  separation  between  the  old 
man  and  you." 

Disgusted  and  angry  as  Kinlocb  felt  with  her,  he 
vas  yet  too  generous  and  candid  to  inrpule  to  her  more 
than  her  share  in  the  trnnsaotion  which  she  alluded  tu; 
and  be  therefore  with  truth  replied,  that  he  had  not 
even  mentioned  (he  application  she  had  made  to  him, 
to  Mr.  Finlayson. 

"  I  am  verj  glad  to  hear  it,"  she  replied,  with  evi- 
dent pleasure,  "  for  my  conscience  would  have  sadly 
reproached  me,  if  it  had  been  bo.  I  can  better  bear 
tny  own  disappointment,  iban  1  could  the  thoughts  of 
having  injured  you." 

The  gravity  and  coolnem  with  which  Kinlocb  had 
received  her,  did  not  undergo  any  relaxation,  at  this 
indirect  appeal  to  hi»  gratitude.    He  had  long  learned 
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to  distrust  all  thai  proceeded  from  so  corrupted  a 
source ;  and  he  was,  least  of  all,  inclmed  to  giVe  credit 
to  any  professions  of  esteem  for  him,  who  had  more 
than  once  so  deeply  and  designedly  ofiended  her. 

^^  You  have  just  heard  from  Scotland,  I  see,''  she 
observed,  her  quick  eye  glancing  at  the  post-mark  of 
the  letter,  which  laid  on  the  table. 

Kinloch's  countenance  changed  as  he  replied  in  the 
affirmative.  He  dreaded  to  hear  her  speak  of  Scot- 
land,~to  be  reminded  that  she,  too,  had  an  interest 
there. 

Miss  Dorset,  however,  either  did  not  or  would  not 
comprehend  his  feelings  on  the  subject,  and  she  pro* 
ceeded  to  ask  him  a  hundred  questions  respecting  Ce- 
cilia^ which,  though  they  inflicted  the  keenest  agony, 
he  could  not  refuse  to  answer. 

^^Is  she  like  me?"  she  at  length  demanded. 

Kinloch  started — he  was  about  vehemently  to  ex* 
claim  ^*  God  forbid!"  but  he  checked  himself,  and 
coolly  replied — ^^I  have  sometimes  fancied  there  was 
a  slight  resemblance ;  but,  I  believe,  it  was  only  fancy— ^ 
for  I  know  not  that  she  has  a  single  feature  which  can 
be  said  to  resemble  yours;  and,  in  the  style  and  ex- 
pression of  her  countenance,  she  strikingly  differs  from 
you." 

"She  is  more  like  her  father,  perhaps?"  observed 
Miss  Dorset,  with  an  expression  of  countenance,  which 
he  in  vain  tried  to  comprehend. 

"No,  not  in  the  least!"  he  hastily  replied.  "She 
has  not  the  slightest  resemblance  to — to " 

"Why  do  jjfou  hesitate  to  name  one,  towards  whom 
you  certainly  acted  a  part  which  can  leave  no  remoi*se 
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on  your  conscience?"  she  observed,  fixing  her  large 
darh  eyes  steadily  on  his.  "Think  you  that  I  am  so 
weak,  I  cannot  bear  to  hear  a  uame,  which  is  never 
absent  from  my  thoughts." 

"I  sbouhl  have  rather  believed  that  you  had  alto- 
gether forgotten  it,"  replied  Kinloch,  with  emphasis. 

"Why  should  you  think  so  i"  she  demanded,  with- 
out the  smallest  change  of  countenance. 

"How  can  I  reconcile  the  strange  contradiction 
which  your  conduct  presents,  to  that  which,  I  should 
think,  would  naturally  follow  the  impression  which 
such  a  recollection  would  make  on  your  mind?"  he 
replied. 

"  Do  you  think,  then,  when  I  am  daily  and  hourly 
practising  his  precepts,  I  can  forget  my  preceptor?" 
she  returned.  "No,  no,  Kinloch — I  was  too  deeply 
ilflebted  to  Ogilvie,  ever  to  forget  him.  He  it  was, 
who  first  led  me  into  the  path  which  1  have  neither 
will  nor  power  now  to  desert,  though  1  know  where 
it  will  end.  Yes, — gay  and  thoughtless  as  you  believe 
me, — I  am  not  insensible  to  the  advantages  that  would 
hare  attended  a  different  course  to  that  which  I  have 
run  ;  and,  were  my  life  to  begin  again,  I  should,  from 
pnrely  selfish  motives,  act  differently;  but  it  is  too 
late,  and  I  have  nothing  left  but  to  make  the  best  of 
that  which  1  can  enjoy !" 

"How  can  you  talk  so  wildly,  so  utterly  devoid  of 
reason  and  common  sense }"  returned  Kinloch.  "  Can 
it  be  ever  too  late,  to  return  to  that " 

"  I  must  not — will  not  hear  you !"  she  interrupted, 
with  vivacity.  "1  know  that  I  cannot  refute  what 
vou  would  advance—  I  know  that  all  you  would  say  is 
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wise  and  troft  as  ^  8era|ili^s  lore;'— bat  my  dodai  ii^ 
fixed^  and- 1  mast  sftraggle  on,  as  well  as  I  can.'*    . 

''  If  it  is  porerty  dnt  is  tWohstade,"  returned  Kw» 
loch,  softened  by  the  fldtering-voioa  and  locdi  of  agonjty 
with  which  this  Iwt  sentence  waa  uttered-—^  Bat^  I 
forget^"  he  continaed^  ^that  this  ia  not  the  moauBt 
when  I  can  offer  aisidtanee.  Tet  1  would  make  any 
sacriBce,  to  save  the  mother  of  Cecilia  I** 


Miss  Dorset  bnnti  4alo  an  hysterical  laugh,  width 
sosnded  horribly  in  Kialoch'a  ears. 

^  My  claim  upon  your  sympathy,  then,  only  arisea 
iVom  your  regard  for  Cecilia,  it  appears  V*  she  ntterad^ 
in  a  tone  of  bitter  reproach.  ^^  But,  how  could  I  hope 
that  you  would  feel  any  personal  interest  for  one,  so 
destitute,  as  I  am,  of  all  that  could  charm  a  heart  like 
yours!" 

Kinloch  was  silent — he  was  unwilling  to  believe  the^ 
inference  which  naturally  followed  her  last  speech ; 
and  yet,  what  interpretation  could  be  put  on  it, except 
that  she  disdained  to  owe  to  her  daughter's  influence, 
what  her  own  merit  had  feiled  to  secure. 

*^  I  have  trespassed  too  long  on  your  patience,  Mr. 
Kinloch,"  she  at  length  observed,  with  a  coolness  and 
formality  very  diflRn'ent  from  her  former  manner.  ^  I 
will  now  wish  you  a  good  day,  and  have  only  to  ob« 
serve,  that  I  hope,  whatever  your  own  opinion  of  me 
may  be,  you  will  not  re*>re8eni  me  in  exaggeratied 
colours  to  oMfr*.** 

The  glance  of  her  eye  at  the  letter  from  Glendorvje, 
safliciently  pointed  out  who  she  intended  to  designate, 
by  the  term  ^*  others;"  and  Kinloch,  though  hurt  and 
angry  at  the  insinuation  which  her  observation  con- 


THE  TRAVBI.I.RRi;  DGNir.KTF^n.  315 

»eyed,  yet  strove  lo  nlU'viatp  the  bitterness  of  her  feel- 
ings, by  an  assurance,  thnt  from  him  Cecilia  would 
never  learn  aught  Ihal  would  lessen  the  interest  she 
already  telt,  for  one  whom  Hhe  never  forgot  was  her 
mot  her. 

"  Wfiy,  then,  are  we  doomed  to  remain  stran^rs  lo 
t^ch  other?"  she  ({uiekly  demanded. 

Kmloch's  eyes  spoke  the  answer  which  his  tongue 
refused  to  utter.  He  would  have  said,  "Are  joo  fit 
to  be  introduced  as  her  parent,  lo  a  young,  and  inno- 
cent, and  susceptible  girl  ?  Is  your  conduct,  your  pre- 
cepts, such  as  she  ought  to  witness,  or  to  hear?"  But 
the  gentleness  of  his  nature  suppressed  the  bitter  re- 
proach, which  she  so  justly  merited ;  and  that  his  si- 
lence was  Mifficiently  undei'9too*d,  was  evident  in  the 
impatient  and  fiery  glance  with  which  sbe  left  him, 
without  uttering  another  word. 

Restored  to  comparative  serenhy  by  her  absence, 
Kinloch  endeavoured  to  banish  from  his  miin)  the 
painful  feelings  which  her  manners  and  expressions 
-created.  It  was  impossible  not  to  pity  the  'wretched- 
ness, which,  in  spite  of  her  attempts  to  disguise  il,  was 
evidently  preying  on  her  mind;  yet,  while  he  pitied, 
he  could  not  but  condemn  and  despise  her;  and  most 
heartily  did  he  hope,  that  this  was  the  last  visit  she 
would  be  induced  to  pay  him. 

"How  did  she  find  out  my  residence?"  the  thought 
suddenly  flashed  into  his  mind,  as  he  uttered  this  liope. 
He  had  given  her  no  direction  to  his  lodgings,  and  he 
knew  not  how  afae  could  have  gained  one,  unless  she 
had  been  lo  Mr.  Finlayson's  to  inquire  for  him. 
"Surely,"  he  exclaimed,  "bold  and  daring  as  ^he 
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is,  she  coujd  not  be  so  utterly  devoid  of  comnoa  de- 
cency, as  to  intrade  herself  there !" 

The  more,  however,  he  reiected  on  theidvcutnetance 
of  her  unlooked*lbr  visit,  the  more  he  b^eane  con- 
vinced, that  no  other  way  could  she  have  become  ao» 
quainted  with  his^residence ;  and,  with  the  most  pain- 
ful sensations  he  recollected,  that  this  would  tend  to 
confirm,  in  the  mind  of  his  former  friend,  the.  suspicions 
which  he  entertained  of  a  correspondence  between 
them. 

His  fears  were  confirmed  in  a  very  short  time;  ibr, 
in  the  course  of  his  evening's  walk,  he  met  with  one  of 
the  junior  clerks  in  Mr.  Finlayson's  office.  Kinloch 
had  ever  behaved  so  as  to  ensure  him  the  cordial  liking 
and  good  will  of  those  with  whom  he  was  associated  in 
business,  though  they  were  minds  of  too.  common  a 
mould,  and  their  habits  of  too  frivolous  and  dissipated 
a  kind,  to  encourage  him  to  have  any  intimacy  with 
them,  out  of  the  counting-house.  On  this  occasion, 
however,  the  young  man  waited  not  for  any  invitation 
to  join  him;  and,  having  expressed,  with  evident  sin- 
cerity, his  regret  that  Kinloch  had  left  them,  be  added, 
with  somewhat  of  a  sly  expression  of  countenance — 

^^  I  do  not  know  whether  I  did  wrong,  Mr.  Kinloch, 
yesterday.  A  lady  called  and  inquired  for  you — and 
I,  not  knowing,  or  at  least  not  reflecting,  that  I  might 
be  doing  mischief,  gave  her  your  address.'* 

^^  Did  Mr.  Finlayson  know  it  J  He  did  not  see  her  J" 
exclaimed  Kinloch,  hastily. 

^^No — but  Mr.  Morrison,  who  officiates,  for  the 
present,  in  your  place,  did,'*  returned  the  young  man ; 
^^  and  I  will  not  offend  you  so  far  as  to  repeat  all  that 
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he  said  on  the  subject ;  for,  even  if  il  is  th«  pcrnoii  he 
believed  il  to  be,  I  cannot  see  why  Mr.  Finluyson 
should  be  so  oulragoouH  about  a  woman,  who— — " 

"Mr.  Mori'ison  is  ii  ra.^cul,  ilhe  has  dared  lo  u^sert 
that  my  condiicl,  lo  the  woriiuii  )ou  allude  to,  hBs  eTer 
been  olber  than  such  as  not  only  Mr.  Fiitlayeou — but 
the  whole  world — musi  upprnve!"  int<Trupt«d  Kin- 
loch,  with  v(.-heMieiicu. 

The  young  man  looked  aalonished— "  I  miiat  con- 
feaa,"  he  observed,  "Ihat  I  gavi?  very  little  credit  lo 
what  Mr.  Morrison  taid;  for  it  did  not  appear  verj 
likely,  thai,  nilh  ihi'  knimledge  you  po8Se»<»ed  of  her 
former  transactions,  you  would  suffi^r  youreelf  to  be 
drawn  in  so,  ax  to  demand  the  advance  of  a  hundred 
pounds  from  Mr.  Fiiilavson,  to  supply  her  extravu- 
gance." 

Kinloch's  blood  boiled  with  indignation  at  hearing 
thia.  He  felt  that  to  attempt  to  explain  hia  motives 
and  intentions,  lo  his  thoughtless  and  common-place 
companion,  would  be  only  to  subject  himself  to  ridi- 
cule, for  wild  and  romantic  fully,  beyond  (he  corapre- 
benaon  of  such  a  mind;  or,  perhaps,  expose  him  to 
the  censure  of  hypocri.sy  and  deceit;  for  few  there  are 
who  are  willing  to  attribute  to  honest  motives,  that 
which  carries  with  it  an  appearance  of  a  different  sort. 

"Excuse  me,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  observed  the  young 
man,  misinterpreting  the  silent  and  indignant  look 
with  which  he  received  his  ohiervation,  "I  do  not 
mean  to  say,  that  you  have  not  a  right  to  do  as  you 
please  with  your  money.  I'm  none  of  the  careful  sort, 
mysetf^but  I  always  thought  that  you —  " 

"I  beg  you  will  do  me  the  justice  still  lo  believe, 
10  Sf 
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that  I  am  incapable  of  eitb^r  treachery  or  profligacy  !** 
interrupted  Kinloch.  ^^  Were  I  so—or  had  I  acted  as 
Mr.  Morrison,  it  seems,  insinuates — and  Mr.  Finlay* 
son,  I  fear,  believes — I  should  be  a  vile  abandoned 
wretch,  unworthy  the  name  of  n»n !" 

^^  I  thought  it  was  all  lies,''  rqplied  his  companion, 
with  earnestness;  ^*but  it  was  confounded  unlucky, 
that  she  should  call  to  inquire  for  you ;  though,  if  it 
was  viewed  in  a  right  light,  as  I  said  to  Morrison,  it 
was  rather  a  proof  that  you  did  not  want  anything  to 
say  to  her,  or  she  would  have  known  where  yoa  livedo 
without  coming  there  to  inquire."  .  . 

^^  It  was  a  natural  conclusion,  certainly,"  replied 
Kinloch ;  ^^but  where  people  are  determined  not  to  be 
convinced " 

^^  Oh,  certainly,  nothing  is  so  easy  as  to  shut  one's 
eyes !"  exclaimed  the  young  man.  ^^  But,  if  I  was  you, 
I  would  leave  no  stone  unturned  to  get  at  the  rights 
of  the  matter,  and  force  the  old  gentleman  to  acknow- 
ledge his  error." 

Kinloch  smiled,  and  shook  his  head ;  he  felt  that  his 
companion  and  himself  were  not  likely  to  agree  on  this 
point,  and  he  wisely  avoided  entering  into  any  defence 
of  his  own  peculiar  way  of  thinking;  and,  after  some 
desultory  conversation,  they  parted. 

Week  after  week  passed  away,  and  Kinloch  saw  no 
prospect  of  his  procuring  any  eligible  employment. 
His  natural  proud  and  shy  manners  were  no  recon^r 
mendation  to  those  who  had  either  not  sufficient  pa- 
tience or  discernment  to  discover  that  they  originated 
neither  in  apathy  or  stupidity;  and,  in  one  or  two  inr 
stances,  where  no  other  obstacle  presented,  ^he  name 
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ol'  Mr.  Fifllajson  (ad  his  foriiier  employer)  seemed  at 
unce  sufficient  to  overbalance  all  that  had  recom- 
mended him.  Kinloch's  naturally  sanguine  spirit  sank 
before  these  unlooked-for  difficulties.  His  thoughts 
perpetually  wandered  to  liie  qtiiet  sequestered  shades 
of  Glendorvie,  and  ils  warm-hearted,  unsophisticated 
inhabitants;  and  almost  did  he  feel  templed  lo  repent 
that  he  had  rejected,  as  visionary  and  impracticable, 
ihe  advice  of  his  father,  that  he  should  give  up  I  he 
wiles  and  cares  of  ambition,  and  content  himself  wiili 
ihe  bumble  but  useful  occupation  of  a  farmer,  in  the 
peaceful  vale  which  had  beheld  his  growth  lo  man- 
hood, without  a  care  or  a  thought  to  disturb  his  se- 
renity, or  obscure  the  charms  of  Nature,  with  which  be 
was  surrounded. 

Now,  how  altered  was  his  situation  I  In  the  eyes 
of  Ihe  world,  indeed,  it  was  improved— but  where  were 
(he  sweet  and  simple  pleasures,  which  then  constituted 
his  whole  felicity,  and  bounded  alt  hts  desiresf  How 
many  harassing  cares  and  fears  had  since  intruded,  to 
poison  hisjoysT  How  many  sleepless  nights,  and  joy- 
less days,  hadsucceeded  those  calm  and  peaceful  Hours, 
when 

"  Far  frnm  ihe  joylen  glare,  ihe  maddening  ilrile. 

'■  And  all  llitf  dull  iinperlinoiice  of  life— 

'■  Hia  e>clid>  open'd  lo  ihe  rising  ray, 

"  And  closed,  ■■  Nature  bade,  al  clixe  of  day." 

Wearied  ofthe  inactivity  and  solitude  in  which  his 
life  was  now  passed,  Kinlocb  devised  many  schemes  of 
employing  his  leisure  hours  to  advantage;  but  the 
want  of  connexion,  and  the  little  knowledge  he  pos- 
sessed  of  those  arts,  which  are  necessary  lo  bring  even 
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merit  into  Dotioe,  where  so  many  are  contendiBg  for 
pre^eminisiice,  tfcl-ew  obstacles  in  his  way,  which  he 
possessed  not  sufficient  energy,  or  rather  wanted  some 
stimulus  to  rouse  him  siiflBciently  to  overcome. 

Kinloch  was  modest  ^nd  diflBdent,  but  he  was  also, 
proud ;  and  the  slightest  mark  of  contempt  or  disdain 
was  sufficient  to  induce  him  to  turn  uith  disgust  from 
the  object  which  had  excited  it.  In  his  young  roman-> 
tic  da}*s  heliad  often  given  vent  to  his  feelings  in  num* 
bers,  which,  if  not  quite  consistent  with  the  nice  and 
fastidious  rules  of  critics,  were  far  from  being  deficient 
in  that  which  constitutes  the  true  soul  of  poetry — that 
truth  and  sensibility,  which  strikes  at  once  upon  the 


*^  ChordH  that  vibrate  sweeletit  pleasure, 

— or — 

**  ThriJl  the  deepest  notes  uf  fvoc. 


»» 


♦» 


Of  these  early  productions  of  his  muse,  he  still  rd» 
tained  copies ;  and  to  retouch,  correct,  and  amend  them, 
became  the  employment  of  those  hours  which,  from 
his  hitherto  active  habits,  hung  heavy  on  his  hands. 

Kinloch  was — (we  have  before  said  it) — diffident. 
It  was  not,  therefore,  vanity  that  suggested  to  him 
that  many,  who  had  less  claim  to  distinction  than  him- 
self, were  favoured  with  public  approbation,  and 
enabled  to  lead  the  life  he  coveted — 

«'  Far  from  the  din  of  Folly's  idle  strife." 

Of  the  mysteries  of  authorship  he  knew  nothing;  he 
believed  he  had  only  to  publish,  and  to  leave  his  Vf ork 
to  rise  or  fall,  on  the  basis  of  its  own  nu^its.  With 
theifc  idoas  he  started,  with  the  fair  and  ueath-uritten 


tfiiilM-rtpt  »f  bill  thuiii^lili  and  fe^liuga  in  hia  pocket, 
lu  oHVr  it  «i  a  piihtiHher,  ot'  whom  he  kneiv  notbillg 
beynud  the  name,  which  he  xaw  anix(>(t  (o  many  of  Ibe 
liuthionable  productton^i  of  the  day.  Hut,  ala?  for 
(iride  and  genius!,  tbe  publisher  was  not  uncivil,  but 
publishiu^  was  his  trade,  and  books  v/pxc  hut  a.**  other 
ware  in  his  ei^ht;  and.  as  he  turned  over  the  manu* 
script,  and  shook  his  hend,  and  feared  that  it  would 
not  do — "There  was  such  a  stock  of  talent  in  the  mar- 
ket, already,  in  the  poetical  line," — KJploch  felt  ready 
to  snatch  the  work  from  his  hand,  and  throw  it  into  the 
fire,  before  which  the  self-sufficient  decider  on  poetical 
talent  waa  standing. 

"  If  you  like  to  leave  it,  sir,  I " 

Kinlocii  hastily  interrnptt'd  liini~"No— it  was  the 
mere  whim  of  the  roomeiil  which  had  suggested  the 
idea  of  publishing  it,"  he  said,  "and  that  whim  bad 
alreadyevaporated." 

Mr.  -■  looked  at  him  with  Surpriee ;  and,  for  a 

momeDl,  seemed  inclined  to  retain  the  manuscript, 
which  he  still  held  in  his  hand;  but  Kinloch's  mann«r 
was  too  decided,  to  admit  of  any  qualification  of  wbet 
he  had  said;  and,  in  another  minute,  he  was  in  the 
street,  execrating  his  own  folly  in  having  made  the 
attempt. 

The  volume  of  poems  was  now  again  thrown  aside 
and  forgotten ;  for  his  pride  had  received  too  severe  a 
shock,  to  allow  him  again  to  hazard  u  rebuff;  and, 
uilh  his  dreams  of  iilerary  fame,  vanished  all  bis  lis- 
leering  hope  and  desire  of  making  a  name  in  the  world, 
and  rising  at  all  to  fame  und  fortune. 

"I  must,  after  till,"  hi-  itientally  exclaimed,  "be 
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content  to  sink  at  once  into  ofatcnrity,  and  tread  the 

path  which  my  ancestors '*    He  smiled,  as  the 

word  recalled  to  his  memory  other  dreams  of  distinc- 
tion, which  had  once  floated  on  his  imaginationi  and 
which  had  proved  as  risionary  and  insubstantial  as  his 
other  views  of  independence  and  adnmcement.  '*And 
yet,*'  he  exclaimed,  ^^  if  I  am  to  sink  into  a  mere  plod- 
ding drudge— 

•  TeU  ■•  wky»  good  Hoatob, 
ThoB  madoit  me  what  1  ui«  with  all  tke  ipiiiCy 
Aipiriiif  thoogkH,  and  elefaat  derirof. 
That  flU  the  k^ioit  BMui  r  " 

Winter,  with  all  its  gloom,  advanced,  and  Kinloch 
was  still  dejected,  weary,  and  undecided.  His  letters 
from  Olendorvie  still  breathed  the  warmest  invitations 
to  come  and  share  the  home  which  his  liberality  had 
provided,  and  which  was  incomplete  without  him. 
Even  Cecilia  ventured  to  repeat  the  wishes  of  his  kind- 
hearted  and  affectionate  parents ;  but  Kinloch 's  spirit 
shrank  from  the  idea  of  lessening  the  resources  he 
could  not  then  hope  to  replenish;  and  to  yield  to  their 
invitations  to  come  first,  and  then  decide  on  his  future 
course,  was,  he  felt,  to  throw  himself  in  the  way  of  a 
temptation,  which  he  should  not  have  resolution  to 
withstand.  No,  if  he  once  visited  the  Olen,  without 
some  tie  to  draw  him  back  to  the  hated  metropolis,  he 
felt  he  should  at  once  sink  into  ^^  inglorious  ease,"  and 
remain  there,  without  a  prospect  of  advancing  in  life; 
-and,  probably,  with  the  galling  reflection  that  he  had 
created  hopes  and  wishes,  in  the  minds  of  his  relatives, 
which  they  could  now  have  no  hopes  of  realising. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Alu  !  whal  bluer  lull  and  Mrainlng — 
But  iTDce  with  pasviih,  poor compUining t 
li  FonuDc'a  fickle  Luna  waning) 

E'en  iBl  her  gang  1 
Benealb  nbai  lighi  ufai.-  has  reoiainiDg. 

Lec'a  sing  our  wng. 


Sbtbral  months  had  now  elapsed,  since  Kinloch's 
unfortunate  rencontre  with  Miss  Dorset,  yet  he  had 
never  beard  of,  or  seen  her;  andi  though  he  could  not 
help  sometimes  reflecting,  with  sorrow  and  uneasiness, 
on  the  situation  into  which  her  vices  and  follies  had 
most  probably  plunged  her,  yet  he  ardently  hoped  and 
prayed  that  no  chance  might  again  throw  her  in  his 
way. 

Destiny,  however,  had  otherwise  ordained.  The 
loss  of  bis  salary  with  Mr,  Finlayson,  though  it  did 
Dot  reduce  him  to  absolute  poverty,  rendered  a  con- 
traction of  his  expenses  a  matter  of  absolute  necessity ; 
and  Kinloch  had,  in  consequence,  relinquished  the 
apartments  he  had  occupied  ever  since  he  had  been  in 
London,  and  hired  less  expensive  ones,  at  a  short  dis- 
tance from  town,  on  the  road  to  Kensington.  While 
the  weather  Qontinued  mild  enough,  he  was  accustomed 
to  pass  many  of^is  hours  in  the  I  east- frequented  walks 
ot  Kensington  Garden*,  where,  with  a  favourite  uiiihor 
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in  his  hand,  the  fresh  breese  playing  on  his  cheek  and 
rustling  among  the  trees  which  sheltered  him  from  the 
gaze  of  the  few  who  were  tempted,  like  him,  by  the 
charms  of  Nature,  to  deviate  from  the  more  trodden 
paths,  he  would  lose  ail  recollection  of  a  world  which 
suited  him  not,  and  for  wiiic6  he  was  as  little  suited. 

Again  he  dreamed  over  the  bright  and  fervid  visions 
of  his  youthful  &i^i^y,  or  recalled  to  his  memory  the 
pure  and  artless  pleasures^,  which  had  rendered  the 
hours  of  his  childhood  one  long  summer  day. 


^*  Luird  in  the  coanUew  chambeni  of  the  brain, 
**  Our  thoughts  are  link'd  by  many  a  hidden  chain ; 
'^  Awake  but  one,  and,  to  !  what  myriadt  rise, 
^*  Each  stamps  its  image  oh  the  other  flicK. 
**  Kach,  AA  thf.  vari^t  avenues  of  sense 
**  Oelig^ti  or  9#iruw  to  the  soul  dispense, 
**  Brightens  or  fades — yet  all,  with  mngic  art, 
••  CoBCrol  the  Uueitt  ibren  of  tile  heart.** 


Winter,  though  it  contra<4ed  the  hours  of  his  se- 
cluded eoypyments,  did  not  entirely  banish  Kinloch 
from  his  fiiYourite  hs^untsi  and  he  was,  one  fine  frosty 
morning,  entering  the  gate  from  Hyde  Park,  when  his 
eye  was  suddenly  attracted  by  a  female,  who  was  in 
earnest  conversation  with  a  gentleman,  at  a  short  dis- 
tance in  the  walk  before  him. 

He  could  not  discover  the  features  of  either,  for  they 
were  turned  from  him;  but,  in  the  elegant  figure  and 
graceful  walk  of  the  lady,  he  instantly  recognised  Miss 
Dorset— and,  as  instantaneously,  turned  into  an  op- 
posite direction,  to  avoid  being  seen  by  her.  In  a  few 
minutes,  however,  be  heard  her  voice  calling  on  him 
to  return.  He  looked  round,  and  behelfl  her  companion 
standing  at  seme  distance,  apparent!)  waitiiii^  for  her; 
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and,  naturally  conceiving  Ihat  she  cuuld  not  detain 
bini  long,  he  turned  to  meet  her. 

"Voii  are  the  very  person  I  wished  most  to  see," 
she  observed.     *'I  have  a  friend  here,  who  is  very 

anxious  to  be  introduced  to  you,  and nay,  do  not 

look  so  cold  and  repulsive,  Kinlor.h— he  is  not  one 
whose  (riendship  would  disgrace yov,  though  be  allows 
me  to  call  him  my  friend." 

*'  Excuse  Die,  1  have  no  dispoailion  to  contract  new 
friendships,"  returned  Kinloch,  without  any  relaxation 
from  that  reserve  with  which  he  ever  treated  the  ad- 
vances of  this  insidious  womaii;  "nor  can  1  conceive, 
Miss  Dorset,"  he  continued,  ^*  that  your  friend  ctin 
seriously  entertain  any  wish  of  the  kind.  You  do  not, 
pertiape,  know,"  he  added,  with  a  smile  of  meaning, 
"  that  I  am  a  great  many  steps  lower  od  the  ladder  of 
Foituae,  than  when  1  last  saw  you.  Friendship,  I 
believe,  seldom  offers  herself  to  fallen  fortunes." 

"It  U  exactly  that  circumstance,  which  makes  my 
friend  anxious  to  be  known  to,and,  if  possible,  to  serre 
you,"  she  replied.  "He  knows  that  you  hare  been 
treated  with  injustice;  for  well  I  am  convinced,  that 
you  did  not  deserve  to  be  discarded  by  that " 

"On  this  theme,  I  can  listen  to  no  remarks  from 
you!"  returned  Kinloch,  with  decision. 

"  Well,  well,"  she  resumed,  "  1  will  not  offend  your 
fastidious  delicacy.  Come,  I  shall  die  with  cold,  if 
you  keep  me  standing  in  this  keen,  cutting  wind,  any 
longer." 

Reluctantly,  Kinloch  suffered  her  to  take  his  arm, 
and  hurry  him  towards  her  companion,  who  still  stood, 
a-i  if  awiiitins;  Ibeir  approach :  but  the  vexation  he  felt 
10  2  c 
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was  superaeded  by  surprise,  when  he  recognised,  in 
this  person,  that  friend  of  Mr.  Finlayson*s,  whom  he 
had  seen  in  the  pit  of  Drury-lane  Theatre,  on  the 
night  when  Miss  Dorset  had  intruded  herself  upon 
him. 

Mr.  Mordaunt  <for  that  was  the  name  of  this  gentle- 
man) had  then,  by  his  looks,  expressed  great  indigna- 
tion at  seeing  him  (Kinloch)  apparently  the  companion 
of  the  faithless  and  repudiated  wife  of  his  IHend;  and 
Kinloch^s  surprise,  atseeing  her  now  on  such  a  femiliar 
footing  with  this  gentleman,  was  not  a  little  increased 
by  his  perfect  recollection  of  this  circumstance,  which 
had,  at  the  time,  occasioned  him  to  feel  both  angry 
and  disconcerted. 

The  meeting  was  not  that  cordial  one  'which  Miss 
Dorset's  introductioi^  would  have  presupposed.  Mr. 
Mordaunt  looked  confused,  and  anxious  to  ascertain 
Kiuloch*s  opinion  of  him ;  and  the  latter  awaited,  with 
extreme  surprise  and  impatience,  some  explanation  of 
what  now  appeared  so  mysterious. 

^^  I  understand  you  have  quitted  Mr.  Finlayson  some 
time,  Mr.  Kinloch/'  he  observed,  after  they  had  walked 
a  short  distance  in  silence. 

Kinloch  merely  bowed  in  acquiescence,  and  Mr. 
Mordaunt  continued— <^  From  what  Miss  Dorset  has 
stated  to  me,  it  appears  that  you  have  been  treated 
very  harshly ;  for  there  can  be  no  doubt,  your  generous 
intentions  in  her  favour  were  the  cause  of  your  losing 
a  situation,  which,  I  suppose,  was  tolerably  lucrative 

and  satisfactory." 

» 

"  It  was  commensurate  with  my  wishes,sir,"  returned 
Kinloch,  coldly;  **but  I  disclaim  the  merit  of  having 
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SufttTi'd  lor  iiiy  generosity.  The  cause  of  my  quitliiig 
Mr.  Fiiilayson  wa^j  a  niMlakeii  suspicion  on  his  part, 
which  circumslariceB  unfortunately  strengthened. 
But,"  he  continued,  suddenly  interrupting  himself, 
"1  wish  not  to  enter  iixo  a  discussion  on  a  subject, 
which,  probably,  has  given  more  pain  to  my  mistaken, 
but  well-meaning  IViinid,  than  to  nie." 

"You  are  very  candid,  I  must  acknowledge,"  ob- 
served Mr,  Murdaunt,  with  a  smile,  the  expression  of 
which  did  not  altogether  please  Kinloch,  (hough  he 
scarcely  knew  huw  lo  delineil. 

Miss  Dorset  whispered  somelbiiig  to  the  former,  by 
whom  slic  was  previously  walking  in  silence. 

"  To  come  to  the  point  at  once,  Mr.  Kinloch,  which 
led  me  to  wish  an  interview  with  you.  I  am  in  want 
of  a  confidential  person,  who  .would  undertake  to 
transact  some  business  fur  me  in  Ireland,  where  it  will 
require  a  few  months'  residence;  and,  if  it  would  meet 
your  views,  I  should  have  no  hesitation  in  confiding 
(his  charge  to  jou." 

Kinloch  could  have  no  hesitation  in  accepting Ihift 
offer,  nor  could  he  feel  otherwise  than  grateful,  for  the 
liank  and  open  confidence  which  Mr.  Mordaunt  seenaed 
disposed  (o  repose  in  him.  Yet  there  was  something 
repulsive  in  the  idea  that  he  was  indebted  lo  Miss 
Dorset's  interference  in  his  favour;  and,  (hough  he 
expressed  his  readiness  lo  undertake  the  charge,  and 
his  sense  of  the  favour  conferred  on  him,  yet  (here  was 
an  irrepressible  expression  of  uneasiness  in  his  look 
and  manner,  which  betrayed  that  bia  mind  was  ill  at 

With  more  delicacy,  how ('V<'r,  than  usually  attended 
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ber  actions,  Miss  Dorset  reflrained  firooi  uttering  n 
word,  which  could  indicate  that  ahe  had  any  interait 
in  the  transaction ;  and,  after  some  trifling  ooBTeiaatioB 
on  the  subject  of  the  country  which  he  waa  to  Tisit,  and 
the  best  mode  of  travelling,  Mr.  Mordaunt  appointed 
the  time  he  (Kinloch)  should  call  on  hin^  the  fidlow^ 
ing  day,  and  conclude  the  final  arrangements  t6r  his 
departure* 

^  You  will  caU  on  me,  of  course,  before  you  set  ol^ 
pour  prendre  cangi^^*  observed  Miss  Dorset,  with  a 
look  which  seemed  intended  to  enforce  obedience  tm 
her  implied  wish. 

Kinloch,  not  without  evident  conAision,  replied,  that 
he  expected  he  should  be  loo  much  occupied,  to  be  able 
to  devote  any  time  to  visits  of  ceremony.  ^^  Allow  me, 
therefore,  madam,"  he  added,  ^*  now  to  wish  you  more 
happiness  than  has  hitherto  been  your  lot,  and '* 

^  And  grace  to  deserve  it.    There,  I  have 


your  sentence,  Mr.  Kinloch,— if  not  exactly  as  you  in« 
tended, — at  least  exactly  as  you  felt  it  ought  to  be 
concluded,"  observed  Miss  Dorset,  with  a  mixture  of 
levity  and  reproach  in  her  manner. 

KinlcK^h  remained  silent; — his  natural  sincerity 
would  not  allow  him  to  compliment  her,  yet  he  wished 
not  to  appear  either  severe  or  ungrateful ;  and  he  felt 
heartily  rejoiced  when  she  added—* 

^^Well,  1  will  not  quarrel  with  you,  as  you  are 
going  a  long  journey ;  and  so  I  wish  you  all  hiqppiness, 
Mr.  Kinloch." 

Kinloch  bowed  and  accepted  this  dismission;  but, 
before  he  had  proceeded  many  yards,  Mr.  Mordaunt 
overtook  him. 
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'*  There  is  one  subjeci,  on  n  hich  1  wish  to  caution 
you,"  he  observed,  with  evident  confusion ;  "  there 
are  certain  circumstances  which  render  it  necessary 

that  my that  it  should  not  be  known  that  I  have 

any  intercourse  with  Miss  Dorset.  Will  you  have  the 
goodness,  therefore,  to  be  silent  on  that  subject  ?" 

"  Certainly,  sir,"  replied  Kinloch,  gravely  ;  he  was 
about  to  add,  that,  for  his  own  sake,  he  should  not 
wish  to  mention  Miss  Dorset's  share  in  the  transaction; 
but  the  recollection  that  this  would  sound  ungrateful, 
restritined  him,  end  Mr.  Mordaunt  returned  to  hia 
companion. 

The  necessity  for  his  almost  immediate  departure 
had  been  strongly  pressed  by  his  new  patron;  and 
Kinloch,  in  consequence,  found  his  time  too  fully  oc- 
cupied, to  be  able  to  bestow  much  reflection  on  the  sin- 
galarity  of  Mr.  Mordaunt's  connexion  with  the  dis- 
carded wife  of  his  avowed  friend.  Yet  the  subject, 
when  it  did  unavoidably  occur  to  his  mind,  created  the 
most  sincere  pain.  It  was  evident  that  it  was  not  mere 
pity,  and  compassion  for  her  fallen  and  degraded  state, 
that  influenced  him ;  and  it  was  also  evident,  that  she 
possessed  but  too  much  power  and  influence  over  Mm. 
Kinloch  blushed  at  the  idea,  that  to  that  influence  he 
owed  the  change  in  his  own  prospects.  He  blushed, 
too,  for  the  weakness  and  dLpiavity  of  human  nature, 
which  alone  could  have  caused  the  alliance  he  bad 
witnessed;  but  still  deeper  did  he  regret  the  latter 
circumstance,  when,  on  calling  at  the  house  of  Mr. 
Moraeaiit,  (what,  indeed,  he  had  before  suspected,  bat 
was  by  no  means  certain  of,)  be  found  that  the  latter 
wag  a  married  roan,  with  a  large  family  of  children. 


290  THE  STRAMGBBf  OF  TUB  OLBIi;   OB, 

Mr.  MordauntV  looks  betrayed  the  nbame.iie  felt, 
Bh  he  caught  the  expression  of  Kinlo^h's  eyes,  wI^b 
Mrs.  MordauDt  qaitted  the  room ;  and  he  took  the.fint 
possible  opportunity  of  speaking  of  Miss  Dorset,-  in 
order  to  tell  Kinloch  that  he  had  Juiown  her  auuiy 
years.  ^^Long,  indeed,"  he  observed,  *^  before  she 
became  Mrs.  Finlaysbn.  It  was  an  unhappy  marriage^'* 
he  continued,  ^^on  both  sides — for  Elizabeth's  gay 
disposition  did  not  accord  wi,th  my  friend  Fin)^y* 
son's  sober  and  sedate  notions.  Yet  she  has  not  a  bad 
heart,  Mr.  Kinloch;  and  I  believe  firmly,  that,  could 
she  have  had  the  man  of  her  choice,  she  would  have 
made  a  good  domestic  wife.     But *' 

Kinloch  shuddered — he  recollected  the  wretched 
end  of  Ogilvie,  and  with  emphasis  he  uttered  the  word 
^*  Never!" 

Mr.  Mordauiit  started,  and  Kinloch  continued — 
^^  Excuse  my  abrupt  dissent  from  you,  sir.  Circum- 
stances have  brought  to  my  knowledge  some  events  of 
her  former  life,  which  convince  me  that  her  principles 
are  radically  depraved;  or,  to  speak  more  correctly, 
that  she  is  utterly  destitute  of  principle." 
■  Mr.  Mordaunt  looked  rather  more  displeased  than 
surprised  at  this  avowal;  but  Kinloch,  who  felt  he  had 
said  no  more  than  was  proper  and  necessary,  was  not 
disposed  either  to  soften  or  retract  what  he  had  ad- 
vanced, and  the  subject,  as  if  by  mutual  consent,  was 
immediately  dropped. 

Three  days  only  elapsed,  before  Kinloch  was  on  his 
road  to  Holyhead,  from  whence  he  was  to  embark  for 
Dublin.  The  weather  was  fine,  though  the  winter 
was  far  advanced;  and  the*  novelty  of  (ho  road  which 
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tip  was  now  trnvelling,  atid  the  various  towns  and  cities 
ihrough  which  he  passed,  kept  alive  the  attention  of 
our  traveller,  and  prevented  his  feeling,  too  keenly, 
the  unpleasantness  of  his  situation,  thus  going  to  reside 
in  a  land  of  strangers,  and  condemned  to  the  irksome 
details  of  a  complicated  affair  of  business. 

The  wind  was  fair,  when  he  reached  Holyhead; 
and,  in  twelve  hours,  he  landed  on  the  shores  nf 
"  Green  Erin,"  With  a  mind  ever  disposed  to  extract 
sweet  from  the  bitters  in  the  cup  of  life,  and  to  look 
rather  at  the  bright  than  the  dark  shades  of  human 
nature,  Kinloch  could  not  fail  to  find  much  lo  amuse 
and  delight  him,  in  a  country  where  every  action  seems 
the  spontaneous  impulse  of  ardent  or  impetuous  feel- 
ing, rather  than  the  sober  dictates  of  reason  or  reflec- 
tiMi.  The  blundering  officiousness  of  the  porter,  who 
carried  his  baggage  from  the  packet,  and  the  warm 
courteousness  with  which  he  was  received  by  the  mas- 
ter of  the  inn  to  which  he  was  conducted,  were  both 
equally  good  in  their  way,  and  prevented  his  feeling 
any  uneasiness  from  the  novelty  of  his  situation.  v 

Kinloch's  letters  of  introduction  were  very  limited^ 
They  were  confined  to  the  merchant  with  whom  Mr. 
Mordaunt's  business  lay,  and  a  person  whose  legal  ad- 
vice the  latter  thought  might  sometimes  be  necessary 
to  his  new  agent.  By  both  of  these  gentlemen,  Kin- 
loch was  received  with  the  most  hearty  welcome ;  and, 
for  the  fii'st  few  days,  it  was  literally  impossible  for 
him  to  Attend  to  business,  from  their  anxiety  to  make 
him  comfortable,  and  convince  him  of  their  hospitality. 

Never  had  Kinloch  been  in  such  danger  of  being 
^educed  from  his  regular  and  temperate  habits.     Mr. 
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Mac  Dermot,  the  lawyer,  ha^  «  howie^fiill  of  Uoomiiig 
and  beautiful  daugfaten,  jirboae  wild  andartleataMM- 
nere  strongly  reminded  him  of  hit  own  gnilnlw  wmd 
flprightly  Biatera^  .  And  Mr.  Oahagaja'a  handaoane  nod 
aecompliahed  wife  waa  the  adnuratioa  of  all  wW  vinkod 
her.  But  Kinloch'a  heart  waa  already  occupied  nilh 
the  imago  of  one,  whotomodealy  unohitmBiiFe  dUHW 
rendered  himrindiffereDl  to  all  thOfbefaHtieB  who  andkid 
upon  him ;  though  ho  a»iM  haW  ^been  more  or  leaa 
than  man,  to  have  been  inaraaible  to^  or  ungratefkd 
for,  the  distinction  with  which  he  was  treated*       .  . 

The  eternal  romping,  and  laughing,  and  dlmcing  of 
the  Mac  Dermot's,  however^ -soon  began  to  grow 
wearisome;  and  the  coquettishness  of  Mrs.  Gkdiagan 
excited  a  feeling  amounting  almost  to  disgust  in  his 
bosom ;  while  the  boisteDous  femiliarity  and  convivial 
habits  of  the  male  part  of  the  two  familieii  grew 
equally  insupportable.  Kinloch  felt  disposed  to  accuse 
himself  of  ingratitude — he  tried  to  keep  up  hia  spirits, 
to  answer  the  large  demands  made  upon  them — but  it 
would  not  dow  Kate  Mae  Deraiot  became  convinced 
that  he  had  left  his  heart  in  England,  though  she  had 
doubted  the  fact^  when  her  sisters  Ellen  and  Julia  had 
suggested  it  first;  and  Mrs.  Gahagan,  finding  that 
neither  her  beauty  or  accomplishments  could  induce 
him  to  utter  an  expression  of  admiration,  when  her 
husband  was  absent,  gave  him  up  in  despair,  as  an  in- 
sipid incomprehensible  fellow,  who  was  not  worth 
thinking  about. 

From  the  males,  he  had  to  sustain  a  much  more  re- 
gular and  determined  attack;  but  Kinloch  felt,  that 
the  head-ache  and  effttui  which  attended  one  nieht^s 
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devotion  to  (heir  orgies,  was  paying  too  dear  for  a  few 
hours  of  riotous  mirlh,  and  the  boast  of  having  seen 
some  heads,  leas  strong  and  cool  than  his  own,  laid 
under  the  table. 

Mr.  Mac  Dermot  stared,  when,  in  reply  to  an  invi> 
tation,  Kinloch  openly  avowed  his  determination  never 
again  to  be  seduced  into  taking  "  An  enemy  into  his 
mouth,  to  steal  away  his  brains."  But  his  inflexible 
resolution  was  not  to  be  shaken;  and,  at  length,  all 
solicitations  tojoin  the  festive  board,  and  pour  libations 
to  the  jolly  god,  were  dropped;  and  he  returned  to 
his  natural  temperate  habits,  and  sought  entertain- 
ment in  the  infinite  diversity  of  human  nature,  with 
which  he  was  surrounded. 

A  letter  from  Cecilia  Ogilvie,  in  which  sbe  deplored, 
without  reserve,  his  farther  separation  from  his  native 
home,  and  painted,  in  glowing  colours,  the  anxiety  of 
hia  father  and  mother,  to  have  him  near  them— con- 
firmed him  in  the  distaste  he  already  felt  for  the  pur* 
suits  of  active  life,  and  increased  that  longing  desire 
to  return  to  the  home  of  his  youth,  and  renounce  for 
ever  the  dreams  of  ambition  aod  the  pursuits  of  wealth. 

The  difficulties  which  occurred  in  his  new  under- 
taking, did  not,  of  course,  lessen  this  feeling;  but  the 
praises  which  Mr.  Murdaunt  bestowed  on  bis  exertions, 
in  the  course  of  their  correspondence,  formed  some 
compensation  for  the  toil  and  uneasiness  he  had  to 
beer ;  and  the  handsome  presents  which  he  was  enabled, 
at  the  end  of  the  first  three  months  of  his  residence,  to 
forward  to  his  dear  friends  at  Glendorvie,  alTorded 
him  a  subject  of  the  purest  gratification. 

A  letter, however,  which  he  rereived  from  his  father, 
10.  a  II 


oefcnovriMlgiBg  Hke  receipt  tof  liig  ftrinnB,  typMed  % 
viem  and  'liMfxpteted'towce  of  atasSety  to  Kfailodi,iiUl 
miule  UiB  nm-e  HMuh  (hrer  litdiMt  ibid  irpuce  ivliieh  «t- 
isted  between  him  and  his  beloved  relatfUM. 

Of  tiro  daugbt^ras  H»fi6,«t  the  p«rioJhof  Kmlotfli'a 
flrat  takitij^  «p  bin  Waidetieie  with  bb  'HOW  idecMMft 
fltend  Mr.  DoniOdsoD^  <bad  fetmed  the  whole  oftlie 
fiMiily  of  the  latter,  one  had  died-alni^e,  Amin^he  flmt 
yeiir<of&Iiiloch^8  abeeneelft  Ijondon*;  'anfltho'seeondy 
bKVtng^  toiarrfed  a  wealAy  iarnier,  bted  laeeonpfluied 
him  ^o  AaM-iea,  and,  tw  It  was  believed,  was  Jost  on 
her  'pasecg^e  ^thither,  ^logeMiier  with  her  buAand  tittri 
thfe «whote of  bn property^  which  he wHs 'abont  'toem- 
bark  in  a  very  large  speculation  ifn'that  fconritry. 

i|>nder  -this  impression,  Mr.  Donaldson  bad  i>e- 
qtfeifthed  his^property  to  K'inlodfa;  'but  a  rumour  %)id 
now  reached  i|he  inhabitants  of  the Ol^,  that  Jeante 
Donaldson  'a:nd  her  husbttkid  were  still  in  exiM'ence, 
having  escaped,  with  their  lives  only,  From^the  ship- 
wreck, and  b^ing  only  deterred  -by  poverty  from  re- 
turning immediaYely  to  'England. 

'^^ Should  this  prove  to-be  the  truth,  my  son,'*  wrdte 
the  elder  Kinloch,  ^^I  know  but  one  course  that 'an 
himest  man  can  pursue.  I  need  nbt  point  out  to  you, 
thnt  -the  inheritance  of  Jennie  Donaldson  cannot  in 
donscienoe  be  retained  one  moment,  after  rt'is  proveU 
that  she  is  still  living,  to  Claim  and  enjoy  it. 

''There  is  another  subjedt,  on  whidh  1  have^beartt 
some  intelligence,'*  faecontinued.  ''  To  me,  it  coulfi 
give  but  little  uneasiness,  liecausel  never  hadMured 
any  hopes  on  thttt  head;  and,l  trust,  you  hove  i>een 
as  iittle  ted  away  as  myself.     It  is,  that  the  heir  of 


niE  TBAVELLERtI  HtMli  IIT  111).  ^JOb 

iilviidurvie  is  dincuvcied,  umt  lliu)  hir  w  ill  nboiily  (uki* 
poase«3ion  ol'  lh«  title  and  estateit.  There  ha\e  beett 
people  down,  examining  the  old  bouw,  and  travereing 
the  grounds,  and  coiiipututg  the  value  of  ihc  farms; 
but>  Ibe  worst  of  it  all  i<>,  that  they  talk  ut'  raiaiiig  the 
ronta  toihe  old  lenunts, or  else  throwing  aeveral  ul'tlie 
litllo  hrnia  into  one;  and,  iu  either  case,  I  l«ar  ikal 
(ilendorvie  will  no  luiiger  be  the  pliHo  which  will  af> 
Ittrd  a  living  to  your  lalli^r^ud  his  Jamil).  It  will  be 
hard  lo  bo  driven  out,  m)  Itiii'  in  life,  from  the  place 
which  ha«  bL'en  the  nceiK)  oI'ku  luauy  happy  days:  but 
I  Ik- will  of  Heaven  be  done!  1  will  trit>it.  that  iheBaiue 
PruvideDce  which  baa  hitherto  bleieud  my  honest  cn- 
deHvuurs,  will  itol  Toraake  me  in  ibe  evening  of  nty 

Kinloch's  ioipalicDce  and  anxiety  to  leam  how  these 
I brcataaing  clouds,  which  foreboded  ao  heavy  bsIoppi, 
•t  a  moment  when  it  was  so  little  expeoted,  would 
pMs  away,  was  considerable.  With  his  father's  ob- 
wrvalion,  that  the  property  of  Mr.  Dooaldson  must  of 
course  be  restored  to  his  daughter,  he  perfectly  agreed, 
liielaw,  indeed,  would  have  allowed  hira  to  retain  it; 
but  justice  and  honour  would  not  sufiera  momeat's 
hesitation  to  prevail,  as  to  the  course  which  roust  be 
pursued;  and  he  alroady,  in  imagination,  beheld  the 
silent  grief  and  resignation  with  which  his  beloved  re* 
lativea  would  fjuit  a  spot  which  tbey  had  rendered  a 
little  paradise. 

Cecilia — the  new  scenes  which  would  be  preseillcd 
to  her,  the  comparative  hardships  and  privaliona  te 
which  she  would  beobliged  to  submit, —all  so  strongly 
contrasted  with  her  former  life!     Huw  would  ih^t 
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delicate  frame,  and  those  refined  feelings,  support  the 
change?  Kinloch  shrank  from  the  contemplation  of 
the  prospect,  and  prayed  that  she  might  be  enabled  to 
meet  the  change  with  fortitude. 

The  cloud,  which  now  hung  over  the  fortunes  of  his 
family,  obliged  Kinloch,  more  earnestly  than  ever,  to 
apply  himself  to  the  duties  of  his  situation.  He  saw 
that  the  time  was  probably  not  far  distant,  when  mi 
his  exertions  alone  would  depend  their  every  comfort 
and  assistance ;  and  he  resolved,  that  nothing  should 
be  wanting,  on  his  part,  to  secure  them  all  that  was  in 
his  power. 

Several  weeks  of  painful  suspense  were  passe^^  be- 
fore  Kinloch  heard  again  from  Glendorvie.  He  had 
written  to  his  father,  requesting  him  to  act  exactly  as 
he  would  for  himself,  in  the  event  of  any  application 
being  made  to  him,  by  the  relatives  of  Jeanie  Donald- 
son's husband,  which,  it  was  rumoured,  would  be  the 
case,  as  soon  as  they  had  ascertained  to  a  certainty  that 
they  were  really  living;  and  when,  at  length,  he  did 
receive  an  answer  to  this  letter,  it  conveyed  not  only 
the  intelligence  that  the  latter  circumstance  was  placed 
beyond  a  doubt,  but  that  the  family  at  Glendorvie  were 
already  making  preparations  to  give  up  their  residence, 
and  its  appendages,  to  the  rightful  owners,  who  were 
on  their  voyage  to  England. 

'^I  had  some  diflBculty,''  (observed  his  father,)  ^^to 
convince  Alexander  Murdochson,  who  applied  to  me 
on  behalf  of  his  brother,  Jeanie  Donaldson's  husband, 
that  it  was  your  intention  to  resign  immediately 
the  property  which,  as  I  told  him,  you  knew  was  be- 
queathed to  you  under  the  belief  that  his  children 
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were  both'  dead.  He  licenied  to  have  made  up  his 
mind  to  opposition,  and  kept  still  pressing  me  with 
arguments,  for  which  there  could  be  no  occasion,  when 
I  declared  your  willingness  to  yield  all  in  the  same 
state,  probably  better,  than  when  it  came  into  your 
hands.  I  believe,  in  my  conscience,  he  would  have 
been  better  pleased  to  have  gone  to  law,  than  to  take 
peaceful  possession;  so  strangely  litigious  is  the  cha-' 
racter  of  all  the  Murdochson's.  But  when  I  told  him 
thai  I  should  directly  provide  a  place  for  my  family, 
and  give  up  a|],  the  moment  the  rightful  owners  ap- 
peared,  he  could  ofcourse  have  nothing  further  to  say  j 
though  I  have  heard  since,  that  when  he  had  taken  a 
drop  too  much,  at  the  Blue  Bell,  he  talked  about 
making  you  pay  rent,  for  the  time  the  p)ace  has  been 
occupied  by  your  family.  This,  to  take  it  at  the  best, 
is  something  like  ingratitude ;  but,  as  he  can  do  nothing 
without  his  brother  should  be  of  the  same  mind,  I  do 
not  make  myself  uneasy  about  i( ;  hoping  that  there 
will  be  a  little  more  of  right  and  (rue-heartednees,  in 
the  bosom  of  his  brother  Andrew ;  particularly  after 
the  great  mercy  shown  to  him,  in  rescuing  him  from 
the  depths  of  the  ocean,  where  nearly  all  his  com- 
panions were  swallowed  up,  and  restoring  him  to  his 
native  land,  and  a  comfortable  home,  instead  of  leaving 
him  a  houseless  wanderer  on  a  foreign  shore. 

'*The  news  respecting  Gtendorvie  b  true.  The 
heir  has  been  down,  and  surveyed  his  new  estate;  and 
orders  are  given,  which  will  be  begun  upon  as  soon  as 
spring  oomes,  to  pull  down  the  ancient  seat,  and  build 
one  after  the  model  of  (he  fine  London  houseR,  I  sup- 
pose, from  the  drawing  which  1   happened  to  see  at 
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Macktiider*9,  where  thv  fine  geotleMD  they 
call  the'  lord's  «§eet  wee  UNriBfiy  while  he  waeeeioiif 


<^I  here  got  thri  wont  peH  of  the  fltorf  to  tieU  yet^ 
my  dear  bey; — bet  yoo  most  not  grieve^  fer  I  etrm 
all  I  can  to  forget  it,  and  consider-that  it  little  mafttert 
what  place  we  inhabit^  so  that  the  pratecting  cam  of 
the  Meet  High  atill  ovenhadows  «.  The  cottage  in 
whidi  you  waa  born,  yon  Uow,  is  my  own;  bnt  the 
liftle  land  attached  to  it,  akne,  eoidd  scarcely  pioTide 
for  the  wants  of  my  fiimily.  I  therefore  applied  to  th# 
new  agent,  to  be  allowed  to  rent  the  same  quantity  of 
land,  under  the  present  lord,  as  I  had  for  years  held  of 
bis  predecessor;  bat  was  told,  that  the  whole  estate 
was  to  be  divided  into  two  large  farms,  which  had  al- 
ready been  promised  to  English  farmers;  and  it  was 
even  hinted,  that  his  lordship  would  wish  that  I  should 
sell  my  cotttage,  and  the  ground  belonging  to  it,  as  it 
stood  very  awkwardly  in  the  way  of  the  new  improve^ 
roents. 

^^  I  am  afiraid  that  I  replied  with  more  heat  than  was 
becoming  to  this  proposal ;  but  it  sounded  very  hareb 
in  my  ears,  and,  at  all  events,  it  is  what  I  never  could 
consent  to  do;  and  so  I  told  the  gentleman;  whore- 
plied,  that  I  might  do  as  I  liked,  but  he  hinted  that  it 
was  in  the  power  of  the  new  tenants,  between  whom  I 
should,  as  it  were,  stand,  to  make  my  situation  none  of 
the  most  comfortable. 

^'  I  replied,  that  no  honest  or  feeling  heart  could 
blame  me,  for  wishing  to  retain  the  little  patrimony, 
which  was  all  that  I  could  call  my  own^and  so  we 
parted.  Bnt  1  am  in  a  strait,  my  son,  what  to  do— for. 
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if  I  turn  the  poor  people  out,  who  now  inhafak  the 
cottage,  aiid  remove  there  with  my  rsniily,  i  can  do 
Dothing  without  more  land;  and  that  I  caHiiot  git, 
within  a  reasonable  diiitance.  It  will  be  same  w-^eb) 
yet,  to  be  sure,  before  Andrew  Murdochoon  and  tii* 
wife  arrive;  and  something  may  present,  ^^.  Biil 
my  poor  head  is  sadly  wearied,  with  Ihinking^  what  will 
be  the  be^t  to  do.  L/ot  me  bare  yoifr  advice,  as  stwn 
as  possible ;  and  do  not  lay  to  heart  events  over  which 
we  can  bave  no. control,  and  whicik  may  yet  turn  out 
for  the  best. 

*'P.  S.  Pray  write  to  your  young  friend  Cecilia — for 
the  poor  child  afflicts  herself  terribly,  at  the  idea  tbat 
she  will  be  burthenaome  to  us,  in  this  change  ofsilua* 
lion.  Id  -this,  she  is  very  iwrong— far  her  good  seam 
&nd  activity  and  ifaer  coDdtantatteDtun  ko  tfomr  mother, 
whose  health  lis  not  sagood  asit  used>tOibe,rrend£r'her 
a  treasure  rather  than  a  [trouble  >toius<aU." 

.Kin loch's  heart  throbbed  wilh:Ei^ny,iasJie  readrthia 
detail,  which,  he  .plainly  fraiesaw,  was  bat  dhe  com* 
mencement'of itroubles  wfaiohwould  render  the  last 
days  of  his  revened  parents  a  aoeoc  of  vexation. and 
sorrow,  unless  they  could  faeprevaili^d  on  to  quitailO' 
gether  the  .place  where  their  guileless  aiidiireproaoh- 
able  conduct'would  no  longer rsecu re  .them  xespectior 
kind  treatment.  .He  could  not. desert  his  post,  without 
incieasiiig  the  iUijury,[or  thewould  have  hastened  fte 
conault  with,  to. console,  and,  on  ithe  spot,  .to  d4>serve 
what  could  be  done,  to  alleviate.the  misfortune  which 
had  overtaken  his  family.  As  it  w.as,  he  could  form  no 
Judgment,  suggest  no  plans,  to  which  i  there  did  not 
arise,  apparently,  iiisurmountableobjections;  and,  jn 
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despair,  he  wrote  to  his  ikther,  relinquishing  all  at* 
tempts  to  direct  him  in  the  course  he  should  adopt,  and 
only  endeavouring  to  console  him  by  the  prospect  that 
his  own  exertions  should  be  unremittingly,  directed  to 
the  benefit  of  hb  beloved  relatives. 

To  Cecilia  it  was  a  still  more  difficult  task  to  write '^ 
for  he  feared  lest  the  very  means  he  might  take^  to  re^ 
concile  her  to  her  situation,  would  be  the  means  of 
wounding  her  delicacy,  and  confirmiEg  the  view  she 
had,  it  appeared,  adopted  of  her  dependent  state.     - 

As  the  supporter  and  comforter  of  his  mother  aiid 
sisters,  therefore,  he  addressed  her««-entreating  her  to 
supply  his  place  in  consoling  them,  and  endeavouring 
to  inspire  hopes  that  their  happiness  was  only  for  a 
time  eclipsed,  and  would  again  shine  forth,  when  the 
clouds  that  now  obscured  it  should  have  passed  away. 

^'On  you,  my  dear  girl,"  he  concluded,  ^^I  rely,  for 
an  accurate  account  of  all  that  passes,  and  the  senti- 
ments of  my  dear  father  and  mother,  in  this  new  scene 
of  trial,  which  I  have  unfortunately,  though  involun- 
tarily, assisted  to  bring  on  them.  But  for  me,  they 
might  still  have  been  peaceful  and  happy,  in  their 
humble  cottage.  I  have,  however,  the  heartfelt  satis- 
faction of  knowing,  that  I  have  ever  studied  their  hap- 
piness, though  my  views  have  been  unexpectedly  de- 
feated ;  and  I  have  also  another  great  consolation  in 
knowing,  that  you  will  continue  to  them  those  gentle 
and  affectionate  attentions,  which  they  so  much  value, 
and  which  I  equally  appreciate.  I  think  too  highly  of 
you  to  believe,  for  a  minute,  that  you  will  suffer  the 
change  of  situation  to  depress  your  mind.  No — Ce- 
cilia's good  sense  will,  I  am  sure,  enable  her  to  sup- 
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port,  without  murwuriAg,  a  reverse  n  iiich  will  utfurd 
her  so  many  opporiuiiitieg  of  contributing  lo  llie  bap- 
piut^as  of  those  arouud  ber." 

A  letter  from  Cecilia,  in  reply  to  this,  brought  the 
consoling  aseuraDce  tliat  his  beloved  parents  appeared 
to  suffer  little  diminution  in  Ibeir  accuatomed  serenit]', 
from  the  recent  occurrences;  and  assured  him,  that 
shejvstly  valued,  and  would  prove  herself  worthy  of, 
the  high  opinion  he  expressed  of  her.  A  new  vexation 
had,  it  appeared,  occurred,  since  his  father  had  written. 
The  people  who  rented  the  cottage  in  the  Glen  refused 
to  give  it  up,  for  the  reception  of  Kinloch  and  his 
family;  and  he  wat  thus  literally  left  without  a  place 
he  could  call  his  home.  But  even  this  failed  to  create 
imj  symptoms  of  r«f)>oiDg,  in  t&e  attached  and  aSec- 
.twaate  family,  who  each  suppreased  (heir  own  feelings, 
to  administer  consolation  and  support  to  the  other; 
Kod  Cecilia  observed,  she  knew  not  whether  mort  to 
admire  their  perseverance  in  doing  what  ik&f  com- 
sidered  just  and  right,  or  the  insensibility  and  apatiiy 
.dCUwbblf-aavage  Alexander  MUrdochsan,wtM>  teemed 
.to  have  no  concerb,  but  thtat  he  should  gei  popsetiioh 
in  time  to  make  preparations  for  a  feast,  which  wisito 
•bb  given  on  (he  day  of  hiis  brother's  return. 

'*  I  do  not  know,"  wrote  Cecilia,  *'  that  1  ever,  but 
«Dce,  <a  time  which,  I  dare  ssy,  you  have  not  forgoit- 
ten,}  felt  so  angry  and  iedignantas  I^o,  at  this  u6- 
feelingMurdochsoo,  who  wants  hekirt  and ifeelingev«R 
to  Q6atptehend  and  gtT«  credit  for  tde  generoaity  of 
your  conduct ;  he  actually  goes  about  .dedaring  liiat 
there  must  have  been  some  defect,  or  flaw,  (I  believe 
.he  calls  it,)  in  the  old  man's  will,  wbi6h  you  knejt, 
U.  2 1 
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and,  therefore,  wisely  would  DOt  go  to  law.  Is-  not 
this  outrageously  provoking?  Yet  ypur:fother  only 
smiles,  and  says,  he  judges  Lawrence  by  himseli^  aad 
how  can  I  be  angry. 

^^  I  am  afraid,  my  dear  friend,  that,  in  spite  of  all 
your  fine  compliments,  I  am  a  very  imperfect  creature; 
for  I  am  sometimes  sadly  out  of  patience,  where  your 
noble-minded  father  sees  nothing  to  resent.  I  pity 
ignorance,  but  I  cannot  endure  hard-heartednesB^  and 
wilful  conceit  and  obstinacy;  and  I  never  saw  those 
qualities  more  strongly  depictured,  than  in  this  same 
Alexander  Murdochson. 

^^  It  appears,  however,  that  he  either  does  not,  or 
will  not,  see  how  much  I  hate  and  despise  him;  for  he 
attempts  to  behave  with  more  complacency  to  me  than 
any  one  else ;  and,  though  I  shrink  from  his  very  looks, 
will  follow  me  about  the  garden  and  grounds,  into 

which  he  perpetually  intrudes,  like Jessy  is  at 

my  e)bow,  and  supplies  the  image like  a  tame 

bear." 

"Monster!  wretch!  fiend!"  exclaimed  Kinloch, 
boiling  with  passion;  "shall  such  a  wretch  as  this, 
presume  to  think  of  Cecilia!  To  dare  contaminate 
her  purity  with  his  abominable  breath !     Surely,  she 

can  never  suffer  him How  foolish  and  unjust  I  am," 

he  continued,  lowering  his  voice,  "  if  she  did  not  in- 
deed so  strongly  and  forcibly  express  her  contempt — 
but  no,  even  then  I  ought  not  to  doubt  her!" 

The  idea  of  Murdochson  besetting  Cecilia  with  his 
coarse  attentions,  perhaps  daring  to  breathe  in  her  ear 
the  accents  of  passion,  perpetually,  however,  haunted 
■Kinloch,  and  rendered  the  ties  that  bound  him  in  a 
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strnoge  land,  far  from  the  object  of  hb  solicitude,  in- 
suSerably  heavy. 

In  his  reply  to  Cecilia,  the  feelings  which  her  last 
remark  had  excited  took  place  of  every  other  subject ; 
and  nearly  the  whole  of  his  paper  was  filled  with  his 
execrations  of  Alexander  Murdochson,  and  entreaties 
to  her  to  be  cautious  towards  him,  and  decisive  in  re- 
pelling his  advances. 

"  1  shall  be  miserable,  my  dear  girl,"  he  concluded, 
"till  you  are  removed,  where  he  will  have  no  pretext 
fbr  intruding.  Why  does  my  father  euScr  him  to  be 
BO  troublesome?  He  can  have  no  sufficient  excuse,  1 
am  sure.  And  I  urn  surprised  that  my  father  does  not 
see  what  his  motive  really  is,  and  treat  him  accord- 
ingly. Pray  write  soon,  and  tell  me  that  you  have 
given  him  a  decided  dbmissal." 

A  fortnight  passed,  and  Cecilia  wrote  again.  She 
treated  Kinloch's  fears,  with  regard  to  Murdochson, 
as  scarcely  worth  a  serious  reply.  "  Indeed,"  she  ob- 
served, "  I  can  scarcely  believe  you  were  serious  when 
you  wrote — for  why  should  I  fear  such  a  being  as  that, 
or  what  motive  could  he  have  for  intending  anyserions 
injury  to  me?  Jessy  says,  you  fancy  that  he  is  in  love 
with  me;  but  1  can  scarcely  think  you  could  indulge 
such  a  foolish  idea ;  and,  even  if  that  were  the  case,  why 
should  it  make  you  uneasy  ?     Surely,  you  could  not 

think  I  should  ever  descend 1  am  afraid  I  am 

writing  very  nonsensically — but,  indeed,  I  know  not 
what  to  say  to  you— you  have  bo  puzzled  and  sur- 
prised me.  However,  be  assured,  my  dear  friend,  that, 
if  it  will,  as  you  say,  give  you  satisftction,  I  promise, 
ftithfully,  that  I  will  never  look  at,  or  speak  to,  Mur- 
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dochBon  any  ma^eH-110^  tet  itTen  to  fcold  hib^  wUeh 
I  have  done,  once  or  twice." 

Ceeilia  then  promdded  to  teU  kim,  thfit  hia  fiuiiily 
were  about  to  maote  to  ft  lotie  aad  secluded  oottage, 
oA  Ab  eiiato  of  Sir  Bobett  Seaton^  which  adjoined 
liord  Glendorfie'e  property ;  and  tb^t  bis  fotber  9^ 
peared  quite  reeoaciled  to  the  change  though  it  would 
remove  him  some  miles  from  the  epot  where  Us  life 
had  hitherto  glided  on,  in  calm  aerenity. 

This  was  the  mlMt  pleaeirtg  part  of  the  intelligMce 
Kinloch  had  received;  for,  though  be  regretted  thAt 
his  father  should  suffer  any  pain,  yet  the  idea  that  Ce- 
cilia would  be  removed  from  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
Alexander  Murdochson,  was  too  satisfactory,  not  to 
make  him  pass  over  lightly  any  cause  for  sorrow  in  the 
removal. 

Jeaaie  Murdochaoa  and  her  husband  arrived,  and 
took  possession  of  the  house  and  property,  which  was 
unhesitatingly  lind  conscientiously  delivered  up  to 
them;  and  the  iamily,  whom  they  had  thus  dispos- 
sessed)  retired,  without  a  murmur,  to  a  small  and  in- 
convenient cottage,  some  miles  from  the  spot  which 
habit,  not  less  than  itfi  natural  beautifes,  bad  endeared 
to  them. 

To  Kinloch  they  made  lig^t  of  the  ^change,  and 
spoke  in  terms  of  great  praise  o(  their  new  landlord, 
who  had  already  shown  every  di^osition  in  their  ia- 
vour ;  and  had  promised  to  grant  a  lease  of  the  land 
which  they  now  rented,  on  very  advantageous  terms. 
Vet,  tbrough  tbe  assumed  cheerfulness  of  his  father's 
letter,  Kinloch  fancied  he  could  discern  the  traces  of 
real  melancholy ;  and  tbe  allusions  which  hv  madc^ 
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(com  lime  to  time,  to  the  Glen,  convinced  bJin  that  hia 
heart  was  still  too  firmly  attached  to  hia  nati?e  Rpot, 
lo  feel  satisfied  at  a  distance  from  it. 

The  business,  which  had  ho  long  detained  Kinlock 
in  Ireland,  drew  to  a  close ;  and  he  contemplated,  with 
feelings  of  (he  most  ardent  impatience,  the  mopwnt 
when  he  should  be  released,  and  enabled  to  fly  to  (he 
friends  lo  whom  alone  bis  thoughts  were  given.  With 
the  exception  of  one  young  man,  who  resided  in  the 
same  house  with  him,  and  with  whom  a  similarity  of 
taste  and  l'e«^ling  had  induced  liim  to  form  a  friendship, 
which  bad  latterly  beguiled  him  of  many  heavy  hours, 
—  with  this  single  exception,  he  should  leave  none 
whom  he  should  regret,  liiough  there  was  much  in  the 
geaeral  character  of  the  natives  of  the  "  Emerald 
lale,"  which  b«  admired  and  respected.  Themelan- 
clioly  and  reserve,  feowevsr,  whii^  marked  Iminaflners, 
had  kept  at  a  distance  from  bimtnanyivhosesentimenti 
«ere,  p(*rbapB,coitgeDiat  with  his  own;  but  who  eaw 
in  hioi  nothing  but  a  proud,  unyielding  Englishman, 
and,  in  that  too-often  invidious  (iistinctioa,  buried  all 
interest  for  him. 

William  Fitzalim,  however,  was  too  observant  and 
discriminating  t»  be  thus  deceived.  The  child  of  siHr- 
n>w  and  misfortune  himself,  be  beheld,  in  the  gloom 
whkli  fpequentl;  obscured  the  fine  features  of  Kin- 
loch 't  face,  only  an  additional  proof  oftbat  sympathy, 
which  M'&s  BO  visible  in  the  general  tenor  of  their  een- 
IJtnenIs  tind  their  purBuits. 

Kinloch  was  n»t  slow,  on  his  part,  in  diacoveriDg 
the  value  of  his  new  Bcqnaiirtanee ;  end  it  was  not  long 
before  a  mutual  confidence  '4o«bled  at  once  the  rof- 
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rows  and  the  pleasures. of  those,  whom  ^Nature  had 
united  by  a.boi^d  the  moat-  pure  a^d  lasting. 

Fitzallan  was  w  orphan— rthe  child  of  parents  who 
had  left  him! no  inheritance,  but  the  memory  of  their 
virtues.  His  father,  who  had  held  a  commission  in  the 
army,  had  resigned  it,  in  consequence  of  the  tyrannicai 
conduct  of  one  of  his  superior  officers,  which  so  dis- 
gusted, him  with  the  service,  that  he  retired  to  live  on 
an  annuity,  which  just  afforded  him  and  his  beloved 
partner  the  comforts,  without  any  of  the  luxuries  of 
life. 

The  birth  of  their  first-born,  soon  after  this,  and  at 
a  period  when  they  had  almost  ceased  to  hope,  or  ex- 
pect an  increase  of  family,  first  taught  Fitzallan  to 
regret  the  obscurity  to  which  he  had  condemned  him- 
self. With  all  the  fond  partiality  of  a  father,  he  be- 
held his  blooming  boy,  springing  up  like  a  wild  luxu- 
riant flower,  doomed  ^^  to  waste  its  sweetness  on  the 
desart  air,"  and  he  resolved,  for  his  sake,  again  to 
plunge  into  a  world,  to  which  he  had  bidden  what  he 
believed  a  final  adieu. 

^'  I  was  just  thirteen,"  said  Fitzallan,  when  repeat- 
ing to  Kinloch  the  outlines  of  his  own  history,  ^^  when 
this  decision  was  finally  resolved  on,  and  immediately 
carried  into  execution ;  and  I  never  since  have  expe- 
rienced  such  feelings  of  infinite  delight,  as  then  swelled 
my  bosom.  We  were  to  quit  our  solitary  secluded 
cottage,  where  my  only  associates  were  the  ragged 
barefooted  sons  of  the  peasantry  around,  and  where 
my  only  gratifications,  except  what  I  derived  from  the 
books  to  which  my  father  had  introduced .  me,  arose 
from  the  sort  of  sovereignty  I  had  established  over  my 
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companions,  who  were  ready  to  follow  and  obey  me  in 
anyexploit  1  planned,  at  the  ri^koAen  ofbroken  heads 
and  disfigured  noses. 

"  I  was,  indeed,  a  very  lawless  sort  of  a  personage; 
for  all  my  ideas  ofjust  and  ri^ht  bein^  drawn  from  the 
histories  of  heroes,  of  chivalry,  and  ancient  romances, 
ratfaer  than  experience  and  observation,  1  had  formed 
a  system  of  my  own,  which  I  soon  found  would  sound 
better  in  theory,  than  it  would  work  in  practice.  This 
I  will  say,  however — that  no  symptoms  of  tyranny  or 
oppression  in  the  neighbourhood  ever  came  within  my 
knowledge,  that  I  and  my  little  band  of  heroes  did  not 
punish  or  redress,  as  far  as  our  puny  efforts  could  worb 
such  effects.  Slill,  however,  I  sighed  for  a  more  ex- 
tended field  of  action  and  observalion.  I  heard  of  the 
glories  of  Dublin,  rather  as  the  splendors  of  fairy  land, 
than  as  a  place  which  was  attainable  to  mortal  man; 
and  when  my  father,  after  many  weeks  of  anxious  die- 
cussion  with  my  mother,  from  which  I  was  excluded, 
announced  to  me  that  we  were  speedily  to  visit  this 
scene  of  terrestrial  splendor,  I  could  scarcely  believe 
that  X  was  not  in  a  dream. 

'*The  first  ebullition  over,  however,  I  began  to  re- 
flect, not  without  sorrow,  that  this  was  the  first  plea- 
sure 1  had  ever  met,  which  I  could  not  share  with  my 
warm-hearted  companions ;  and  I  felt  almost  ashamed 
to  epnounce  to  them  that  event,  which  I  had  just  before 
contemplated  with  such  rapture. 

*' '  Faith,  then,  and  it's  yoursef  that's  going  to  be 
made  a  big  jontleman,  aOer  all — and  forget  all  that 
you've  promised,  about  helping  the  poor,  and  pulling 
down  the  rich!'  observed  a  rough-beaded  sturdy  fel- 
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loW|  who  was  almoBt  alua^'s  forpn^ost  ip  aoj  riotous 
plan,  and  whom  I  had  often  w  ith  difficulty  kept  from 
going  too  &r,  in  his  execution  of  thesenteMas  which 
I  dispensed  against  those  who  had  oflEendediHil'  iore- 
reign  authority. 

*  -  ■ 

^^  I  assured  them  all,  not  without  some  liUlo  h^ 
and  resentment,  that,  even  if  I  were  to  be  made  Lioi:d 
fJeutenant,  (the  summit  of  all  power  and  glory  in  ow 
eyes,)  I  should  still  retain  all  my  present  sentiments f 
<and  having  sworn  a  thousand  oaths  of  fidelity  to  each 
^>ther,  and  given  my  parting -directions  to  my  late  sub- 
jects,  we  separated. 

^^  I  dwell  upon  these  incidents,  Mr.  Kinloch,  be- 
cjuise,  childish  as  they  were,  they  contributed  not  a 
little,  I  am  aware,  to  foster  in  my  mind  that  hatred  of 
oppression,  and  that  lawless  contempt  of  established 
forms  and  usages,  which  an  intercourse  with  the  world 
such  as  it  is,  and  not  such  as  I  then  believed  it  to  be, 
has  failed  entirely  to  subdue. 

^^  I  shall  pass  over  th^  gradual  disappointment  wjiich 
stole  upon  me,  as  I  became  jGEimiliarised  to  the  novjel*' 
ties  and  wonders  of  the  metropolis  of  our  island.  I 
soon  found  that  I  had  made  but  a  poor  exchange,  from 
the  cottage  so  clean,  so  peaceful,  and  so  healthy,  with 
liberty  unlimited  to  follow  all  my  wild  whims  and 
wanderings,  to  a  confined  lodging,  in  a  narrow  atr^^t 
ill  the  city,  and  the  jdull  fatiguing  routine  of  school 
duties,  to  which  my  father  thought  it  necessary  I.should 
submijt  for  a  year  or  two,  previous  to  my  introduction 
to  a  distant  relativje,  high  in  the  world's  consideration, 
ou  whom  was  to  depend  my  future  advancement  in  'life. 
Why  should  I  disguise  it  ?— the  loss  of  that  deference, 
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wkieh  had  been  so  long  paid  to  me  by  my  barefooted 
companions  of  tbe  woods  of  Droinore,  was  the  '  un- 
kindest  cut  of  all!'  I  found  myaelf  laughed  at  and 
despised  for  my  singular  opinions,  by  my  new  com- 
panions,— the  least  of  whom  was  a  century  beforehand 
with  me,  in  koonledge  of  the  world,  and  all  that  was 
necessary  to  promote  their  welfare;  and  I  verily  be- 
lieve, that  I  should  have  started  off,  and  ran  back  to 
my  old  friends — the  seven  champions  of  Christendom, — 
as  we  were  used  to  call  ourselves,  from  our  number 
and  our  heroic  intentions  corresponding  with  those 
celebrated  heroes  of  antiquity, — but  that  uiy  father's 
Hidden  death  awakened  new  feelings  in  my  bosom,  by 
showing  me  that  I  was  now  the^ole  dependence  of  my 
iridowed  mother,  and  that  on  my  well-being  and  well' 
doing  depended  all  her  hopes  of  comfort  in  this  world. 

**  As  the  only  relative  of  her  husband,  and  the  c 
Del  through  which  he  had  hoped  to  see  prefermenl 
and  wealth  pouring  down  upon  the  son,  of  whose  abi- 
Hties  he  thought  with  such  truly  parental  partiality, 
niy  mother  applied  to  the  Earl  of  Kilmeny  for  advice 
and  assistance.  Never  shall  I  forget  what  I  felt,  during 
the  interview  which  took  place  on  this  occasion,  be- 
tween this  high  and  mighty  personage,  and  my  simple, 
unassuming,  unpretending  mother.  1  had  then  seen 
little  of  that  great  world,  into  which  my  father  was  so 
anxious  to  introduce  me;  and  I  with  difficulty  re- 
Birained  my  temper  within  bounds,  while  he  animad- 
verted, with  great  self-complacency,  and  proportionate 
severity  towards  the  object  of  his  censure,  on  the  folly 
of  my  father's  conduct,  which  had,  he  said,  entailed 
poverty  and  disgrace  on  hia  surviving  friends. 
H.  2k 
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'  *<^Di^fracei*  I  re-echoed,  with  all  the  fervow  ef 
ardent  fifteen.  *  Disgrace  and  my  Aither*g  name  were 
never  yet  anited  I'  A 

"  <<Th6  Earl  looked  at  ine  with  eorprise-^^I  do  not 
think  the  Worse  6f  you,  my  lad,  for  defending  yonrfiH 
ther,'  he  ohserved;  *but  you  mnst  learn  to  restrain 
that  hot-headed  bamour,  which  will  not,  I  am  apt  to 
think,  do  you  much  good,  considering  you  have  your 
wayiio  make  in  the  world.  But,  as  I  v^as  saying,  when 
this  boy  interrupted  me,  cousin  Fitsallan-^your  de^ 
ceased  husband  never  knew  *    I  fushed  out  of 

the  room,  lest  I  should  again  trespass  on  the  bounds  of 
decorum,  by  attempting  to  refute  some  of  his  dogmati- 
cal assertions ;  and  learnt  on  my  return,  after  he  was 
gone,  not  without  the  deepest  humiliation,  that  the  earl 
had  taken  upon  himself  to  give  my  father  a  pompous 
funeral,  at  his  own  expense. 

^^  Fortunately — (though  that  seems  a  strange  word 
to  use,  on  such  an  occasion,) — it  was  fortunate,  how- 
ever, for  my  mother's  feelings,  that  mine  were  too  much 
occupied  by  the  grief  I  felt,  to  resent,  or,  at  the  time, 
notice  the  cold  and  ostentatious  behaviour  of  our  noble 
relati ve ;  *  and  as,  for  the  next  year  or  two,  I  was  en- 
tirely occupied  in  endeavouring  to  regain  lost  time  at 
my  studies,  and  thus  fit  myself  for  some  profession,  I 
never  met  with  him  whose  first  introduction  had  cre- 
ated such  an  unfavourable  impression  on  my  mind. 

*^  I  was  a  tall,  bashful  stripling  of  seventeen,  or 
thereabouts,  when  my  poor  dear  mother,  with  maternal 
exultation  in  her  looks,  informed  roe  that  the  Earl  had 

• 

been  making  inquiries  about  me,  and  had  desired  that 
I  would  dine  at  his  house  one  day  in  the  folloiiing 
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week— he  would  send  to  tell  me  which,  wh<;n  he  should 
be  able,  (which  was  not  very  easy,  from  his  numerous 
engagements,)  as  he  wiahed  to  set  about  introducing 
mc  to  some  persons  who  might  be  of  service  to  me,  if  1 
would  try  to  interest  them  in  my  favour. 

"1  had  a  terrible  struggle  ttith  myself,  and  waa 
obliged  to  call  to  mind,  very  forcibly,  my  mother's 
feelings,  and  the  Earl's  certainly  disinterested  conduct, 
before  I  could  resolve  to  undergo  the  penance  of  this 
forma]  visit;  hut  the  day  came,  too  soon,  and,  like  a 
sheep  to  the  slaughter,  I  departed  to  the  dinner  at 
Kilmeny  House. 

"I  had  been  prepared  to  expect  (hat  two  or  three 
persons,  who  had  known  my  father  in  his  earlier  days, 
would  be  present,  at  this  my  initiatory  dinner,  besides 
tbe  Earl's  family,  which  wa3  pretty  numerous;  and  I 
had  endeavoured  lo  '  bend  up  every  corporeal  faculty 
to  the  feat,'  that  I  might  not,  by  my  rusticity,  disgrace 
my  noble  host.  But  who  can  paint  my  conaternatieo, 
when  the  footman,  with  a  careless  dash  open  of  the 
door,  and  a  hurried  enunciation  of  my  name,  which 
left  only  the  last  two  syllables  on  the  ear,  displayed 
me  at  once  to  a  company  of  at  least  thirty  fuU>feathered- 
and-grown  beaux  and  belles.  The  Earl,  who  was  very 
near-sighted,  and,  1  found  afterwards,  had  mistaken 
the  servant's  announcement,  came  forwards,  bowing 
to  tbe  ground;  but,  caching  a  nearer  view  of  my 
rueful  physiognomy,  as  I  stood,  not  knowing  whether 
to  retreat  or  advance,  he  recovered  his  erect  posture, 
and,  with  what  he  intended  fw  a  sBiile  of  condescen- 
sion, observed— that  be  was  i  lad  to  see  me,  though, 
indeed,  he  had  forgotten  thnt  he  had  fixed  to-day  for 
my  visit. 
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*^  I  Was  on  the  point  of  saying,  with  all  th^  boldness 
of  the  principal  champion  amoilg  the  teven  champions 
of  Christendom,  that  I  could  go  home  again,  when  the 
sight  of  a  pair  of  t|ie  most  beautifiil  eyes  in  the  world, 
fixed  upon  mine  with  a  look  of  animated  interest,  ar* 
rested  my-  indignant  purpose;  and  I  coolly  bowed  and 
took  the  seat  the  Earl  pointed  to,  after  naming  me  to 
the  company,  one-half  of  whom  kept  on  laughing*  and 
talking,  without  attending  to  him,  and  the  rest  viewed 
me  with  cold  curiosity— -all,  except  my  cousin  Gh*ace — 
for  such  I  found  was  the  title  the  young  Hebe  bore, 
whose  blue  eye,  peeping  from  under  its  dark  fringe  at 
me,  seemed  half-inclined  to  laugh  at,  and  half  to  pity, 
my  evident  confusion  at  the  novelty  of  my  situation. 

*^I  looked  at  my  well-polished  shoes,  and  next  at 
the  colours  of  the  carpet;  and  then,  having  raised  my 
self-estimation  by  a  few  well-timed  and  well-remem- 
bered aphorisms,  on  the  natural  dignity  and  equality 
of  man,  and  the  emptiness  of  show  and  grandeur,  I 
ventured  to  raise  my  eyes  to  the  painting  over  the 
chimney ;  and,  from  thenpe,  glanced  to  a  mirror  which 
descended  to  the  floor,  exactly  opposite  me,  and  which 
reflected  not  only  my  own  embarrassed  figure,  but  the 
form  which  might  have  sat  as  a  model  for  one  of  the 
graces,  and  the  still  more  attractive  face  of  my  beauti- 
ful cousin  Orace.  Our  eyes  met  in  the  mirror,  and  she 
smiled  so  archly,  and  yet  so  encouragingly,  that  half 
my  embarrassment  vanished  at  the  inspiration,  and,  be- 
fore dinner  was  announced,  I  was  an  age  gone  in  love. 

^^  Ton  laugh,  Kinloch— you  are  too  wise,  I  have  no 
doubt,  to  indulge  such  follies  as  I  describe— yet  it  b  a 
fhct,  that  the  looks  of  that  lovely  girl,  before  I  had 
spoken  a  single  word  to  her,  had  rendered  ine  iiisensi- 
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ble  to  every  thing  that,  at  another  time,  would  hare  | 
disconcerted  aad  conTused  me. 

"The  intelligence  thus  created,  as  I  may  aay  by  ■  J 
look,  between  us,  did  not  suffer  by  a  more  intimate  a 
quaintance.     Grace  was  not  less  lovely  in  mind  than 
io  person.     Wild  and  ardent  even  as  myself,  in  her  | 
attachments;  and,  like  myself,  spurning  the  cold  cal- 
culating systems  to  which,  alas!  she  has  fallen  a  vic>  | 
lira,  and  which  have  ruined  my  peace  forever!—" 

Fitzallan  paused  a  few  moments,  to  recover  himself 
and  then  proceeded — 

"  It  would  tire  you,  (o  delail  minutely  the  progress   i 
of  a  passion,  which  soon  broke  through  all  bounds 
and  betrayed   us  bolh  to  iho  resentment  of  one, 
bad  never  considered  such  an  erent  as  falling  within    ' 
the  scale  of  probabilities.     Grace  was  sixteen,  and  I 
.one  year  older,  when  we  met.    Yet  the  wise^acre,  her 
father,  considered  us  such  children,  that  he  saw  no 
danger  in  our  association,  until  it  was  too  late  to  part 
us.     The  mischief  was  done — as  far  as  regarded  our 
feelings,  at  least. 

"  There  was  an  old  man,  who  had  led  a  very  dissi- 
pated, life,  but  was  still  very  rich,  and,  consequently, 
a  very  welcome  visitor  at  the  Earl  of  Kilmeny's,  who 
considered  wealth  and  power  as  ihe  summum  bonum 

of  human  life.    This  wretch 1  cannot  still  epeak  of 

biro  without  execrating  his  name had  dared  toad< 

dress  my  Grace,  in  the  accents  of  passion ;  and,  incensed 
at  her  unqualified  rejection  of  him — and  suspecting 
that  something  more  than  mere  personal  aversion  to 
him  was  in  the  way,  to  prompt  her  decided  rejection  of 
his  suit — he  watched  her  so  narrowly,  that  our  secret 


was  betrayed,  and  quickly  conTeyed  tOithe  EarL  C<w 
vinced  that,  in  such  cases,  oppo^tioD  never  fails  to  kip 
crease  the  evil,  the  Earl  wisely  diasimalBted  hia  know- 
ledge ;  and,  by  an  exertion  of  .his  interest,  whick  t 
might,  I  believe,  have  vainly  hoped  /or,  under  any 
other  circumstances,  I  was  appointed  to  a  poet  under 
government,  which  .obliged  me  instantly  to  quit  my 
native  land  for  Florida.  i 

^^  I  was  half  distracted  between  joy,  at  my  unex- 
pected promotion,  and  grief,  at  the  idea  of  parting  with 
Grace — but,  how  was  that  grief  increased,  when,  on 
repairing  to  Kilmeny  House,  to  communicate  to  the 
dear  girl  this  unlooked-for  event,  I  found  that  Grace 
was  gone,  nor  could  I,  though  I  tried  every  artifice 
that  love  could  suggest,  discover  whither ! 

*' '  She  was  gone  on  a  tour  with  some  friends,'  was 
the  only  reply  I  could  draw  from  those  who  were  in 
the  secret ;  and  I  was  compelled  to  enibark,  without 
even  the  consolation  of  writing  to  her.  Nothing  but 
my  mother's  tears,  and  the  hope  of  contributing  to  her 
comforts  in  her  old  age,  could  have  induced  me  to  ac" 
cept  the  favour  bestowed  on  me  at  such  a  price ;  but 
my  mother  had  sacrificed  all  her  maternal  fears,  in  her 
anxiety  for  her  son's  advancement.  She  had  even  re- 
solved, if  my  report  of  the  country  should  prove  fa- 
vourable, to  follow  me,  and  spend  the  remainder  of 
her  days  in  a  foreign  land,  for  my  sake ;  and  I  could 
not  resolve  to  disappoint  her  hopes,  and  incur  the 
charge  of  ingratitude  and  feebleness  of  purpose;  and  I 
left  England  in  a  state  of  distraction  which  would  have 
betrayed,  had  it  not  have  been  previously  discovered, 
the  seeret  of  ny.  attachment  to  my  lovely  cousin.   The 
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Earl,  however,  was  impenetrable — and  the  politics  of 
a  lover,  at  eighteen,  were  no  match  for  the  cool  de- 
liberate sagacity  of  sixty-five. 

"I  wasabsent  two  years.  My  mother's  health  would 
not  permit  her  to  execute  her  project  of  following  my 
fortunes;  and,  after  long  struggling  with  a  disease 
which  had  been  for  years  undermining  her  frame,  she 
died  in  the  full  belief  that  I  was  happy  and  contented; 
for  I  had  carefully  guarded  my  secret.  From  her  let- 
tera  I  learnt  only,  in  general  terms,  that  the  Earl's 
family  were  all  welt, — but  not  a  word  of  my  darling 
Grace.  The  same  packet  which  brought  me  the  in- 
telligence ofmj  mother's  death,  released  me  from  my 
exile.  A  change  of  measures  had  taken  place  in  the 
English  administration,  and  the  recal  o'f  many  of  those, 
who  had  been  appointed  under  the  former  system,  was 
the  consequence. 

"I  was  now  again  thrown  upon  the  uncertain  chances 
of  Fortune— but  that  was  notbingl  The  idea  that  I 
should  see  Grace  again, — should  hear  her  sweet  voice, 
— and  feel  the  sod  pressure  of  those  rosy  lips,  which, 
in  the  fond  confidence  of  purity  and  innocence,  had 
been  so  often  )ielded  to  mine, — was  all  I  thought  oft 
Our  voyage  was  long  and  tedious;  but,  at  length,  I 
landed  again  on  my  native  shores,  and,  with  a  beating 
heart,  I  hastened  to  the  house  of  my  noble  relative. 
I  sent  up  my  name  by  a  servant,  whom  I  had  never  seen 
before,  and  who  seemed  new  to  the  establishment.  He 
returned — the  Earl  was  loo  much  indisposed  to  see 
any  one. 

"'The  ladies — are  they  at  home?'  I  inqiiirpd,  in 
faltering  accents. 
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^^  The  man  stared  at  me — I  believe  he  thought  I  ww 
deranged— for  it  was  not  without  hesitation  he  replied, 
that  he  knew  not  whom  I  meant  by  the  ladies.  ^Ould 
Lfudy  Kilmeny  was  dead,  these  six  months  gone  and 
past— and  there  were  no  other  ladies  that  he  knew  of, 

but  the  housekeeper,  and '   I  did  not  let  him  finish 

his  sentence,  but  vehemently  desired  him  to  send  the 
housekeeper  to  me.  - 

*^  The  old  lady,  who  was  as  consequential  as  most 
ladies  in  her  station,  looked  not  a  little  displeased, 
when  she  saw  who  it  was  that  required  her  presence 
so  peremptorily ;  and  I  faltered  and  changed  colour, 
from  the  conviction  that  I  was  betraying  myself,  as  I 
inquired  for  Lady  Grace  and  her  sisters. 

^'  ^  Lady  Grace  is  married  these  two  months,  or  more, 
and  is  in  England,  with  her  husband ;  and  Lady  Horatia 
is ' 

^^I  heard  no  more — for  her  vvords  seemed  to  sink 
like  lead  into  my  brain,  and  her  h  rinkled  face  danced 
before  my  eyes.  In  short,  I  lost,  for  a  few  moments, 
all  recollection,  and  fell  on  the  pavement  of  the  l^dl, 
where  I  was  standing,  as  if  I  bad  been  shot. 

^^When  I  recovered,  I  found  the  Earl,  with  his 
usual  cold  and  solemn  look,  standing  by  my  side ;  and, 
though  but  imperfectly  recollecting  what  had  passed, 
to  reduce  me  to  the  state  in  which  I  found  myself,  I 
was  too  anxious  to  guard  the  secret  of  my  attachment 
to  Grace,  to  utter  her  name. 

''  I  was  now  able  to  walk,  and,  thanking  the  Earl 
for  the  assistance  I  had  received,  and  attributing  my 
disorder  to  the  heat  of  the  weather  and  fatigue,  I  was 
about  to  take  my  leave.    But  the  Earl  could  not 
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JM>U«  10  luw  CliL-  triumph  ol' letting  me  knon,  limi  Im 
sagacit)  und  bi^  utaiiageiueul  hact  dtfeatcd  me ;  aiiO, 
with  an  assumed  air  of  kindness,  lie  deeired  ine  to  ivulk 
into  iho  librai)  with  biiu. 

"  I  was  too  much  stunned  by  the  information  I  hud 
received,  und  luo  indignant  with  Grace,  (o  feel  any- 
thing but  iiidifferciice  towards  her  empty-headed  fa- 
Iher ;  but  »  hen,  aAer  some  casual  itiquirieti  respecting 
my  voyage,  he,  wilb  a  signiBcant  siuHe  reaiarked,  that 
lie  was  sorry  to  see  that  absence  and  experience  had 
not  eradicated  my  romantic  prnpeitsjtiuii—l  imojedi' 
ately  comprehended  that  I  had  been  the  victipi  of  t 
scheme,  and  that  the  separation  of  Grace  and  myself 
biiJ  bet-ii  premeditated.  I  di'^eniMed,  however,  hard 
as  waa  the  task,  aod  replied,  ^tk  qooLqass,  tbftt  I  ir« 
yet  such  as  Nature  bad  mode  mp.  'But  Uot*  M^ 
experience,  my  lord,'  I  observed,  '  nay  yet  (1q  wo»- 
ders.' 

"  The  Earl  looked  as  ifhe  suspected  I  ww  iogiDoor^ 
but  he  showed  no  disinclination  to  enter  oo  the  (Jwti^ 
thyt  was  rankling  at  my  heart;  and  I  learned,  th«t 
Grace  was  united  to  the  very  being  whom  I  knew  fbp 
both  dettpised  and  hated — the  hoary  libertine,  from 
whose  advances  »he  had  shrunk}  as  fron  a  pestilence, 
and  whom  only  her  entreaties  had  saved  from  my  v«a- 
g;eance,  when  she,  with  bluHhes  of  the  deepest  dye,  had 
revealed  to  me  the  uneaameia  she  isufiereil  from  his 
persecutions, 

"  *  Yes,  Grace  is  married  to  my  friend  Lord  Main- 
ham,'  he  reiterated,  seeing  me  ait;  vitii  my  eyes  fixed, 
and  without  uttering  a  word. 

" '  I  am  satisfied !'  I  exclaimed,  suddenly  recoverisg 
U.  2 1. 
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my  breath ;  ^  but  I  will  see  her,  and  all  shall  be  ex- 
plained !     I  will  have  that  satis&ction,  at  least!' 

*^The  Earl  caught  my  arm,  as  1  was  going  to  leave 
the  room — ^  What  are  you  about  to  do,  Fitssallan  ?*  be 
exclaimed. 

^^  *  I  will  go  to  England,  my  lord,  and  see  Grace  !* 
I  replied,  throwing  oflF  all  disguise.  ^  I  will  know  how 
she  was  entrapped  into  the  snare,  and  then  let  those 
who  have  ruined  her  and  me  beware !' 

<<  The  Earl,  I  believe,  was  seriously  frightened.  He 
recollected,  probably,  the  dismal  tales  which  he  had 
been  told  by  this  very  wretch — this  Mainham — whose 
estate  was  in  the  neighbourhood  of  my  father's  cottage 
— of  the  lawless  exploits  of  my  youth ;  and  he  already, 
I  suppose,  fancied  me,  at  the  head  of  my  band  of 
champions,  revenging  myself  on  him,  and  all  connected 
with  my  recent  disappointment.  I,  fortunately,  never 
forgot  he  was  an  old  man,  and  the  father  of  my  lost 
love ;  and  those  recollections  restrained  me  from  actual 
violence,  and  induced  me  to  listen  to  the  arguments 
he  had  to  offer,  why  I  should  not  disturb  the  conjugal 
felicity,  which  now  existed  between  Grace  and  her 
wedded  lord. 

"'You  wish  her  to  be  happy — do  you  not?'  he  de-^ 
manded. 

"'Happy!'  I  replied,  with  vehemence— *  I  would 
die  to  make  her  happy !  But  she  cannot  be  happy  with 
that  heartless  wretch ~a  being  whom  I  know  she  des- 
pised!' 

"'Grace  beheld  him  then  with  prejudice,'  inter- 
rupted the  Earl, '  but  time,  and  his  unwearied  atten- 
tions  ' 
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'*  I  could  not  bear  any  more — roy  very  soul  seemed 
io  sicken  at  the  thoughts  of  my  pure,  and  fresh,  and 

lovely  Grace,  withering  in  the  embrace  of  age  and 

Oh,  1  cannot  yet  bear  to  dwell  on  the  picture  1 

"  I  gave  up  my  purpose  of  going  to  England,  and 
the  Earl,  in  return,  exerted  his  interest  to  provide  for 
me;  but  I  iodignantly  rejected  the  obligation  he  would 
have  fettered  me  with,  and  trusted  to  my  own  exertions 
to  secure  all  that  I  now  cared  for— my  daily  bread. 
My  ambition  was  gone,  with  the  object  which  excited 
it:  and  1  have— since  that  moment  when  the  fatal 
words  '  Grace  ia  married,'  rung  in  my  ears,  until  I  met 
with  you — never  felt  one  ray  of  pleasure,  except  from 
the  idea  that  life  could  not  last  for  ever !" 

"Then  you  have  never  seen  the  object  of  your  at- 
tachment, since  her  marriage?"  observed  Kinloch,  who 
had  listened  with  the  deepest  interest  to  this  detail. 

"  Yea,  I  have  seen  her,  and  spoken  to  her,"  returned 
Fitzallao,  with  a  bitter  smile;  "  but '  habit  does  much/ 
andf  though  she  turned  pate  when  I  approached  ber^ 
I  soon  saw  that  time,  and  the  unwearied  attentions  of. 
her  husband,  as  Lord  Kilmeny  prognosticated,  had 
gone  farther  than  I  expected,  in  reconciling  her  to  her 
lot.  Fortunately,  her  husband  was  not  present,  and 
I  was  enabled  to  make  good  my  retreat  from  the  inter- 
view, without  having  made  a  ver^'  great  fool  of  myself, 
though  I  felt  the  effect  of  our  accidental  rencontre,  on 
my  nerves,  for  some  weeks  after. 

"  I  have  since  learnt  the  whole  particulars  of  the 
deception  that  nas  played  off  upon  the  poor  girl,  ftom 
her  sister  Horatia,  who  is  a  good  little.8onl;  and  to 
whose  husband  I  am  indebted  for  my  present  situation. 
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But  U  is  not  worth,  while  to  repeat  (be  train  of  petty 
fraude  and  artifieesi  by  which  she  was  led  to  re?enge 
my  supposed  iafidelity,  by  throwing  herself  into  the 
arms  of  the  dotard^  who  had  been  sprejading  his  net 
for  her,  m  oautiously  and  iofiidipu^ly  as  the  spider 
weaves  his  almost  invisible  meshes  for  the  heedless'fly, 
that  flutlers  a  little  while,  but  yields,  at  length,  to  that 
fote  which  his  stroggles  only  prolong,  but  cannot 
evede." 

The  pleasure  which  FitoniUan  had  taken  in  Kin« 
loch's  society  and  friendship  was  now  drawing  to  a 
close ;  and  sincerely  did  Kinloch  lament  the  little  pro* 
bability  that  existed  that  they  shonld,  at  least  for  a 
very  long  period,  meet  again. 

To  FitsBallan,  however,  the  depat^ure  of  his  friend 
for  England  ivas  a  matter  of  even  more  serious  impor^ 
tance  than  to  the  latter ;  for  Kinloch  lookod  forward 
with  rapture  to  the  termination  of  a  journey,  which 
tras  to  re-unite  him  to  dear  and  valued  friends ;  while, 
to  Fitzallan,  life  was  a  dreary  binnk,  u  it  bout  aioi  or 
pursuit,  endured  but  not  enjoyed. 

^^Oh,  how  I  wish  I  oould  see  you  in  the  nridst  of  my 
dear  femily-cirde  at  GlendorvieT'  observed  Kinloch^ 
when  one  dwy  trying  to  rally  him  out  of  a  fit  of  more 
than  usual  glooai.  ^^  It  wonld  be  impossible,"  he  eon- 
tinned^  ^for  you  to  be  dull  and  melancholy,  with  so 
nany  feir  nod  bright  faces  surronnding  y oa.  He  must 
be  more  than  mortal,  indeed,  who  could  look  grave, 
wheA  Cecilia  is  gay  T' 

^'Do  not  tempt  me  too  far,*'  retunied  his  friend, 
trying  to  anile;  '4est  I  take  you  at  your  word,  and, 
by  the  assistance  of  some  of  your  country  spntes,  pop 


ft 


THB  TBAVELLLRR  BBNiaHTBD.  SOI 

down  the  cJamfa  Ingy  an  BuriiH  calls  it,  and  seat  myself 
tmong  your  fair-baired  lassies." 

"CeciliB  is  dark-baired,"  observed  Kinloch,  with 
infinite  mi'ireti. 

"Cecilial  Yea,  but  Cecilia  is  only  one  amoog 
many;  and,  as  I  rather  thiok  it  would  not  be  quite 
the  tiling  for  me  to  uu»  myself  in  Cecilia's  smiles,  I 
aboutd  prefer  (he  golden-haired  Margaret,  or  some 
one  of  the  other  fairies  of  Glendorvie,  to  seek  inspira- 
tion trom." 

The  day  of  Kinloch's  departure  arrived,  and  Filz- 
allan,  stifling  bis  regret,  accompanied  him  to  the  bark 
which  was  to  convey  him  once  more  to  the  shores  of 
old  England.  The  weather  was  delightful ;  and,  more 
(haa  Ance,  as  Fitzallan  stood  with'  him  on  tiie  dei^k,  he 
twgvetted  that  he  could  «ot  share  with  his  friend  thb 
filBuares  of  tbe  voyage.  Alas,  how  •bort-sighted  ind 
pmuming  are  tiM  wishes  end  bopea  of  raortal  man ! 

I<  was  late  in  the  day,  befons  tht  TesBel  cleared  the 
harbotw;  and  Kinloch,  with  whoro  Fttailan  had  re> 
■aiBed  till  the  last  minute,  finding  th«  night  air  blow 
-  rather  chill,  soon  retired  to  his  birth,  to  dream  of  thoae 
wlwin  be  hoped  lo  eooa  to  aee.  Tha  gentle  rocking 
of  the  vestet,  as  it  glided  calmly  aa  through  a  smooth 
sea,  soon  lulled  hiai  into  a  profound  sleep;  from  whicki, 
kwwever,  be  was  too  soon  awakened,  by  soHnda  of  a 
rery  drfferent  Nature  to  those  which  Iwd  eootbed  him 
to  refiose.  The  istraifling  and  fradnag  of  timbers  — 
tbe  rolling  and  uncertain  mstioa  ai  the  veeael— (be 
whistling  of  tbe  wind,  aod  the  load  roariaig  of  the 
wave*,  mingled  with  wbieb,  at  bitervafe,  »aa  heard 
tbe  hoarse  voices  of  the  •eamea,'»-Bhogether  fbrmed  a 
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confusion  of  sounds,  whidi  no  description  can  convey 
to  those  who  are  haply  strangers  tp  a  storm  at  WfStL 

Kinlodi  hastily  dressed  himself  and  rushed  upon 
deck;  but  no  one  paid  any  attention  to  his  inquirieB^ 
and,  in  the  pitchy  darkness  which  surrounded  Juni, 
his  own  observation  could  avail  nothing.  He  heardf 
but  could  not  see  that  they  were  in  peril— «nd,  col* 
lecting  all  his  fortitude  to  meet  the  danger  that 
threatened  him,  he  returned  below,  and  attempted  to 
administer  consolation  to  the  party  who  were  assembled 
in  the  cabin,  by  endeavouring  to  make  light  of  the 
danger,  which  he  represented  their,  fears  exaggerated. 

^' Faith,  then,  I  believe  you  know  little  of  what 
you're  talking  about,"  interrupted  a  tall  rough-look* 
ing  Irishman,  who  belonged  to  the  crew,  and  who,  at 
that  moment,  entered  to  take  some  candles  from  a 
locker  in  the  cabin.  ^^  If  you  had  travelled  this  road 
as  many  times  as  I  have,"  he  continued,  ^^  you  would 
spake  more  reverently  of  a  hurricane  that's  like  to  blow 
us  smack  upon  the  Welsh  coast.  The  lord  presarve 
us,  say  I,  and  every  Christ  hen  sowl  that's  in  the  like  of 
us!" 

The  prayer  was  echoed  with  deep  groans  by  the 
poor  frightened  creatures,  who  were  crowding  toge- 
ther in  the  cabin ;  and  Kinloch  who  had  heard,  not 
without  some  natural  trepidation,  the  sailor's  con6r- 
mation  of  the  danger  that  threatened  them,  sat  down 
to  collect  his  thoughts,  to  address  a  few  words  to  his 
father,  which  he  intended  to  secure  about  him,  so  that 
they  might  be  found,  should  he  meet  the  fate  he  ap- 
prehended, and  be  thrown  upon  the  rugged  coast  to* 
wards  which  they  were  fisist  driving. 
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With  difficulty  hfl  succeeded  in  writing  a  few  almost 
illegible  lines,  to  implore  his  father,  as  he  valued  the 
dying  blessing  of  a  son,  whose  chief  pang  in  resigning 
himself  to  a  premature  death  was  the  knowledge  of 
ibe  grief  it  would  inflict  on  his  beloved  friends,  to  en- 
treat him  never  to  abandon  Cecjiia,  but  to  look  on  her 
as  a  bequest  solemnly  committed  to  his  charge,  in  his 
(Kinloch's)  dying  moments;  and  to  enable  his  father 
to  claim  the  sum  which  was  due  to  him  from  Mr.  Mor* 
daunt, was  the  purport  of  this  short  epistle,which  having 
sealed,  he  enclosed  in  another,  addressed  to  whoever 
might  find  his  lifeless  remains,  entreating  them  (o 
fbrward  it,  as  soon  as  possible ;  and  having  secured 
the  packet  in  a  tin  case,  which  had  been  applied  to 
■ome  other  purpose,  he  lied  it  faat  roand  bin,  aad'tlito 
recMnmendedhimselfto  the  protection  of  that  merciful 
Beini:,  whose  voice  can  stilt  the  ntgiofWftVM,  and  My 
to  the  winds  "  Be  still." 

The  tempest  increased,  and,  in  leas  than  an  hottr 
firoB  the  time  Kinloch  had  E>een  roused  from  his  deep, 
the  sadden  shock,  which  threw  him  with  violence  on 
the  floor,  and  the  cry  which  followed,  convinced  hitti 
that  all  was  over.  With  difficulty  he  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  deck,  and  ascertaining  the  immediate 
danger  that  threatened  them.  The  vessel  had  struck 
npon  a  rock,  at  a  short  distance  only  from  the  shore, 
BpoD  which  were  now  seen  people  with  torches,  whose 
voices,  in  the  pauses  of  the  wind,  they  could  distinctly 
hear,  and  who  were  evidently  anxious  to  assist  tbem. 
A  few  feet  only  intervened  between  their  present 
perilona  situation  and  perfect  safety — yet  how  was  tbat 
to  be  passed !     No  boat  eoalcl  bear  the  fbry  of  socli  a 
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sea;  and  to  hope  that  even  the  ablest  su iaitner 
stem  the  waves^  that  raged  between  them  and  tl 
ject  of  their  longing  hopes,  would  hare  been  pre 
tion. 

Every  wave  that  struck  the  labouring  vessel  m 
to  threaten  destruction;  and  the  captain  had  jc 
dared  his  conviction  that  she  could  not  hold  to| 
mQch  longer^  when  Kinloch,  who  had,  foUowii 
example  of  the  latter,  lashed  himself  fost  to  a 
was  suddenly  precipitated  into  the  raging  flood 
for  a  moment,  lost  all  consciousness  of  his  situat 

He  recovered*- but  to  feel  additional  horror^ 
finding  himself  thus  separated  from  his  compani 
adversity*  He  was  already  driven,  by  the  viole 
the  waveS|  to  a  considerable  distance  from  the  ve 
the  lights  of  which  he  could  still  discern,  and  he 
criesof  those  who  still  clung  to  it  for  shelter.  Al 
shriek  arose,  and  all  was  silent — The  light  hi 
Dished— the  vessel  was  buried  in  the  depths  i 
ocean  I 

Driven  at  the  mercy  of  the  waves,  which  sonx 
bore  him  aloft  mountains  high,  and  then  buried  I 
deep,  in  the  abysses  which  yawned  beneath,  K 
did  not  yield  to  despair.  He  still  saw  the  tore 
the  beach,  and  heard  the  voices  of  those  who  w< 
bouring  to  preserve  the  poor  creatures  whom  t 
morseless  waves  should  throw  within  their  reaci 
a  few  moments,  he  waa  violently  thrown  by  a 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  very  spot  on  whic 
stood.  He  felt  the  ground  under  him,  but  1 
unable  to  gain  a  footing,  and  again  he  was  washet 
into  the  ocean.     Another  wave,  swelling  into  a 
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tain,  rolled  towards  him,  and  he  was  dashed  upon  the 
beach  with  such  violence  that  he  lost  his  recollection^ 
and  lay  fainting  and  helpless  on  the  sand. 

When  he  recovered,  he  found  himself  in  a  low  and 
coaraefbuilt  room,  which,  from  the  strings  of  dried  fish 
which  hung  about,  and  the  strong  smell  which  saluted 
his  nostrils,  he  conjectured  to  be  a  fisherman's  cottage. 
His  outer  garments  bad  been  taken  off,  and  were  care- 
fully put  to  dry  before  a  large  fire,  but  much  less  care 
seemed  to  have  been  bestowed  on  himself  than  on  his 
habiliments ;  for  he  was  left  laying  wet  and  uncovered, 
on  a  few  rude  boards,  in  the  most  exposed  corner  of 
the  hut,  without  the  slightest  attention  being  paid  to 
him  by  its  inhabitants,  of  whom  indeed  he  could  dis- 
tinguish only  one — an  old  woman,  who  was  seated, 
apparently  half  asleep,  by  the  fire-side. 

At  the  sound  Kinloch  made  in  rising  from  his  riulc 
and  uneasy  couch,  she  lifted  up  her  head,  and  uttered 
some  words  in  the  Welsh  tongue,  which  were  totally 
unintelligible  to  him,  and  which  the  harshness  of  her 
tones  and  uncouth  look  rendered  peculiarly  discordant 
and  repulsive. 

The  weakness  and  exhaustion  he  felt  would  have 
prompted  him  to  lay  down  again,  but  the  fire  presented 
too  tempting  an  object,  shivering  and  wet  as  he  was; 
and,  with  difficulty,  he  dragged  his  sore  and  stiffened 
limbs  towards  it. 

The  old  woman  again  chattered,  and  looked  ear- 
nestly at  him;  but  when  Kinloch  spoke  in  retgrn,  she 
shook  her  head  and  intimated,  in  her  turn,  that  she 
could  not  understand  him.  thouijfh  slie  |)la((»d  a  st^^ol 
before  the  fire  for  hiinto  sil  on,  and.  pointing;  to  a  pot 
!'>  '!  n 
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that  was  boiling  on  the  fire,  intimated  that  he  should 
have  something  to  eat,  as  soon  as  it  was  ready. 

Kinloch  felt  nothing  like  hunger — ^his  whole  frame 
seemed  shattered  and  bruised,  and,  while  be  reflected 
with  wonder  and  gratitude  on  his  deliyerance  from  the 
peril  of  the  sea,  the  severe  bodily  suffering  he  under- 
went, almost  induced  the  idea  that  he  was  reserved 
only  to  meet  a  more  lingering  &te. 

In  a  short  time,  several  persons  entered  the  cabin, 
beaf  ing  with  them  articles  which  Kinloch  afterwards 
learned  they  had  rescued  from  the  wreck.  The  start  of 
surprise,  and  the  exclamations  which  they  uttered, 
though  in  a  language  he  did  not  understand,  at  be- 
holding Kinloch  seated  by  the  fire,  were  not  apparently 
dictated  by  pleasure  at  the  circumstance ;  and  he  began 
to  fear  that  he  had  not  fallen  into  the  most  hospitable 
hands  in  the  world,  until  one  of  the  men,  addressing 
him  in  English,  observed  he  was  glad  to  see  him  so 
much  recovered,  as  they  had  given  him  up  for  dead. 

With  eager  anxiety,  Kinloch  now  inquired  if  any  of 
his  unfortunate  companions  on  board  the  vessel  had 
been  saved,  and  learned,  with  the  deepest  sorrow,  that 
only  one  besides  himself  had  been  rescued  from  a 
watery  grave,  and  he  was  sheltered  in  a  neighbouring 
cabin. 

Kinloch  felt  a  longing  desire  to  see  his  companion 
in  misfortune,  but  he  was  too  ill  and  weak  to  walk  even 
a  few  paces,  and  he  felt  an  insurmountable  reluctance 
to  ask  any  favour  of,  or  even  to  put  a  question  to,  the 
rude  uncouth  beings  by  whom  he  was  surrounded,  who 
regarded  him  evidently  with  no  very  keen  feelings  of 
commiseration. 
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Fain  would  he  have  relieved  them  from  hi=i  presence 
at  the  fire-Bide,  which  he  hetieved  was  nut  very  wel- 
come, and  have  stretched  hit;  bruised  and  harassed 
frame  on  a  bed;  but  no  such  accommodation  was 
offered,  and  he  could  not  resolve  to  resume  his  place 
on  the  bare  and  rug§[ed  boards,  Trom  which  he  had 
risen. 

leaning  his  head  against  the  rough  wall  by  which 
bo  had  taken  bis  scat,  he  remained  for  some  minutes 
lust  in  painful  contemplation  of  his  forlorn  situation, 
when  he  was  voiiEed  by  the  entrance  of  two  men 
habited  as  sailors,  who  were  greeted  by  the  inhabitants 
of  (he  hut  with  expressions  of  welcome  and  pleasure  at 
Ihfirsafe  reiuni. 

".Yes,  we're  had  a  tough  nigbt,"  observed  oDeof 
them,  taking  off  his  fur  cap,  and  shaking;  the  wet  out  of 

it,  "but  she's  safe  at  last,  and  a  drop  of— of ir- 

Whothe  devrl's  that  V  he  suddenly  ititerrupteH,  fixfng 
his  piercing  dark  eye  oil'  Kinloch,  who  was  attentively 
8urvs}ringhts,BtTiking  and  rather  handsome  features. 

The  man,  who  appeared  to  be  the  owner  of  the  cabin^' 
roae  from  his  seat,  and,  drawing  the  new  comers  to  fhfe' 
door,  entered  into  ao  explanation  which  appeared  at 
first  not  very  satisfactory,  but  to  which  they  at  length 
appeared  tolerably  recoiqciled,  and  returning  into  the 
place,  one  of  them  aat  flown  by  <Kin)och,  and  began 
asking  several  particulars^  as  to  ;the  size  of  the  ves&el ' 
which  had  been  wrecked)  4if  oWn  aiCvation,  and  future ' 
intentions.  ■   '  ■■■  -■  >  ■•■    ,  '  "  ■■'  ■'  ■ 

Kinloch  replied  without  hesitation  tO' all  these-ques'-'' 
tioos ;  and  the  oth^.maoi,  who  hfld"be«'b'  into  an  ihtifir' 
room,  and  whowaatheonBjwlio  bad  firnt -spoken,  now 
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returned  with  a  bottle  of  brandy,  a  glass;  of  which  he 
recommended  Kiulocb  to  take,  as  the  best  specific 
against  the  ill  effects  which  would  probably  arise  from 
hi^  having  been  so  long  in  the  water,  and  having  such 
a  dose  of  it  as  he  must  have  done. 

It  was  the  first  timeKinloch  had  heard  anything  like 
the  voice  of  kindness  or  cordiality,  since  he  had  en- 
tered the  fishermao^s  hut;,  and  so  grateful  did  he  feel 
for  the  implied  goodrwill  of  the  speaker,  that  he  could 
not  bring  himself  to  refuse  the  offered  cordial,  though 
he  was  doubtful  of  its  proving  so  efficacious  as  the  man 
represented  it  to  be. 

"  That's  some  of  the  right  sort,  ar'nt  it,  my  hearty  ?" 
observed  the  one  who  sat  by  Kinloch,  and  whom  his 
companion  called  Joe,  and  whose  broad  hard  features 
were  enlivened  by  a  pair  of  most  significant  leering 
eyes. 

Kinloch  replied  in  the  affirmative.  He  saw  that  it 
would  not  increase  the  respect  of  his  new  acquaintances 
for  him,  to  avow  he  was  no  connoisseur  in  such  things; 
and  he  therefore  readily  acquiesced  in  the  praise  which 
the  sailor  bestowed  on  what  appeared  to  be  a  favourite 
beverage  with  all  present^fram  the  celeritly  with  which 
the  glass  was  handed  from  one  to  the  other. 

Unused,  however,  to  such  potent  draughts,  and  al- 
ready enfeebled  by  the  hardships  he  had  suffered,  Kin- 
loch soon  felt  the  overpowering  effects  of  what  he  had 
taken;  and,  declining  to  partake  of  the  meal  which 
was  about  to  be  served  up,  he  observed,  that  if  he  could 
lie  down  for  two  or  three  hours  he  should  be  glad,  as 
it  would  perhaps  restore  his  strength,  and  enable  him 
to  take  some  steps  towards  proceeding  on  hif^  ^^•*~' 
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'  After  a  few  moments'  conference  bctweon  (iio  uiukt 
of  the  cabin,  and  his  two  sailor-like  gueats,  his  re{|UeHt 
was  complied  with,  and  Alice,  the  old  woman,  was 
desired  by  her  husband  to  show  the  stranger  to  their 
bed. 

The  accommodation  was  oot  rery  inviting — but, 
rough  and  coarse  as  was  the  pallet  to  which  he  was 
conducted,  Kinloch  felt  most  heartily  glad  to  throw 
faiiDself  upon  it ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  lost,  in  a  sound 
and  heavy  sleep,  all  recollection  of  the  vicissitudes  he 
had  stifTered,  and  the  dangers  trom  which  he  had  es- 
cap«d. 

.j.u;!!  ( ''^  -4''iir|Af»-^T-y^^fll       1 


CHAPTER  XI. 


He  roie,  and  look'd,  wlib  muijr  ■  ligb. 

On  th«  red  tight  tlul  SU'd  the  casleni  tkj  f 
Oflikid  be  aload  be(Ore,«lert  and  fj. 
To  haiJ  Ihe  gloriei  of  the  aeir-biirii  day — 
Bm  now— dej«cl«d,  languid,  llsllen,  lov. 
He  taw  the  wind  upon  (he  waten  blow.' 

Far  to  tbeleft  heuw'tbe'birti  ef  ifl«n. 
Hair  hid  in  miM  that  himg  upon  the  fen ) 
Before  him,  awailowi,  gathering  fur  the  aea, 
'  Toalt  tbeir  thim  IH^kM  aid  twiller'd  on  (be  lea. 
All  these  were  ud  in  nature,  or  ihey  look 
Sadaen  from  him. 


THBeuQ'  WBSshining  brightly  in,  at  the  uncurtaiiwd  ' 
wiodow  of  hia  resting-place,  when  Kinloch  awoke — '' 
his  keaA  diazy  end  confused,  and  bis  mind  retaining  ■ 
but  aO' imperfect  recollection  of  what  had  happened  to 
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him.     The  waters  still  seened  to  foami around  hiiHy 
and  tlie*  winds  to  roar  aboTe  bis  •acbing>«heaA^'wlni(ft' 
the  shrieks,  and  prajrers  of  his^dyingi  and  deerpairiiig' 
companions  seemed' to  vibrate  is  bis  eairs^  aridltbritL 
his  heart  with  horror.     He  looked  round,  and  in  vJm** 
attempted  to. rise,  to.ascertain. wibeM;be<iira8f)but' We 
sighl  of  tbe>.old>W«bb  woman, 'Wbo  'at< that  moment 
entered  theirOomy  recalled  at  onoe  to  bis* memory  the 
events  of  the  preceding  evening,  and  reminded  bira  of 
bis  forlorn  and  destitute  state*    Muttering  sometbing^y 
which  iber  looks  explained  to  be  an  expression  of  dis<^ 
content,  she  approached  the  bed,  and  made  him  a  sign 
to  rise,  which  he  attempted  to  obey ;  but,  overcome 
by  weakness  and  tremor,  could  with  diflScnlty  accom- 
plish it.     The  old  woman,  not  in  the  most  gentle  man- 
ner, assisted  him,  and    he,  at  length,  succeeded   in 
reaching  the  outer  room,  which'  he  found  deserted  by 
all  whom  he  had  seen  there  the  preceding  night. 

With  a  most  ungracious  air,  the  old  woman  now 
placed  before  him  some  thick  oatmeal  porridge,  the 
look  of  which  was  very  far  (torn  being  inviting,  even 
bad  he  been  in  full  possession  of  his  usual  health  and 
appetite,  but  was  now  peculiarly   revolting.     With 
difficulty  he  swallowed  a  few  mouthfuls;  and  then  for 
the  first  time  recollecting  that,  in  the  tin  case  in  which 
he  had  secured  his  letter  to  his  fkther,  he  had  likewise 
deposited  a  bank-note,  which  would  enable  him  to  pay 
for  better  accommodations  than  those  he  at  present 
enjoyed,  hei<endeavouredy  by  figils^  to  learn  4rom  the  - 
old  woman  I  what  &ad>  become  of  it.     His<  coat'  and*  • 
waistcoat  she  bad  befbite  given  bimy  and  he  had  felt  ia  • 
surprise  at  findinglhetpockets  of  both  entirely  emptied 
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of  their  contents;  for  this  he  attributed  to  his  bufTetinga 
wilh  the  waves.  But  the  loss,  not  only  of  the  tin  case, 
which  he  had  So  firmly  secured  around  him,  and  his 
Hatch,  which  he  had  also  taken  the  precaution  to  se- 
cure, so  that  it  could  not  have  been  accidentally  re- 
moved, confirmed  the  suspicions  which  he  had,  from 
the  first,  entertained,  that  he  had  fallen  into  bad  hands. 

The  old  woman  could  not,  or  would  not,  understand 
hiij  meaning;  nor  could  lie  succeed  in  learning  from 
ber  where  the  men  were,  whom  he  had  seen  the  pre- 
ceding night. 

Wearied,  at  length, with  his  unsuccessful  endeavours 
to  gain  any  information,  Kinloch  determined  (o  make 
an  attempt  to  join  his  fellow-sufferer  by  the  shipwreck, 
who,  he  understood,  from  what  he  had  previously 
heard,  was  not  far  off.  The  old  woman  seemed  to 
watch  him  narrowly,  as  he  moved  with  pain  and  diffi- 
culty towards  the  door,  at  which  he  stood  for  a  tbw 
moments,  to  inhale  the  refreshing  breeze,  and  enjoy 
the  beauty  of  the  prospect  which  presented  itself.  But 
she  offered  no  opposition,  when  shesaw  him  attempting 
to  leave  the  cabin ;  and,  feeble,  weak,  and  drooping  as 
he  was,  he  resolved,  if  possible,  not  to  return  to  thia 
inhospitable  roof,  where  he  felt  convinced  he  had  been 
received  only  wfth  a  view  to  the  plunder  which  they 
conld  obtain  from  him. 

A  few  scattered  cabins,  similar  in  appearance  to  that 
he  had  just  quitted,  were  the  only  habitations  in  sight, 
and  towards  the  nearest  of  these  he  directed  hik  steps ; 
but  a  group  of  half-naked  children  at  play  •wire  the 
only  inhabitants  he  saw.;  and  he  was  abbul  to  tnrfi 
from  the  door,  when  a  sturdy  little  black-eyed  ^'— 
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darted  forward,  and,  seising  his  hand,  dragged  him  Co 
the  other  end  of  the  room,  where,  stretched  on  a  bench, 
and  fast  asleep,  he  beheld  .1^. sailor,  whom  he.  instantly 
recognised  as  the  mai).  wl^o  had  prpg^nosticated  the 
danger  from  which  they  had  both  with  such  difficulty 
escaped,  and  had  reproved  him  (Kinloch)  for  making 
light  of  a  situation  which  he  had  with  truth  said  he 
knew  little  about. 

* 

Kinloch 'b  feelings,  at  seeing  tbifli  n)9Ji,  amounted  to 
something  almost  lik^  disap|>QY9tment.  His  singularly 
rough  and  uncivil  manners  had,  from  his  first  seeing 
him,  inspired  Kinloch.  with  dislike;  and  the  looks  of 
contempt  with  which  the  former  had  beheld  ^^  the 
Englishman,'^  as  he,  with  marked  emphasis,  designated 
Kinloch,  when  he  had  occasion  to  speak  of  him,  showed 
that  tlie  impression  was  mutual.  Yet  Terence,  as  he 
uas  called,  seemed  to  be  considered  by  his  regular 
companions  in  a  very  different  light;  and  Kinloch 
could  not  help  remarking,  in  spite  of  his  prejudice 
against  him,  the  prompt  activity  and  presence  of  mind 
VI  iiich  he  displayed,  as  the  storm  and  their  danger  ip« 
creased,  and  robbed  even  older  and  more  experienced 
sailors  of  their  self-command  and  energy. 

For  a  moment,  Kinloch  stood  surveying  him  in  si- 
lence as  he  slept,  doubtful  whether  it  would  answer 
any  good  purpose  to  make  his  existence  known  to  one, 
who,  even  in  more  prosperous  jc^rcumstances,  had 
seemed  to  consider  him  with  no  very  kindly  feelings* 
He  had  no  time,  however,  for  longer  reflection — for 
Terence,  after  a  stretch,  and  a  yawn  approaching  to  a 
groan,  opened  his  eyes,  and  fixed  th^m  full  on  his  pale 
nd  spnpowful  features. 


THE  TRAVBLI.ERB  BGNIGHTEI}.  273 

"By  the  Holj  Mother!"  he  exclaimed,  Htartinf;  itp 
«n  his  feet,  "here  is  one  left  beside  myselH — And  who 
knuws  but  some  more  of  the  poor  cratures  may  have 
been  tossed  on  this  barbaruah  coast  alive,  as  well  as 

Kinloch  shook  hi»  head  sorrow  fully — "I  am  afraid, 
my  good  friend,  there  is  little  hope  ofthal,"  he  replied. 
"  My  own  escape,  indeed,  appears  most  miraculous  1" 

"Och  hone!  then  they  are  all  ^one!"  exclaimed 
Terence,  with  a  deep  groan,  ''  and  we  are  in  a  bitther 
bad  plight,  1  Huspect,  that  are  lefl  behind;  for  the 
cratures  here  are  but  half  savages,  and  have  got  little 
bowels  of  compassion  in  them.  They  are  all  gone 
down  now  to  the  wreck,  to  ^ee  what  they  can  make 
out  of  her,  and  think  little  of  the  poor  sowls  that  hare 
gone  to  the  bottom  of  the  salt  sea  ocean — bad  luck  to 
the.same,  I  say,  and  the  day  that  ever  I  set  my  two  eyes 
upon  it,  laving,  as  I  did,  a  good  father  and  mother,  aad 
plenty  to  aie  and  to  drink!  Ah,  well, Terence,  you 
may  sit  down  and  wail  your  own  folly,  for  never  again 
will  you  see  the  days  that  you  have  seen!" 

The  natural  pathos  with  which  this  lamentation  waa 
uttered,  and  thesorrowful  look  with  which  he  regarded 
him,  as  he  uttered  it,  considerably  altered  Kinlocfa's 
opinion  as  to  Terence's  want  of  feeling;  and  seating 
himself  beside  him  on  the  bench,  he  inquired,  if  he 
knew  whereabouts  on  the  Welsh  coast  they  were,  and 
how  far  it  was  to  the  nearest  town. 

"  Faith,  then,  and  you've  axed  me  what  I  can't  an- 
swer," he  replied ;  "  for  1  can  never  bring  my  month 
to  their  ugly  Welch  names,  though  it's  somewhere  on 
the  coast  of  Caernarvon— the  devil  run  away  with  it,  I 
12.  2  N 


274  THE  8TBANOBB8  OP  THE  OLBIT;   OR, 

say  !-* with  its  great  hard-hearted  rocks,  and  its  natives 
as  hard-hearted  as  them !" 

^^  Yet  they  appeared  very  anxious  to  assist  us,  last 
night,*'  replied  Kinloch ;  ^^  and,  perhaps,  our  ignorance 
of  their  language,  and  their  evident  poverty,  makes 
them  appear  to  us  in  a  light  they  do  not  deserve  !'* 

^^  Och,  do  not  deceive  yourself,  honey,"  he  returned ; 
^^  it  was  not  us  they  were  looking  after,  but  a  tight 
little  vessel  of  another  sort,  that  lays  down  behind  yon 
rock,  that  you  see  shining  in  the  sun  there ;  and  from 
which  a  note  cargo  was  landed  this  morning,  before 
peep  o'  day.  They  tried  hard  to  persuade  me  to  take 
a  trip  with  them,  for  they'll  be  off  again  with  the  nestt 
tide;  but,  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  I  had  no  stomach 
to  it.  I  don't  like  the  looks  of  the  commander — 
and " 

^^Then  they  are  smugglers?  I  suspected  as  much, 
last  night!"  observed  Kinloch. 

^^  Hush !  fiUaloo !  not  a  word  of  that  sort,  if  you 
mane  to  carry  away  your  head  on  your  shoulders!" 
replied  Terence,  in  a  whining  tone,  and  shrugging  up 
his  shoulders  with  a  correspondent  expression.  ^^  I'll 
tell  you  what,"  he  added,  coming  closer  to  Kinloch, 
and  lowering  his  tone  to  a  whisper,  ^^  it's  my  belief, 
that  we  are  got  into  bad  quarters,  in  more  ways  than 
one;  for  these  are  a  sort  of  gentry  that  think  no  more 
of  a  man's  life  than  a  bulrush ;  and,  if  they  believed 
themselves  in  any  danger " 

The  entrance  of  two  men  and  a  woman,  each  loaded 
with  some  articles  which  they  had  picked  up  from  the 
wreck,  prevented  any  further  communication.  Kin- 
loch immediately  saw  that  one  of  these  men  was  the 
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owner  of  the  cabin  where  he  had  rested  the  preceding 
night;  and  having  expressed  his  thanks  to  him  for  the 
shelter  he  bad  afforded  him,  he  proceeded  to  ask  how 
far  it  was  to  the  nearest  town. 

"Farther  than  you  can  go  to-night t"  replied  the 
man,  surlily; — "so  I'd  have  you  rest  contented  where 
you  are,  till  to-morrow," 

There  was  something  in  the  manner  in  which  this 
was  uttered,  that,  added  to  whatTerence  had  just  been 
saying,  convinced  Kinloch  of  the  necessity  of  submis- 
sion. He  therefore  only  remarked,  that  he  was  anxious 
to  inform  his  friends  in  Liondon  of  his  situation,  who 
would  remit  him  a  sufficient  sum  to  enable  him  to  pro» 
ceed  on  his  journey,  as  well  as  to  reward  those  to  whom 
he  was  indebted. 

There  was  a  malicious  sneer  in  the  man's  eye,  as  he 
relied,  that  it  was  fifteen  miles  to  the  nearest  town 
from  which  he  could  send  a  letter,  and  that  it  would 
be  too  late  now,  which  did  not  escape  Kinloch's  obser- 
vation, though  he  could  not  account  for  it.  Taking 
no  notice,  therefore,  of  hia  evident  unwillingnesB  to 
enter  upon  the  subject,  he  asked  the  name  of  the  town 
to  which  he  alluded,  and  having  learnt  that  it  was 
Aberconway,  he  added,  that  he  should  set  out  early  in 
the  morning,  and  remain  there  until  be  received  an 
answer  to  his  letter  from  London,  when  he  would  send 
him  (his  host)  sufiicient  to  pay  for  the  accommodation 
he  bad  given  him. 

The  man  turned  away,  and  busied  himself  with 
something  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  without  no- 
ticing what  was  said ;  and  Terence,  who  seemed  more 
disposed  than  even  Kinloch  himself  to  put  an  unla- 
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▼ourable  oonstnictioB  on  the  mIiom  aad  motmi  of 
thoee  into  wboae  hands  they  had  fidkn,  shnigyed  «p 
Ui  shonldeiB  with  a  very  eigniftcant  geature,  as  he 
stood  behind  the  party. 

-  For  more  thaa  pm  hour  that  diey  remained  together 
io  the  cabin,  Kinloch  in  vain  endeavoured  privately  to 
learn  what  Terence's  intentions  wore— ^though  heBMNre 
than  suspected  that  the  latter  did  not  iBteiid  to  wait  till 
the  following  day,  to  get  out  of  the  power  of-  people 
whom  it  was  evident  he  had  a  very  bad  opinioB  of. 
Their  motions  were,  however,  evidodtly  watched  with 
such  a  Jealous  eye,  that  notliing  escaped  observation ; 
and  Kinloch  could  only  venture  openly  to  ask  him, 
whether  he  would  accompany  him  on  the  following 
morning. 

^^If  I  don't  make  up  my  mind  to  steer  another 
course^"  replied  Terence  abruptly,  and  looking  at  the 
fisherman  significantly.  ''  It  am't  too  late  yet,  I  sup- 
pose?" 

^^  I  don't  know — they  won't  be  up  here  again,  that  I 
know  o^"  returned  the  fisherman;  ^^so,  if  you've  any 
thoughts  of  it,  you  had  best  go  down  to  them — I'll 
show  you  part  of  the  way." ' 

This  was  apparently  what  Terence  aimed  at,  and, 
with  a  look  which  was  meant  to  convey  encouragement 
to  Kinloch,  he  departed  with  the  fisherman. 

In  less  than  half  an  hour,  the  latter  returned,  and 
observing,  with  somewhat  more  cordiality  of  manner, 
that  it  wa»near  dinner  time,  invited  Kinloch  to  accom- 
pany him  back,  and  have  somethinl|g  to  eat. 

^^  You  are  not  a  native  of  this  place,"  observed.  Kin- 
loch, who  fancied  he  traced,  even  in  the  midst  of  the 
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fiuUen  ferocity  wbich  disfigured  liim,  some  tracer  that 
he  had  been  in  a  different  station  oriife;  and  was  con* 
vinced,  though  he  spoke  Welsh  with  fluency,  that  it 
was  not  his  native  language. 

"  No — but,  i  suppose,  it  matters  little  to  you,  where 
I  come  from?"  he  returned,  glancing  round  utKinlocb, 
with  a  ({uick  suspicious  glance. 

"Certainly  not,"  returned  Kinloch;  "but  I  wm 
led  to  make  the  remark,  from  the  difTerence  which  is 
so  risible  between  you  and  the  other  iohabitants  of  the 
place  whom  I  have  seen." 

"I  tell  you  what,  master,"  replied  the  man,  suddenly 
stopping,  and  scowling  at  him  trom  beneath  his  bent 
broHs,  "the  be«t  maxim  1  can  give  you,  to  take  you 
through  the  world,  is,  to  hear,  and  see,  and  say  nothing ; 
and  those  that  can't  practise  it,  arn't  worth  a  rope's 
end!" 

**  1  did  not  mean  to  say  anything  that  was  oSensive, 
my  good  friend,"  returned  Kinloch  with  mildness,  yet 
with  a  spirit  that  he  could  not  repress. 

The  man  again  moved  towards  hb  home;  and  Kin- 
loch, who,  in  spite  of  the  exertions  he  made  to  overcome 
it,  felt  his  indisposition  hourly  increasing,  followed 
him  in  silence. 

The  fish,  which  Alice  had  prepared  for  dinner, 
proved  as  little  tempting  to  his  sickly  appetite  as  the 
morning's  meal  had  been,  and,  his  whole  thoughts  ah> 
sorbed  in  contemplating  the  means  of  speedily  extri- 
cating himself  from  his  unpleasant  situation,  he  sat  by 
the  door,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  Ikithless  element,  which 
now  reflected  the  sunbeams  with  scarcely  a  ripple  on 
its  smooth  and  glassy  surface.     From  this  reverie  he 
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was  roused  by  the  sound  of  a  shrill  whistle,  and  the 
fisherman,  instantly  starting  up,  exclaimed,  in  apparent 
alarm — 

^^  What's  in  the  wind  now  ?"  and,  rushing^  past  Kin- 
loch,  stood  for  a  moment  reconnoitring  around.  ^  Is 
it  you,  Joe  ?  What  has  brought  you  up  here  again  ?" 
he  exclaimed,  and  immediately. the  sailor,  whom  Kin^ 
loch  had  heard  addressed  by  that  name  the  preceding 
night,  made  his  appearance. 

'  '^Where's  the  two  strangers?''  he  hastily  inquired, 
without  replying  to  the  fisherman's  question. 

^^Here  is  one,"  returned  the  latter,  pointing  to 
Kinloch,  as  he  sat  on  a  bench  inside  the  door  of  the 
hut,  "  and  the  other  is  with  you — is  he  not?" 

"  With  us !  You  know  better,  Morgan !  By  — — , 
our  captain  was  right — he  said  he  would  swear  that  it 
was  that  cunning  Irishman,  that  he  saw  with  his  glass 
scrambling  up  the  rock,  and  then  making  a-head,  as 
fust  as  he  could  scud  before  the  wind." 

^^  It  can't  be,"  returned  Morgan,  with  extreme  con- 
fusion. ^^  Why,  I  came  down  almost  in  sight  of  you, 
to  bring  him  aboard ;  for  he  said  he'd  made  up  his  mind 
to  take  your  oflFer !" 

"  I  tell  you,  we  hav'nt  seen  him !"  replied  the  other 
with  vehemence ;  "  and  so  you've  done  a  pretty  job 
for  us!  D — n  that  mad-headed  fool  Elton,  I  say, 
going  a  wild-goose-chace,  where  he  runs  a  thousand 
risks  of  getting  nabbed  for  his  pains.  If  it  had'nt  been 
for  that,  we  shouldn't  have  wanted  a  hand.  But  it's 
no  use  talking — we  shall  have  them  all  down  upon  us 
now!" 

^'Let  them  come,"  returned  the  fisherman,  ^^  all's 
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safe  here ;  and  you'll  be  off  safe  enough,  too,  if  the 
wJDd  lasts.  I  only  wish  that  I  had  cut  the  rascal's 
throat,  and  prevented  his  telling  tales!" 

The  pair  now  inovod  to  some  distance  from  the  bouse, 
and  Kinloch  could  only  conjecture  from  their  looks 
Ihat  he  was  the  subject  of  their  discussion ;  but  be  was 
not  long  lefl  in  suspense,  for  the  one  whu  was  called 
Joe  approaching  him,  exclaimed — "Come,  young 
gentleman,  put  your  best  leg  foremost,  and  we  will  see 
you  a  few  miles  on  your  road,  that  you  may  follow  your 
companion." 

An  indefinable  sense  of  present  danger  stole  on  Kin- 
loch's  mind,  as  the  lellow  uttered  this.  The  villainous 
leer  which  he  had,  ill  as  he  was,  remarked  on  ibe  pre- 
ceding night,  seemed  to  hare  assumed  a  character  of 
still  deeper  cunning;  and  Morgan's  dark  ferociouB 
features  looked  even  more  sullen  and  impenetrable 
than  they  had  before  done. 

"  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  go  b.r" 
he  replied,  rising  from  his  seat,  and  anxiously  survey- 
ing the  countenances  of  his  offered  guides. 

*'  Oh,  we  will  help  you,  and,  perhaps,  you  may  get 
a  lift  on  the  way,"  returned  the  sailor,  roughly  seizing 
bis  arm. 

KJnlocb  felt  it  was  in  vain  to  resist,  and,  rather 
dragged  than  led,  he  proceeded  with  his  rough  com- 
panions along  the  beach,  in  an  opposite  direction  from 
that  in  which  the  few  scattered  cabins  lay,  whicb  con- 
tained the  sole  inhabitants  of  this  secluded  spot.  No 
traces  even  of  a  path  lay  in  this  direction,  and  the  idea 
that  they  intended  to  draw  him  to  a  distance  from  the 
houses,  with  a  view   of  murdering  him,  flashed  like 
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lightning  across  his  mind.  Horror-struck  at  the 
thought,  Kinloch  summoned  up  all  his  strength,  and, 
suddenly  releasing  himself  from  the  grasp  of  the  sailor, 
he  observed  that  he  should  go  no  &rther,  as  he  was 
convinced  they  were  deceiving  him,  in  pretending  that 
they  were  conducting  him  towards  the  road  to  Aber- 
conway. 

^^To  Aberoonway  1  who  the  devil  put  that  in  your 
head?"  exclaimed  the  sailor,  with  evident  surprise; 
but,  instantly  catching  his  companion  Morgan's  looks^ 
he  added — ^^  I  mean — why  should  you  think  you  are 
not  going  the  right  road  ?" 

^^  I  will  have  some  better  proof  of  it,  before  I  go 
another  step!"  returned  Kinloch,  with  spirit;  but 
scarcely  had  he  uttered  the  words,  before  a  blow  from 
Morgan  laid  him  prostrate  on  the  ground,  and  the 
sailor,  uttering  a  shrill  whistle  first  as  a  signal, 
threatened  him,  if  he  moved,  or  made  any  resistance,  he 
would  shoot  him,  at  the  same  time  producing  a  pistol. 

Kinloch  had  never  felt  so  completely  unnerved. 
The  indisposition,  which  had  been  gradually  extending 
its  effects  over  his  whole  frame,  from  the  time  he  had 
first  awakened  to  sensation,  after  his  long  immersion  in 
the  water,  had  rendered  him  nearly  powerless;  and  it 
required  but  little  exertion,  on  the  part  of  his  assail- 
ants, to  subdue  the  faint  symptoms  of  resistance  which 
he  had  shown.  He  endeavoured,  indeed,  to  remon- 
strate— but  the  ferocious  threats  of  Morgan  compelled 
him  to  silence ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  he  was  allowed 
to  rise,  which,  indeed,  he  could  not  accomplish  without 
assistance,  on  condition  that  he  proceeded  with  them, 
without  further  trouble. 
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They  had  not  gone  many  steps,  befoie  anolhcT  of 
their  coDipanions  appeared  from  behind  a  point  ot  rockt 
towards  which  they  were  approaching;  and,  on  his 
inquiring  what  had  occasioned  the  s:{ignal  which  had 
brouj^ht  him  there,  the  sailor  (Joe)  replied — 

*'OnIy  we've  thought  proper  to  press  a  hand  inlu 
(he  sarvice,  who  hen't  very  willing  to  come  along; 
and  we  wanted  a  little  help,  that's  all." 

*'Help!"  repeated  the  otlter,  with  an  expression  of 
contempt,  "  why,  what  would  you  do  with  that  poor 
half-and-half  chap,  that  looks  as  if  he  wanted  his  mo- 
ther, and  a  basin  of  water-gruel,  more  than  anything 
else?  Why,  you  must  be  out  of  your  mind,  Joe  !  The 
man's  fitter  for  a  hospital  than  a  voyage  to  sea.  W« 
want  none  but  such  as  can  worii  hard,  and  Are  bard; 
and  what  should  we  do  «hh  a  sick  man  among  as?" 

"  He  raust  go,  for  all  that,"  returned  Joe,  with  great 
nonchalance,  taking  out  a  quid  of  tobacco ;  and  then 
leering  at  Kinloch,  with  an  expression  of  do-ision,  he 
added,  "  you  see,  I've  taken  such  a  fancy  for  his  com- 
pany, that  I  can't  have  the  heart  to  leave  him  behind." 

Kinloch  now  attempted  to  remonetrate,  and  point 
out  the  consequences  of  their  thsa  forcing  him  away, 
offering,  at  tlte  same  time,  togive  any  pledge  they  might 
think  proper  to  demand,  tbat  he  would  impticitiy  foI> 
low  their  directions,  ia  concealing  all  tint  he  had  heard 
and  seen,  if  tbey  wonld  suffer  him  to  depart. 

"  I  tell  you  what,  master,"  otMerved  Morgan,  -"all 
this  here  is  very  6ne~4Hit  it  ven'tdo.  Vou  must  make 
up  your  mind  to  lakeaetiort  (rip;  and,  ifyou  biehave 
properly,  you'll  be  set  at  liberty,  as  soon  as  ever  yoa 
get  to  the  other  side  the  water." 

12.  2o       ' 
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Convinced,  by  this  man's  decided  manner,  that  it 
was  useless  to  remonstrate,  Kinloch  now  silently 
yielded  to  his  fote ;  and,  with  the  assistance  of  Joe  and 
his  companion,  he  soon  passed  round  the  point  of  rock, 
and  came  in  sight  of  a  small  vessel  lying  at  anchor. 

Morgan  accompanied  them  to  the  boat,  which  was 
listened  to  a  stake  on  the  beach;  and,  having  seen  the 
party  into  it,  he  returned,  after  giving  Joe  some  di- 
rections,  in  an  under  tone,  which  he  promised  he  would 
attend  to. 

^^  That's  as  big  a  rogue  as  ever  stepped  on  the  gal- 
lows !"  observed  the  latter,  looking  after  Morgan,  as 
he  receded  from  their  sight.  ^^  You  may  think  yourself 
well  off,  my  lad,  that  youVe  got  out  of  his  hands,  and 
are  among  them  as  will  treat  you  well." 

^^  How  can  I  trust  your  promises,''  returned  Kinloch, 
^^when  you  are  at  this  very  moment  abetting  his 
schemes,  which,  I  profess,  are  beyond  my  comprehen- 
sion ?  If,  indeed,  you  would  convince  me  that  you  are 
not  of  the  same  description  as  Morgan,  you  may  easily 
do  it,  by  restoring  me  to  liberty,  and  allowing  me  to 
proceed  to  Aberconway." 

^^  Aberconway,  indeed !"  returned  the  sailor,  laugh- 
ing ;  ^^  you'd  have  a  precious  long  jaunt,  I  believe, 
before  you'd  get  there!  But,  as  to  setting  you  at  li- 
berty, as  you  say — why,  the  long  and  the  short  of  it  is 
this, — we  are  obliged  to  obey  Morgan's  orders,  be- 
cause, for  why,  we  can't  do  without  his  help;  and  if 
we  don't  sarvehim^  why  he  won't  sarve  us;  but  we 
o7ce$\gu  no  ill  will,  and  if  you  will  but  make  yourself 
comikurtable,  and  we  have  a  fair  wind,  why,  in  a  few 
hours,  you'll  have  your  feet  upon  dry  land  again." 
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"And  what  shall  I  do  in  a  sli-ange  land,  without  a 
farthing  of  mone}?"  returned  Kinloch,  "for  your 
friend  Morgan  has  taken  care  of  that." 

"Aye,  aye,  I'll  be  bound  for  that — all's  69h  that 
cornea  to  Morgan's  net!"  returned  the  sailor;  "but, 
howsoniever,  that's  none  of  my  look-out!  All  I  can 
say  is,  I'm  sorry  for  you,  master— but  every  body  must 
look  to  themselves!" 

The  boat  waa  now  alongside  the  vessel,  the  side  or 
which  Kinloch  ascended,  exerting  himself  to  appear  as 
muchateaseaspossible,  witha  view  to  conciliate  those 
into  whose  power  he  was  thrown. 

Two  other  men  were  on  board,  one  of  whom  Kin- 
loch's  GOiDpanioD  addressed  as  captain,  though  there 
wag  little  in  his  appearance  to  indicate  his  superiority 
over  his  companions.  With  him,  Joe,  as  he  was  called, 
retired  below,  evidently  to  communicate  what  he  had 
learnt  from  Morgan ;  and  Kinloch,  lost  in  melancholy 
reflection  on  the  strange  events  of  the  last  few  boon, 
and  sinking  from  the  effects  of  the  disorder  which  bad 
attacked  him,  sat  for  some  time  unnoticed  on  the  deck, 
until  his  now  burning  cheek  and  wandering  eye  at- 
tracting the  notice  of  the  man  who  had  accompanied 
him  ill  the  boat,  he,  with  an  expression  of  commisera- 
tion, invited  him  to  lay  down  in  his  birth,  and  Kinloch 
gladly  accepted  the  offer. 

The  bustle  which  in  a  very  short  time  after  took 
place  over  his  head,  informed  bim  that  the  vessel  was 
weighing  anchor;  but  his  personal  sufferings  were  now 
growing  too  acute,  to  leave  him  at  liberty  to  dwell 
much  on  this  circumstance,  which  removed  all  liopes 
of  his  escaping;   and,   in   the  confused  delirium  of 
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feveri  he  soon  forgot  the  cause  he  had  for  appfetten- 
sion. 

All  the  past  appeared  but  as  the  fiiBeiful  woriungs 
of  a  distempered  dreaniy  when,  three  days  afker,  he 
awoke  from  a  long  and  deep  sleep,  and  found  himself 
in  a  comfortable  bed,  with  a  decent*lo<ddng  old  woman 
watching  by  his  sid^. 

^^  And  how  do  you  find  yourself  now^  my  dear  ehild  ?*' 
she  inquired,  with  a  strong  Irish  accent,  and  regarding 
him  with  looks  of  deep  interest. 

^^  I  haTe  been  very  ill,  I  belieTe,"  returned  Kinloek, 
trying  to  raise  himself,  but  sinking  again  from  extreme 
weakness;  ^^but  I  am  better,  though  I  cannot  even 
now  recal  to  my  memory  what  has  happened  to  me,  or 
where  I  am/' 

^^  Well,  then,  honey,  if  you'll  just  lie  quiet,  and  not 
fret  your  poor  brain,  I'll  tell  you  that  you  are  in  good 
hands — in  Judy  Doherty's  cottage — that  stands  on 
Lord  Mainham's  estate.  You  know  Lord  Mainham^ 
dear — or,  at  least,  my  lady,  and  that's  all  the-tftoie 
thing?" 

^'  No,  indeed,  I  cannot  recollect  having  ever  heard 
the  name,"  replied  Kinloch. 

"Well,  you  know  William  Pitzallan,  don't  ye?" 
she  returned,  lowering  her  voice  to  a  whisper,  and 
looking  significantly  at  him ;  "and  you  know  one  that 
ought  to  have  been  his — his  own  darling  Gkace — that's 
now  another's.  But  you  must  not  say  a  word  about 
otf/</ times,  when  she  comes  to  see  you-— nor  don't  say 
that  I  tould  you  who  she  is — for,  poor  thing,  she  can't 
bear  to  be  talked  to,  of  one  whom  she  roust  never  think 
about  now !" 


fl 
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*'Is  Fitzallan    here,  or    iow  came    you    to  find 
out " 

"There — asy  now,  and  I'll  be  after  telling  you  the 
whole  4tory,ju3t  to  keep  you  from  bolhering  your  poor 
brains  about  it,"  returned  the  old  woman.  "Well, 
then,  you  see  now,  it  nas  late  on  Friday  night—yes,  it 
was  Priduy  — to-day  is  Monday,  sure  enough — that  a 
sailor-man  came  up  to  the  castle,  and  axed  to  see  my 
lady.  So,  poor  thing,  she  took  it  in  ber  head  tfaat 
something  had  happened  to  my  lord,  who's  gone  to 
Ens^land— so  she  had  bim  into  the  parlour,  and  thers  I 
he  tould  her  that  a  dear  friend  of  William  FitzallBD'A  ] 
was  dying  in  an  open  boat,  down  upon  the  sea-shorflj,  ■ 
which  It  only  a  mile  from  here;  and  then  he  tould  her 
how  you  had  been  shipwrecked,  and  hadn't  a  croea  iM 
the  world  left,  and  that  be  had  persuaded  his  shipmates 
to  send  you  ashore  there,  instead  of  taking  you  witb 
them  to  foreign  parts,  where  you  might  perish  (at 
want.  So,  my  lady,  God  Uees  her !  didn't  wait  to  hear 
more,  but  sent  down  some  of  the  sarvants  to  the  boat 
with  the  saitor-man,  and  they  brought  you  up,  more 
dead  than  alive — God  help  you  I  And  ao,  as  my  lady's 
careful  not  to  give  my  lord  reason  to  find  tault  with 
her,  she  thought  it  better  you  should  be  lodged  here, 
than  carried  to  the  castle;  and,  specially,  because  she 
knows  that  I  loved  William  Fitzallan,  as  if  he'd  been 
my  own— ^nd  many  a  time  have  I  contkrhed  that  the 
two  dear  young  cratures,  that  were  bom  for  oae 
another,  though  they're  now  parted  for  ever,  should 
have  half  an  hour  to  themselves;  but  it  wasn't  to  be — 
andso  it's  no  use  crying  for  shed  milk." 

Something,  but  not  distinctly,  Kinloch  could  now 
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recal  to  bis  mind,  of  being  remoYed  from  the  weeBel ; 
and  be  now,  in  silence,  meditated  on  the  strange  iqeans ' 
which  had  released  him  from  the  fate  that  threatened 
him,  and  placed  him  in  a  situation  which  would  enable 
him,  as  soon  as  he  regained  sufficient  strength,  to  re* 
turn  to  his  friends,  he  hoped,  without  further  mis- 
chance. 

To  bis  attentive  nurse  he  would  have  expressed  the 
gratitude  he  strongly  felt,  but  the  candid  and  good- 
humoured  old  woman  would  not  allow  that  he  was  at 
all  indebted  to  her.  ^^It  was  all  her  dear  child 
Grace's  doings,"  she  observed,  ^^and  she  was  sure  it 
was  the  greatest  pleasure  the  poor  thing  had  known  a 
long  while,  to  be  able  to  serve  a  friend  of  William 
Fitzallan." 

Kinloch  was  still  at  a  loss  to  know  how  the  sailors 
had  discovered  that  he  was  known  to  Fitzallan,  or 
what  connexion  could  exist  between  them  and  the  lat- 
ter; but,  on  this  subject,  Judy,  as  she  called  herself, 
could  give  no  information ;  and  the  charge,  which  she 
repeated,  not  to  mention  the  name  of  Fitzallan  to  her 
lady,  left  him  very  little  hope  that  the  mystery  would 
be  elucidated  by  her  means. 

He  was  still  pondering  on  these  circumstances,  when 
he  heard  a  soft  sweet  voice  speaking,  in  accents  of 
kindness,  to  the  old  woman,  in  the  outer  room ;  and, 
in  a  few  minutes,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  women  he 
had  ever  seen,  glided  into  the  room,  and  gently  ex- 
pressed her  pleasure  at  finding  that  he  was  better. 

Had  Kinloch  ever  been  disposed  to  blame  the  ro- 
mantic passion  that  Fitzallan  still  nurtured  for  his 
lovely  cousin,  he  would,  at  least,  have  ceased  to  won- 
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dcr  at  i1,  after  beholding  the  fairy  form  that  stood  at 
his  bedHide.  Lady  Maiiiham  was,  indeed,  beauty  with- 
out B  fault;  but  the  arch  smile,  the  playful  glance, 
which  Fltzallan  had  described  aa  her  moat  striking 
charms,  had  given  place  to  a  look  of  pensive  reflection, 
which  Kinloch  could  easily  account  for — as  well  as  for 
the  deep  crimson  blush  which  suffused  her  cheek,  when, 
in  reply  to  her  questions,  as  to  the  situation  in  which 
he  had  been,  and  what  his  connexions  in  Ireland  were, 
he  replied, "  that  he  could  only  boast  on e^jiVwrf,  though 
he  was  well  known  to  several  families  in  Dublin." 

She  did  not  ask  who  Ihal  friend  was,  nor  did  Kin- 
loch venture  to  breathe  the  name,  which  waa  never- 
theless on  his  lips;  but,  too  conscious  that  he  should 
betray  the  confidence  bis  friend  bad  reposed  in  him,  if 
he  ventured  to  apeak  of  him,  he  remained  Bilent ;  and 
Lady  Mainham,  alter  a  long  interval  of  silence,  during 
which  she  seemed  to  wish  to  say  something  which  timi- 
dity restrained,  reiterated  her  wishes  for  bis  entire  re- 
covery, and  bade  bim  good  morning. 

"Well,  end  now  isn't  she  an  ajigel?*'  exclaimed  the 
old  woman,  trotting  into  the  room,  as  soon  as  ihe  was 
gone. 

Kinloch  warmly  assented  to  her  praise,  and  old  Judy, 
clasping  her  hands  and  throwing  up  her  eyes,  uttered 
a  dismal  lamentation  on  the  cruelty  of  those  who  had 
separated  "  two  such  cratures  as  William  Fitzallan  and 
her  darling  Grace !" 

Kinloch's  health  mended  rapidly,  and  his  ancient 
nurse's  attentions  contributed  all  in  her  power  losootbe 
the  impatience  he  felt,  to  rejoin  his  friends.  For- 
tunately, he  had  forborne  acquainting  them  with  the 
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pnscise  time  of  hb  departure ;  they  were,  therefore,  he 
cooaidered,  spared  the  uneaainess  that  his  delay  woold 
otherwise  ha^e  occasioned  them ;  and  he  endeavioured 
to  forget  all  the  pain  he  had  suffered,  in  the  contan- 
jplatioA  of  the  pleasure  that  awaited  hia. 

Of  Lady  Mainham  he  saw  no  more,  though  he  heard 
,lhe  constant  inquiries  which  she  sent  respecting  him ; 
Imt  her  Lord  was  hourly  expected  home,  dame  Doherty 
fm^f  ^^  aad  her  poor  dear  child  was  cautious  lest  her 
Mtioos  should  be  misrepresented." 

Most  earnestly  did  Kinloeh  wish  that  he  might  be 
enabled  to  quit  this  spot,  before  the  arrival  of  the  man 
who,  for  his  friend  Fitzallan's  sake,  he  detested;  and, 
although  she  did  not  openly  avow  it,  he  could  plainly 
see  that  Judy  Doherty  felt  a  secret  anxiety  on  the 
sajiie  subject.  She  never  spoke  of  Lord  Mainham*s 
expected  arrival,  without  hoping  that  something  or 
another  might  keep  him  a  little  longer;  and,  when 
Kinloeh  spoke  of  his  anxiety  to  proceed  on  bis  journey, 
she  would,  even  while  she  opposed  his  starting,  until 
he  was  fully  able  to  bear  the  fatigue,  tacitly  admit  that 
she  had  reason  to  wish  him  gone. 

^^  Not  that  you* re  a  trouble  to  me,  honey !"  she  would 
add,  hastily — ^^  oh,  no,  it's  a  pleasure  to  wait  on  you, 

but Ah,  well,  it's  no  matter,  but  every  body  am't 

like  my  dear  lady — more's  the  pity !" 

The  impatiently  expected  time  at  length  arrived; 
and  Kinloeh,  after  trying  his  strength  in  a  walk  of  two 
or  three  miles,  announced  to  his  attentive  nurse  that 
he  felt  himself  fully  competent  to  commence  his  journey 
to  Cork,  from  whence  he  intended  once  more  to  embark 
for  England. 
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"The  Lord  prosper  you,  my  dear  child!  I  shall 
think  of  you  on«n,  when  you  are  many  miles  away!" 
replied  Judy,  bursting  into  tears:  "but  you  must  not 
go,  till  1  have  let  my  lady  know,  for  she  particiiUrly 
desired  it.  So,  when  I've  uiade  your  tea,  I'll  run  up 
to  the  Castle;  and,  then,  to-morrow  morning— " 

Judy  turned  away,  unable  lo  finish  the  sentence,  so 
coupletely  had  her  patient's  prepossessing  manners 
won  upon  her  heart;  and  KJnloch,  his  gentle  feeling 
glistening  in  his  eyes,  cordially  shook  her  hard  and 
withered  hand,  and  assured  her,  in  his  turn,  that  he 
shoNld  never  forget  the  obligations  he  was  under  to 
heraltenlionandkindne^:  at  the  same  time  he  charged 
her  not  to  oitiit  expressing  his  gratitude  to  Lady  Maht^ 
bam  for  ber  kindness. 

Jody  departed  on  ber  weleome  errand,  (for  that  it 
WM  8  welcome  one,  Kinloch  ofMld  not  doubt;)  arid 
be  remained  mnsirfg  over  the.pB^,  and  anticipating  the 
future,  till  the  light  from  without  fhded  away,  and, 
except  by  the  glowing  embers  of  the  fire,  Kinloch  be- 
came unable  to  discern  any  object  arotind  bim. 

The  door  opened,  and  some  one  entered,  whom,  in 
tbe  obscurity,  he  supposed  to  be  bis  hostess;  and, 
without  raising  his  bead,  as  be  was  leaning  on  his  hand, 
be  observed  — 

"You  have  been  gone  a  long  time,  Goody — could 
you  not  see  ber  ladyship?" 

"  And  pray,  sir,  may  I  a^,  what  important  business 
yon  have  despatched  your  ambaseadress  on,  to  Lady 
Mainbam  i"  demanded  a  masculine  roice. 

Kinlooh  looked  Up  with  surprise,  and  beheld  a  tall 
elderly  nan,  whose  meitn  'looks  #(Te  fixed  on  hirA, 
13.  3p 
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standing  before  bim ;  and  rising,  witb  equal  haugbti- 
ness  be  replied — ^^Wben  I  know  by  wbat  autbority 
you  make  tbe  demand,  sir,  I  may  perhaps  reply  to  yoor 
question!*' 

'^  By  tbe  authority  of  a  husband,  sir!"  returned  the 
stranger,  who  was  indeed  no  other  than  Liord  Main- 
bam ;  ^^  and,  by  that  authority,  I  now  ask,  what  is  your 
business  here,  and  what  connexion  you  have  with  Liady 
Mainham?" 

^^  My  being  here,  sir,  is  tbe  effect  of  accident  and 
misfortune,"  returned  Kinlocb,  calmly;  ^^and  my 
connexion,  (as  you  are  pleased  to  style  it,)  with  Lady 
Mainbam,  the  same  causes,  united  with  her  well-known 
humanity,  will  I  trust  suflSciently  account  for  it,  I 
have  just  sent  tbe  good  woman,  who  has  carefully  at- 
tended me  through  a  dangerous  illness,  to  announce  to 
her  ladyship  my  being  sufficiently  recovered  to  leave 
the  place  where  I  have  hitherto  experienced  such  hos- 
pitable treatment." 

^'  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,  sir.  Lady  Mainbam  is,  I 
know,  very  charitable  and  compassionate, — especially 
with  such  an  interesting  story  as  yours,  of  course,  must 
be,  to  excite  her  tender  feelings!"  returned  his  lord- 
ship, with  a  sneer.  ^'  For  the  future,  however,  I  shall 
request  her  ladyship  to  consult  me,  on  her  selection  of 
objects  to  exercise  her  amiable  qualities  upon ;  and  I 
will  take  care  they  shall  be  such  as  will  neither  com- 
promise her  dignity,  or  my  honour !" 

Kinlocb  would  have  replied  with  equal  bitterness 
to  this  sarcastic  speech,  but  Lord  Mainbam  waited  not 
to  hear  him ;  and,  a  few  moments  after  his  departure, 
the  old  woman,  with  evident  marks  of  copstemation, 
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entered — "The  Holy  Virgin  preserve  me!"  she  ex- 
claimed;  "my  lord  is  come,  and  something  is  amiss; 
for  when  I  spoke  to  him,  and  hoped  his  venerable  iord> 
ship  was  well,  and  toutd  him  how  glad  my  iady  would 
be  to  see  faim,  he  called  me  a  canting  ould  hypocritoj 
and  lould  me  to  begonr  about  my  businessl" 

"I  could  explain  to  you  the  meaning  of  his  lord> 
ship's  behaviour,"  replied  Kinloch,  "  bul  (hat  I  feel  it 
would  be  an  insult  to  the  unfortunate  lady  who  isSQ 
unhappy  as  to  bear  his  name;  but  it  will  be  sufficient  ^ 
to  tell  you,  that  he  has  been  here." 

"  The  Lord  be  good  to  nie !"  returned  theold  womanj 
"What  will  become  of  my  poor  lady,  if  he  should  find  ' 
out  that  you  are  the  friend  of  Fitzallao  ?     But,  per- 
haps, he  does  not  suspect  that." 

Kinloch  replied,  that  he  had  no  reason  to  beliere 
that  he  did ;  and  his  hostess,  amid  various  exclamations 
of  sorrow  and  terror,  proceeded  to  search  for  a  letter, 
which  Lady  Mainham  had  charg;ed  him  wi4h. 

In  vain,  however,  did  she  essiduoiAly  search  ber 
capacious  pockets,  and,  at  last,  every  part  of  her  ap* 
parel — the  letter  was  not  to  be  found,  and  no  traces 
remained  in  her  memory,  as  to  how  she  had  disposed 
of  it.  She  believed — indeed  she  was  almost  sure — that 
she  had  it  in  her  hand  when  she  met  Lord  Mainham; 
but  the  si^ht  of  him  had  driven  every  other  thought 
out  of  her  head,  and  she  could  not  tell  what  became  of 
it  after. 

Anxious,  on  many  accounts,  that  this  paper  should 
not  fall  into  any  hands  but  his  own,  Kinloch  accom- 
panied berto  the  spot  where  she  had,  as  far  as  she  could 
recollect,  first  recognised  his  lordship,  who,  in  the 
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duskiness  of  the  evening,  bad  come  close  upon  ber,  h^ 
fore  she  observed  him.  It  wus  in  vain,  however,  thai 
Kinloch  diligently  soqght  ill'  the  path,  and  around  it^ 
for  the  iwpottant  pap^r.  No  traces  of  it  coold  be  di8« 
covered)  and  he  iras  o4[>Iiged  to  retora,  not  only  dialip- 
pointed  himself,  but  condemned  to  listen  to  Judy's  in- 
cessant ben  ailing  her  own  carelessness,  and  the  pro- 
bable consequences  of  the  letter  having  (alien  into  tke 
hands  of  Lord  Mainfaam. 

Kinloch's  night  was  sleepless — a  thousand  times  did 
he  lament,  for  the  sake  of  the  gentle  and  kiod-h^arted 
Grace,  that  his  ill  forturie  had  brought  hiiii  thither. 
To  remain  longer,  however,  would,  he  felt,  only  in- 
crease the  mischief;  and  accordingly,  at  an  early  hour^ 
he  set  out  on  his  long  and  solitary  walk,  followed  by 
the  blessings,  prayers,  and  tears  of  old  Judy,  from 
whom  he  could  scarcely  get  away,  so  boisterous  were 
her  expressions  of  grief  at  his  departure. 

In  the  city  of  Cork,  towards  which  he  now  bent  his 
steps,  resided  two  correspondents  of  Mr.  Mordaunt's, 
whose  name  and  address  he  fortunately  recoUectedy 
and  to  whom  he  trusted  for  the  means  of  procuring  • 
passage  to  England.  It  was  not,  however,  without 
feelings  of  uneasiness  and  mortification,  that  he  re- 
flected on  his  desolate  situation.  A  wanderer  in  a 
strange  land — sick,  weary,  and  languid,  without  thf^ 
means  of  purchasing  either  rest  or  refreshment,  and 
dependant  on  the  casual  bounty  of  strangers  for  the 
means  of  preserving  existence. 

The  hospitality  and  warm  feelings  of  the  people 
among  whom  he  was  travelling,  left  him,  however, 
nothing  to  ask ;  and,  with  comparative  ease,  he  reacheil 
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I  the  place  ofhia  destination,  where  he  wEia  received  wi4h 
I  the  uliuo9t  kindness  by  Mr.  Mordaunt'a  connexion^ 
I  and  iomicdiately  furnished  nith  the  means  of  prose* 
cutin^  his  voyage  to  England. 

From  one  of  these  gentienien,  Kinloch  learnt,  with 
fiurpriHe,  that  Mr.  Mordaunt  was  about  to  relinquish 
his  commercial  transactions,  in  consequence  of  having 
become  posse^ised  of  some  estates;  and,  with  feetinf^ 
not  the  most  pleasant,  he  reflected  on  the  probability 
that  he  should  be  shortly  again  without  eiuployment, 
and  perhaps  subjected  to  similar  embarrassments  and 
morliGcaliona  to  those  which  he  had  so  recently  expe- 
rienced. 

Without  further  adventure  or  impedinkenf,  Kinloch 
arrived  Ed  London,  and  immediately  repaired  to  the 
bouse  of  Mr.  Mordaunt ;  and,  on  the  step,  encountered 
that  gentleman  himself. 

"QoodGod!  can  it  be  poseible?  Do  not  my  eyes 
deceive  me  ?"  he  exclaimed,  turning  pale,  and  evidently 
agitated. 

Uneonteious  why  his  appearance  s&oald  elicit  eo 
much  surprise,  Kinloch  stood  silently  gazing,  until  (be 
mystery  was  id  part  explained  by  his  exclaiming — 
"We  have  all  been  led  to  believe,  Mr.  Kinloch,  that 
yon  had  perished  at  sea ;  and  1  wUl,  therefore,  leaVa 
you  to  judge  what  my  tnrprise  nnist  be,  at  seeing 
you  I" 

Kinloch  was  scarcely  lesa  surprised  at  finding  that 
the  intelligence  of  his  misfortune,  exaggerated  as  it 
had  been,  should  have  reached  England  before  him ; 
but,  «then  he  followed  Mr.  Mordaunt  into  bis  room, 
hi)  surprise  was  increased  at  leamiag  that  a  detail  of 
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the  circumstances  of  his  pretended  death  had  been  sent 
to  his  father,  and  that  the  latter  had,  in  consequence, 
forwarded  to  a  friend  in  London  the  particulars,  and 
requested  him  to  communicate  it  to  Mr.  Mordaunt, 
and  receive  from  the  latter  the  sum  due  to  his  son. 

There  was  something  so  unlike  his  iather  in  this 
latter  proceeding — it  was  so  contrary  to  his  usual  dis- 
interested  and  feeling  heart — to  show  such  indecent' 
^nxiety  to  possess  himself  of  this  money,  that  it  in- 
stantly occurred  to  Kinloch  that  Mr.  Mordaunt  had 
been  imposed  upon,  and  that  his  (Kinloch *s)  family 
had  been  spared  the  pain  of  supposing  him  dead.  The 
sight  of  his  own  letter  to  his  father,  which  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt placed  in  his  hands,  as  having  been  left  by  the 
person  who  had  appeared  for  his  father,  at  once  ex- 
plained the  mystery.  Kinloch  became  convinced  that 
it  had  been  taken  out  of  the  case  in  which  it  had  been 
enclosed,  together  with  the  money,  by  the  smugglers 
into  whose  hands  he  had  fallen;  and  that  one  of  their 
number  had  immediately  set  out  for  London,  to  get 
possession  of  the  sum  which  he  thus  gained  the  know- 
ledge of. 

In  a  very  few  minutes,  Mr.  Mordaunt  also  became 
convinced  that  he  had  been  grossly  imposed  upon ; 
and  while  Kinloch,  with  heartfelt  joy,  reflected  that 
his  presence  would  soon  prevent  his  affectionate  pa- 
rents, and  his  other  friends,  from  being  so  deluded  — 
the  former,  with  extreme  chagrin,  gave  way  to  a  variety 
of  imprecations  against  the  fellow,  who  had  so  adroitly 
taken  advantage  of  his  credulity. 

At  the  first  mention,  however,  of  his  (Kinloch *s)  in- 
tention of  immediately  setting  off  to  Scotland,  Mr. 
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Mordaunt'fl  countenance  assumed  an  aspect  of  mucb 
more  serious  embarrassment;  and,  after  a  pause  of 
some  length,  he  said — 

"  You  do  not  seem  aware,  Mr.  KJnlocb,  that  a  very 
material  alteration  iu  my  circumstances  has  taken  place,' 
since  your  departure  from  Eng;Iand." 

Kinloch,  with  somv  surprise  at  his  manner,  replied, 
"  (hat  it  had  been  hinted  to  him  at  Cork,  by  his  friend 
Mr.  Macaulcy — but  he  had  not  entered  into  any  par- 
ticulars." 

"  Then  you  do  not  know  that  I  have  succeeded  to 
the  titles  and  estates  of  Glendorvie,"  observed  Mr. 
Mordaunt,  trying  to  speak  with  ^reat  calmness  and 
indifference,  but  evidently  anxiously  watching  the 
effect  his  intelligence  would  have  on  his  auditor. 

Kinloch  started,  as  if  a  serpent  had  stung  him.  A 
kind  of  indistinct  consciousness  that  he  had  been  made 
the  dupe  of  a  deep-laid  scheme — that  his  absence  had 
been  purposely  contrived,  to  prevent  his  fathoming  the 
plans  which  had  been  pursued — seemed,  at  once,  to 
rush  into  his  brain,  stunned  as  it  was  by  this  totally 
unexpected  intelligence — and  he  fixed  upon  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt's  countenance  a  look,  from  which  the  latter 
shrunk  with  ill-dissembled  confusion. 

"  You  do  not  seem  to  rejoice  in  my  good  fortune, 
Mr.  Kinloch,"  he  at  length  observed — "To  what  am 
I  to  attribute  your  silence  ?  I  have,  indeed,  heard  that 
you  had,  at  one  time,  entertained  some  visionary  ideas 
on  the  subject  of  your  having  some  title  to  the  then 
unclaimed  estates— but,  I  thought,  that  you  had  long 
since—-" 

"I  never  was  more  fully  convinced  of  the  aubstan* 
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4i«l  fotindaiMai  «r  #Jkiek  I  rested  my  bopeg^  t1i«ft  lu» 
:ttt  thiB  monoif ^jf ir/'  retwaed  -Kislbcli)  firmly.  ^^  Host 
you  have  so  far  succeeded  in  establisluiig  your  ckdmi^ 
is  best  kbovtiA^yifurBblf.'' 

Mr.  JilcirdmdBtaatamed.a  tone  of  bftVghUiiess,  whieb 
was  evidently  dedgaod  to  put  an  end  to  tbe  discussioi^ 
iBtber  than  springing  from  bis  eonsciouBness  of  ri^^bt. 
^^  To  propei*  authority/'  be  said,  ^^  I  shall  have  no  ofa^ 
jection  4o  state  tbe  nature  of  my  claims  to  the  title  and 
estates  which  I  now  hold ;  but  I  do  not  feel  myself 
bound  to  answer  every  idle  interrogation  that  may  be 
put  to  me/' 

'^  I  have  not  asked  a  single  question,  sir,  on  a  subject 
'for  which  I  roust  know  you  are  prepared  with  an- 
swers," returned  Kinloch,  with  a  feeling  of  contempt 
he  could  not  suppress.  ^'The  tinre,  however,''  he 
added,  "  may  not  be  far  distant,  when  I  may  compel 
yoti  to  answer  questions  which  will  cover  you  with 
disgrace.  But  we  will  wave  this  subject  now,  sir,--^ 
and  proceed  to  the  settlement  of  those  accounts,  which 
remain  to  be  adjusted  between  us." 

Evidently  rejoioed  to  be  thusifreed  from  the  imme* 
diate  discussion^of  a  subjection  which,  perhaps,  he  was 
less  prepared  even  than  Kisloth  imagined,  Mr.  Moir* 
daunt,  with  tolerable  composure,  proceeded  to  a  set- 
tlement— and,  in  a  few  hours,  Kinloch  was  again  M 
his  way  to  the  spot  where  all  his  hopes  and  wbhes  were 
centered. 

With  what  different  prospects  was  he  now,  however^ 
approaching  them,  to  those  which  he  had  indulged  in, 
when  last  he  left  them.  The  cup  of  adversity  was  then 
untBsted-^but  new^.how  many  bitter  draughts  h^  had 
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lakau!  and  haw  niu<.-b  perhaps  yet  remained,  before  it 
wuuld  be  dmiiied  lo  Ibe  bottom!  The  certainty  of 
seeing  tiiu^e  liu  luvcd,  ol'being;  again  hailed  witb  tb%t 
cordial  feeling  which  neither  absence  or  poverty  could, 
he  was  convinced,  ever  diminish — had  hitherto  so 
poHerfull)  occupied  bi--^  imagination,  that  ibe  recol- 
lection lic'W  he  was  returniag,  and  even  the  change  in 
their  situation,  wasscarceK  ever  present  lo  bis  memory. 
He  thought  onl;  ofthe  pure  and  innocent  pleasures  he 
was  about  to  enjoy,  and  tried  lo  forget  all  that  could 
render  those  pleasures  imperfect. 

Too  impatient  lo  allon  himself  lime  for  neceaeary 
rest  and  refreshment,  he  proceeded  at  once  towards  the 
place  where  his  family  bnd  Iskcn  up  Iheir  abode;  and,, 
aller  repeatedly  losing  his  way,  and  being  compelled 
to  retrace  his  steps,  to  regain  theMldom-trodden  patb, 
he  oame  within  sight  of  ihe  cottage,  just  aa  the  dcu- 
Bpproach  of  night-fall  made  him  begin  to  enterlun 
geriouB  fears  that  he  should  be  bewildered  beyond  .the 
possibilit}'  of  extricating  himself. 

The  cottage,  n  hich.  froln  its  situation,  he  could  h«Te 
no  doubt  was  that  which  sheltered  the  beings  for  whon 
fail  heart  now  ao  tuniuUiiously  throbbed,  was  loV  and 
mean  in  its  appearance ;  and  Line  scenery  around  it  wap 
rather  gloomy  and  cMiGued.  Klnlocb,  ,fls  b«  41^ 
preached  i(,  could  not  suppress  <a.iMg1>  of  l-egtet,  as  be 
contrasted  it,  in  his  mind,  Aith  (he.subslaMifil  and 
cheerful  residence  they  had  quilted,  or  everf  Mtith  (be 
neat  and  delightfully  situated  cottage  of  GleftdarTitf, 
which  had,  for  ao  many  years»  amply  aa4isfie4  aJl  Aim 
wiitbesi  but,  struggling  to  suppress  thew  feelings,  he 
quickened  bispace,  and,  bounding urroas  thclittlefpitf 
la  2  q 
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which  opened  into  a  small  patch  of  ground,  which  in- 
dustry and  careful  culture  had  raised  to  the  dignity  of 
a  garden,  he  was  in  a  moment  at  the  door,  which  now 
formed  the  only  boundary  between  him  and  the  objects 
of  his  tender  solicitude. 

At  that  door,  however,  he  paused— he  feared  that 
his  sudden  appearance  might  alarm  them;  and,  for 
the  first  time,  a  dread,  that  he  should  find  them  de» 
pressed  and  saddened  by  the  change  in  their  circum- 
stances, cast  a  sudden  chill  over  his  ardent  feelings. 
He  withdrew  his  hand  from  the  latch,  and  stole  softly 
round  to  the  window,  which  was  now  lighted  by  the 
bright  reflection  of  the  fire  within. 
.  Shading  himself,  as  carefully  as  he  could,  from  ob- 
servation, be  looked  in,  and  beheld  the  whole  of  the 
beloved  group  assembled,  with  the  exception  of  his 
father,  who,  he  concluded,  was  absent  on  some  business 
out  of  doors. 

He  looked  again — Cecilia,  who  was  opposite  to  him, 
raised  her  head,  and  he  instantly  discovered  that  she 
was  greatly  altered  since  he  bad  last  beheld  her.  Then, 
she  was  all  life,  animation,  and  spirits — the  glow  of 
health  tinted  her  cheeks  with  its  roseate  hue,  and  the 
contentment  and  happiness  she  felt,  sparkled  in  every 
glance  of  her  brilliant  eyes.  Now,  she  was  pale,  wan, 
and  melancholy ;  and,  as  she  sat  with  her  eyes  fixed, 
in  evident  abstraction  of  mind,  on  the  flickering  flame, 
which  afforded  the  only  light  to  assist  his  observations, 
Kinloch  could  not  but  fancy  they  bore  the  traces  of 
tears  and  recent  uneasiness.  Wounded  to  the  heart 
by  this  discovery,  he  scarcely  saw  that  a  similar  gloom 
pervaded  the  countenanced  of  all  his  family.     Cecilia, 
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at  that  moment,  seemed  the  whole  world  to  him,  and 
Ceciliu  i>  as  miserHhle.  In  another  moment,  be  was  in 
the  midst  of  his  family,  all  uttering  their  expre§sioaH 
of  surprise  and  joy  at  seeing  him. 

"The  gude  God  has  heard  my  prayers  I"  observed 
his  mother,  wiping  her  tearful  eyes.  "  1  have  been 
sairlie  fear't  ye  wadna  come,  and  your  puir  fs* 
(her " 

"What  of  my  father?  where  is  he?"  ezcUiine4 
Kinloch,  struck  with  the  emotion  with  which  she  iit^ 
tered  his  name. 

"Alake!  he  >a  na  wi'  us,"  returned  his  mothetv. 
"  1  ha'  a  lang  tale  of  sorrow  to  tell  ye — but — my  child^ 
why  will  yc  lay  it  so  to  heart  ?"  shr  added,  addressings 
Cecilia,  whose  pale  countenance  assumed  a  still  dead- 
lier hue,  and  who,  clasping  her  hands,  sank  into  a  chair 
overcome  with  sorrow. 

"Cecilia!  my  dear,  my  beloved  Cecilia !  what  doe* 
all  this  mean  ?"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  flying  to  her,  and 
seizing  her  cold  hand. 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Kinloch,  you  will  hale  me,"  she  retuFDed, 
ber  voice  broken  with  Mobs,  "when  I  tell  you,  that 
through  me  your  father  has  been  torn  from  bis  home, 
and  thrown  into  a  prison." 

^' A  prison!  my  father  in  prison !"  exclaimed  Kin* 
loch,  starting  up,  "  I  will  go  to  him! — where  is  he? 
who  has  been  so  barbarous?" 

"  My  dear  lad — my  ain  and  only  hope !"  interrupted 
his  mother,  "  dunna  ye  luke  sa  wild,  or  ye  wull  fright 
me  to  death !  Your  father  is  well,  and  all  will  be  well, 
Doo  ye  are  come !  Jessy,  go  with  Cecilia  tull  the  gar- 
den, the  air  wull  do  her  service." 


The  weeping  Ceteilia  aoeepted  the  eflbred  l«il  df 
theMsreely  leas  diatrcaa^itf  sbter  of  her  efeetioBS  (  anl 
Kinlocb^  whose  e^  fbllbiNtd  her  with  the  moel  pat^ 
ful  emotion,  as  she  left  thte  roonl^  qow  turning  to  his 
'mother^  tec^rilested  in  expllinfttion  of  the  strange  events 
she  bad-tiililded  to. 

'  -<<I'#fail  tiell  ye, 'then,  my  ohiid/'  ^he  eommeicad. 
^^  When  yere  fhther  took  this  Ian*  and  the  eottage,  he 
wail  liliirlle  harried  for  siller  enough  to  mak*  what  im- 
provements and  repairs  that  Was  wanted'  ■'■  ■■u<' 

'^  Why  did  he  not  write  to  me?'*  interrupted  Kin- 
loch,  impatiently ;  And  then j  as  suddenly  reeollecting 
how  little  he  had  lately  bad  in  his  power,  he  entreated 
<her  to  proceed;  and,  with  mingled  indignation  and 
eorrow,  he  learnt  that  Alexander  Mardochson,  who 
was,  as  his  mother  expressed  it,  ^^  always  snooting 
aboot  the  boose,**  bad  contrived  to  ingratiate  himself 
with  his  fktber,  so  that  he  was  consulted  in  all  the 
transactions  of  the  latter,  and  had  prevailed  on  him  to 
let  bim  advance  bim  a  sum  of  money,  to  enable  him  to 
complete  all  that  he  pointed  out  as  necessary.  From 
this  time,  it  appeared,  his  attentions  to  Cecilia,  which 
had  before  been  only  such  as  to  excite  the  raillery  of 
her  youthful  companions,  Margaret  and  Jessy,  hot  had 
not  been  considered  serious  enough  to  call  for  any  ob- 
servation on  the  part  of  her  protectors,  assumed  aasore 
decided  form ;  and  Cecilia,  feeling  herself  greatly  tMi- 
noyed  at  his  pertinacity,  which  continued,  in  defiance 
of  all  her  assurances  that  she  sbovld  never  alter  her 
determination  towards  him,  was  at  length  compelled 
to  claim  the  protection  of  him  #bom  she  called  and 
considered  as  a  father.  Agoinst  one,  who,  in^tltt  pnaie- 
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f  iilion  of  »hat  he  called  his  iotf  towards  her,  not  un- 
frequonlly  forgot  (he  bounds  of  proper  reaped  towards 
the  object  of  it. 

Indignant  at  the  discovery  that  Murdocfason  had 
dared  to  in§ult  the  child  of  hia  adoption,  Kinloch  learnt 
that  his  father  had,  in  very  forcible  terms,  forbidden 
the  offender  ever  again  to  enter  hiii  house;  and  the 
latter  had  instantly  retorted,  by  reminding  him  of  the 
ohtigations  he  was  under  to  him.  The  naturally  high 
and  noble  spirit  of  the  elder  Kinloch  was  deeply 
wounded  at  this ;  and  Murdochson,  mistaking  the  cause 
of  bis  silence,  had  dared  to  insult  him  with  a  proposal, 
that  be  would  cancel  the  debt,  if  he  would  assist  him 
in  bi8  views  with  Cecilia,  which  he  no  longer  affected 
to  disguise  were  anything  but  honourable.  Following 
the  impulse  of  his  just  but  violent  iudignatioR  at  this 
infamous  proposal,  and  forgetful  of  the  advantage!  tk* 
vile  wretch  po»essed  over  him,  the  old  burn,  collecliag 
all  his  strength,  with  one  bl4W  felled  bim  to  tfat 
grouDd— and,  hut  for  the  inter&lreace  of  the  affrighted' 
&ioily,  who  ruihed  into  Iha  rooca^Bod  aucceeded  H 
separating  them,  further  viole«cQ  would  no  doubt  have 
resulted.  The  cowardly  and  base-minded  Murdoeh* 
son,  however,  retneated  with  thrsata  of  rengeance, 
which  he  did  not  fail  to  execute ;  for,  on  the  very  fol> 
lowing  day,  the  father  was  dragged  from  the  midst  of 
his  terrified  and  afflicted  family,  and  lodged  in  a  gaot, 
at  the  suit  of  the  wretch  who  had  dared  to  intuit  and 
irritate  him  into  a  momentary  and  venial  breach  of  thb 
lawt. 

The  bunts  of  rage  with  which  Kinloch  heard  M» 
recital,  terrified  his  mother  i  she  alnoat  r^ested  that 
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ske  had.  reremled'to  Mm  the  whole  ihitb.  It  wet  Hi 
▼ein  she  triejl  to  iw^erate  hit  iadifiMion,  by  pleading 
the  inutility  of  it;  but  when,  at  length,  she  spoke  of 
Cecilia,  SmA  impldnitt  him,  fbr  the  sake  of  that  poor 
and  gdbtleiclfild,hq«w<HildnmkeaB  light  as  be  iobolA 
of  what  had  passed^  and  endeavour  to  console  one  wM 
was  continually  reflecting  upon  herself,  as  the  caikM 
of  all  the  mischiefj^-^he  became  at  oncecocrf  and  tract* 
able;  and,  having -learnt  that  it  was  impossible  for  him 
to  see  his  iather  until  the  next  day,  and  that  the  latter 
was  perfisctly  cheerAil,  and  contented  in  the  reflection 
that  he  had  done  no  more  nor  less  than  any  honest  tad 
honourable  man  would  do,  in  his  situation,  ~  he  fol-' 
lowed  Cecilia  into  the  little  garden,  where  she  was 
weeping  on  the  neck  of  Jessy. 

The  tenderness  with  which  he  addressed  her,  at  first 
increased  her  tears ;  but  the  calmness  and  even  cheer- 
fulness with  which  he  spoke  of  his  father's  situation, 
his  assurances  that  all  cause  for  uneasiness  would  be 
soon  removed,  and  the  latter  again  restored  to  his 
home,  gradually  re-assured  her,  and  sh6  became  more 
composed,  and  capable  of  entering  into  connected 
conversation. 

With  suppressed  indignation,  Kinioch  drew  from 
her  the  particulars,  which  his  mother  had  slightly 
passed  over,  of  Murdochson*s  insolence  and  brutality. 
He  had  tried,  it'  appeared,  various  schemes  to  entrap 
her  into  meeting  him  alone ;  but,  at  length,  finding  her 
distrust  and  dislike  of  him  left  him  no  hope  of  succeed- 
ing in  lulling  her  into  a  false  security,  he  threw  ofl^the 
mask,  and  dared  insult  her  with  the  grossest  language. 

^^In  an  agony  of -terror  and  rage,*' continued  the 


i 


THB  TRAVGLLBRS  BENIQIITCD.  303 

egitated  giri,  "I  flew  ont  of  the  room, — and,  unfop- 
lunaCely,  niet  your  father  entering;  htj  demanded,  nhat 
had  happened  to  alarm  me;  and,  though  I  had  the 
presence  ofmind  to  suppress  the  most  oBiinsive  part  of 
the  detail,  1  said  enough  to  send  him  to  Murdorhson, 
determined  (hat  he  should  never  again,  in  hin  house, 
at  least,  have  an  opportunity  of  repeating  his  insolence. 
The  rest  you  already  know — but  you  can  Hever  know 
how  keenly  I  feel  the  sorrow  of  which  I  have  been  the 
unhappy  cause.  Oh,  how  I  have  dreaded,  yet  longed 
to  see  you !  At  the  very  moment  you  entered  the  door, 
I  was  thinking  of  you;  at  one  moment,  fearing  thai 
you  would  hate  the  unhappy  girl,  who  has  been  the 
source  of  such  trouble  to  you-^ — ^"     '■ 

"Hate  yout  my  beloved,  my  own  Cecilia!"  ex- 
claimed Kinloch,  thrown  off  bis  guard  by  the  tendir- 
Dass  of  her  manner.  Jesey  had  stolen  away ^  probably 
conceiving  that  her  brother's  arguments  would  be  more 
powerful  than  any  she  could  bS^r^  in  reconciling  Ce- 
cilia to  herself;  and  she  was  right-^for,  in  a  very  short 
time,  Kinloch  led  her  to  histarother,  the  bright  blush 
of  pure  and  modest  affection  glowing  on  herchiSek; 
and  the  hope  of  happier  time3,'which  his  avowifl'hiid 
kindled  in  her  mind,  glistening  in  het-  brilliant  fa^ 
tearful  eyes, 

**  Are  ye  sorry,  noo,  that  i^'brither  is  coin^  ?"  ashed 
Jessy,  with  one  of  her  archest  looks. 

"I  never  said  that  I  should  begorryyfliydear  Jeesyj** 
replied  C«c<liB,  the  blush  deepening  on  her  cheek  as 
she  spoke.  "  1  only  feared  that — ^  thdught  he  would 
repent ''       ■' 

'fAndso  lwd(w«i'!iiitefrspt«d'the  pntokftif'ffirl. 
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with  a88iiiiiedjeri#iM««il^  ^^IjCtH  iee  that  beluilai 
and  delMs  ya  in  his  ktarli  thongk  Wi  baenooaaEni^ 
you  ovor  wi^  wwm  qf.hiBtkm^^i  fidthtrin  ■pMp^lii,  mwd 
you  ftroMsifllpleMtabelioveUflik**  v'^.n  .  ^ 

Kinloch  idiook  bit  bead  at  tba^  tally iog;  girl,  ithmt 
native  vitality  Weald  oooietiiBat  brtkik  Oat^  id  ipiit  df 
the  sorrow  whieb  hkad'of  late  tuppfeated  iti  aad  the 
)aiigh>  which  ebe  could  no  iomffew  control,  at  the  dii^ 
cofery  she  had  ni«de,  betrayed  to  Cecilia  what  fael* 
anxiom  iDquiriag  look  had  aeetned  to  expreflc  a  doubt 
of^  that  Jeaey'a  eamcBt  manner  had  btea  oidy  aaaaaied 
to  try  to  impoee  on  her. 

The  preasure  of  their  prcaent  affliction  was  nou-  for 
awhile  suspended  by  Kinloch*8  detail  of  the  erenla 
whi<ih  had  so  recently  threatened  to  separate  them  for 

8#eatfa|eaB  and  aghast  with  terror,  they  dwelt  on  the 
recital  of:  his  escape  from  death  by  the  tempeist ;  and^ 
with  teats  of  sorrow  and  pity,  deplored  the  inhumanity 
of  those  into  whose  hands  he  had  afterwards  iaUeik 
From  this  subject,  the  transition  was  natural. to  the 
surprise  and  indignation  he  had  felt,  at  discovepag 
that  the  new  Laird  of  Glendorvie  and  his  former  fritad^ 
Mr.  Mordaunt,  were  one  aad  the  .same  person;  bai^ 
on  this  subject;  his  mother  appeared  to  feel  little  ^iah 
terest.  '  She  had  never  indulged  any  of  those  saol^tfine 
hopes  which  had  animated  her  more  ambfttiotus  son  }  arid 
vhe  cared  little  about  who  inherited  the  title  andectate, 
which  she  considered,  howerer  well-fouaded  their 
.pi^tensiOa^  might  fbe,  was  lost  to  them*  Un  willing  te 
create  cause  for  uneasiness  and  discont^At  in  her  miod, 
IUol^.|brMe  (OMF  aaythi*g')MiW  oo  the;aaly«ct ; 
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and  tbe  very  obvious  inf(>Dt  of  sending  hira  out  of  ike 
way,  and  keeping  all  transactions  a  secret  from  hiin, 
ontit  the  last  moment,  did  not  seem  to  strike  the 
anxious  molber^  whose  mind  whs  more  intent  upon  the 
personal  dasgers  ber  boy  bad  escaped,  than  the  JDjury 
bi^  interest  had  received. 

The  supper  hour  arrived,  before  Kinloch  had  wvU 
finished  answerini^  all  the  questiooB  which  niatenm) 
anxiety  dictated;  and  bitterly  did  the  etfipt}  cl/uir, 
which  his  revered  father  had  been  uscil  to  lill(  ai  (lii« 
once  cheerful  meal,  atrilie  on  Kinloch'a  aching  hoart. 
His  mother'9  watchTuI  eyes  ihslantly  inlergsreted  Wu 
emotion,  and,  while  unable  to  conin»and  her  oivii  voicf, 
from  the  gorroitf^  >eB«ctiAB3  tbat  crowded  tijMitf  her 
heart,  she  endeavoured  to  administer  comfort  and  con- 
solation  to  one,  #ho,  lor  a  moment,  felt  his  fortitude 
Hocqwal  to  the  taski 

Nearly  half  the  night  paseed  away,  before  the  daily, 
drawftctoser  tog^ether  by  the  bonds  of  adversity,  could 
resolve  to  separate,  even  for  a  few  hours.  Cefilioj 
gentle,  tbought&il,  y^l  comparatively  happy,  aat  iq 
the  midst  of  them;  seldom  speaking,  but  evincing,  J^y 
her  changeful  and  expressive  countenance,  titedee}) 
interest  she  fell^iQall  that  concerned  the  friends,  who 
were  the  whole  world  to  her.  More  than  once,  thfi 
stolen  glanee,  in  which  their  eyes  met,  deepened  the 
blosb  on  ber  delicate  cheek,  and  made  the  pulssf^  of 
Kinloch's  heart  thrill  with  transport-^  for  no  longer 
could  he  doubt,  that  Ceeilia's  pure  affectioas  were  |)ia 
»wn.  She  had  acknowledged^  it— ^badavow^tbaC; to 
be  bill,  wouU  be  to  fuUl  ber  mosi  exahei>  hofeR  of 
happineaaf  aad  afae,  bad  8W««n,.Alm^'Sb'ndd  fitte  i/toj/ 
U.  2  b 
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their  onion,  no  otiier  idiottld  ooemfiy  tliatf  laoe  in 
•licart  which  he  now  filled. 

Kinloeh  bad  not  demanded  this  plodge  of  fidefity 
from  one -whom  hebelieVed  incapable  of  fidiriiood; 
but. he  hid  vi^tuTed  to  hint  his  fears,  that  some  one^ 
more  worthy  of  her  love,  might  claim  it,  when  he 
should  be,  as  he  feared^was  unayoidabley  for,  at  least, 
a  short  time,  removed  frpm  her  sight. 

All  this  had  passed  in  the  short  interval  during  which 
they  had  been  alone  in  the  garden;  and  this  it  was, 
that  gave  to  Cecilia's  features  a  .more  than  commoa 
charm,  and  rendered  the  tones  of  her  soft  voice  more 
than  ever  silvery  sweet  in  Kinloch's  ear. 

How  imperfect  is  human  happiness ! 


4C 


Man  never  b,  hot  always  to  be,  blest!" 


A  few  hours  only  had  past,  since  he  thought,  that  to 
see  Cecilia,  and  to  read  in  her  expressive  eyes  that  he 
was  still  of  importance  to  her  happiness,  would  place 
him  at  the  summit  of  felicity.  Now,  even  much  more 
than  he  had  ever  dared  to  wish,  secured  her  his  for 
ever,— yet  still  he  was  unhappy.  He  felt,  more  keenly 
than  ever,  the  bar  which  poverty  must  insuperably  op- 
pose, for  some  time,  to  the  consummation  of  his  happi- 
ness; but  even  that  was  but  a  secondary  consideration, 
opposed  to  the  grief  and  regret  he  felt,  at  the  situation 
of  his  dear  and  excellent  parent,  and  his  own  inability 
to  remove  from  him  every  care  and  difficulty,  as  he  had 
once  fondly  hoped  he  should  be  enabled  to  do. 

Resentment  and  indignation  against  the  unfeeling 
wretch,  who  had  thus  broken  up  the  peace  of  an  at- 
tached and  aftctioBate«femily,  in  revenge  for  the  dia- 
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appointment  orhisoivu  base  passions,  contributed  also 
to  render  him  uneasy  and  dissatisfied.  He  felt,  Ibat 
he  could  not  be  content  to  pass  over  such  injuries 
without  notice, — yet,  what  reparation  could  he  expect' 
from  such  a  callous  and  ignorant  being;  or  what  pu- 
nishment could  he  inflict  upon  htm,  which  would  not 
still  further  increase  his  power  of  afflicting  and  injuring 
those  who  were  already  suffering  through  his  barbarity 
and  cold-heartednesa. 

These,  and  similar  reflections,  occupied  the  mind  of 
our  hero,  until,  overpowered  with  fatigue,  his  thoughts 
were  arrested  by  the  calming  influence  of  sleep, 
fc.ut,i..Ju  ,  fn,  t'i  /'..'    ■■:!    ■(■.■■.■  '.  ■       ".•• 


CHAPTER  XII. 


jl  have  no  longae, 
moil  miraculoui  organ. 


With  a  heart  throbbing  with  mingled  sorrow  for  bit 
beloved  parent,  and  indignation  against  the  author  of 
his  sufferings,  Kinloch  accompanied  hii  mother,  the 
morning  after  his  arrival,  to  — ■-  -  ",  in  which  WU 
situated  the  prison  where  his  father  was  confined.  How 
little  had  he  suspected  when,  the  day  before,  be  passed 
through  the  same  place,  in  his  way  home,  that  the  re- 
vered author  of  his  being  was  an  inhabitant  of  that 
dreary  abode  of  sorrow  and  crime,  the  walls  of  which 
he  had  nevei  passed  without  a  sigh. 
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^'.  OinPAy»lpPkMinmr»fii%  JDy  guid  lad,''  obterf^ 
]y8  m^fbtieR,  |vbQ.kMi(iip0ii  faU  i|m,  and  endeavoared, 
by  tf^lk^ng  pf  silly^cte  ^n^piUMUtod  wiih  4he  #li$Mt  of 
}Mr  jP^Jtqflyt  i9  .t)«gttil«  the  kuig^asd  tqdkMB  way,  and 
dr^iT  tb^  Miteiitioa  of  bar  aQn  from  ibat  wbiobaboaafr 
]%\^  fp  b^yy  9t  bia  beart.  ^^  DinDa  ye  lei  yeve  ftitlier 
aep  y(9  9|t  eaat  down/'  abe  add^d ;  ^^  for  it  will  rive  bit 
limil  to  tbink  tbat  ye  »re  uabappy/^ 

^^  Yet,  he  must  know,  my  dear  laotber,  tbat  it  is  iai* 
ppssibl?  for  me  to  be  otbarwiae,  while  be  is  suflvring,** 
returned  Kinlocb,  with  a  deep  aigb,  which  wps  echoed 
by  bis  mother ;  wbo,lbougb  she  endearoured  to  a|q)ear 
cheerful,  betrayed,  but  too  forcibly,  by  her  pallid  cheek 
and  tearful  eye,  that  she  deeply  felt  the  unforeseen  and 
undeserved  affliction  which  had  fallen  upon  the  partner 
of  her  heart.  From  the  hour  she  had  become  bis  wife, 
until  the  present  time,  she  had  never  been  a  day  sepa« 
rated  from  bim.  HIa  approving  smile  had  lightened 
all  the  toil  she  had  endured,  in  rearing  her  numerous 
family ;  and  his  happiness  and  comfort  had  been  the 
sole  ^tudy  of  her  life.  It  was  impossible,  therefore, 
that  she  should  not,  even  more  keenly  than  his  chil- 
dren, fe^  tb^  deprU^^iw  pf  bi?  spciety,  i^nd  laaienjt 
the  personal  jnppp  v^pi^n^^  to  wbi<^  be  W9s«|Epoaed-T« 
tl^ougb  her  right  fe§)ipp  bPdf^  h^r  Wt  regret  the  causa 
fqr  wImc}^  he  suffered,  apd  4^  consideration  for  bar 
^))i)dren  ^wbt  b§r  t/s  iVPFr^§§  tbe  outward  aigaa  of 
♦b^t  grifjf  yi\Mk  r^nH1^4  at  bf  r  y^WFl. 

Tb«a  sj^rpri^  4ff4 j,<)y  4»f  tbe  hW^^t  at  hebolding  a 
WR  of  wj(^a}  h^  w^9  sa  j^t|^  pTPiid,  ^nd  to  whom  he 
If W  ^puffsfo^i^Hva^ly  ^itt^u^b^,  for  a  luoaieal  haoiahod 
from  his  mind  all  tb^  eqpld  render  their  uicatiog  Jesa 
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juyou«  than  it  nas  wont  to  be.  Not  such,  kowevur, 
were  the  fvelingsofliisson!  With  anguish  he  glanced 
at  his  father's  counU'naiice,  which,  though  now  iilu> 
mined  with  the  smile  of  pleasure,  bore  evident  marks 
how  ill  cooSneuient  and  restraint  Hat  upon  one,  who 
had,  all  his  long  lite,  been  used  to  rove  as  free  as  tbs 
healthful  breeze,  which  he  bad,  until  now,  respired 
among  his  native  mountains.  Proin  Ihence,  his  eyes 
wandered  round  the  close  and  gloomy  apartment,  and 
surveyed  the  scanty  sccommodatiuna  which  rendered 
its  aspect  still  more  uninviting-,  and,  in  Kinloch'smind, 
contrasted  eo  sti'ongly  with  the  neat  and  substantial 
comforts  of  the  home  trom  which  his  father  had  been 
toru,  thai  he  could  scarcets  suppress  the  feelings  of 
anguish  (hat  swelled  in  his  bosom. 

"Ye  do  not  speak  to  me,  tny  son,"  observed  his 
fotber,  making  a  et-roiig  effort  to  aubduf  hii  own  emoH 
tion,  lest  he  should  increase  that  which  he  read  in  bit 
sou's  expressive  countenance. 

*'My  dear,  my  honoured  father,  what  can  I  say  to 
you?"  returned  Klntoch.  "How  can  I  express  (he 
feelings  that  overpower  me?  Ob,  my  folber,  how  liltla 
did  I  expect  such  a  meeting  as  tbisJ  To  see  you  ben, 
IB  such  a  place  as  this  I" 

"And  tiad  ye  ha'  had  ine  do  less  than  1  did,  Lawo 
rie?"  isterrupled  his  father,  eagerly,  "Wad  ye  k** 
had  me  stand  quiet,  to  hear  a  wretch^^a  disgrace  lo 
the  tiaine  o'  man-^--*' 

^  Ob,  no  no !"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  "  I  meant  not  to 
regret  what  you  have  done.  Yon  aotqd  fcut  hm  aq 
hoBcst  and  honourable  idmi  kwouUI  do,  at  receiving 
such  an  inxult.     But  1  cannot  but  grieve  that  you 
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•bould  M  exposed  to  such  unmerited  snllerNig.  Would 
to  Heaven  tbet  I  could  bnr  it  fi>r  yon!  Had  I  been 
80  fortonatci  as  to  bave  been  bere  eitrUer,  I  might  hafo' 
averted  tbis,  and  tbe  villain  sbould  not  bave  escaped 
so  easily.  But,  be  may  yet  come  witUn  my  reacb— • 
and,  if  be  does " 

^  Nay,  nay,  my  eon,  tbink  not  of  revenge*— but  leave 
tbe  beartless  loon  tuU  bis  own  conscience  T*  observed 
bis  iatber.  ^^  Sooner  or  later  be  wuU  feel  tbat  tbe 
pillow  of  tbe  evil-doer  and  tbe  oppressor  is  no  strewed 
wi*  roses." 

Kinloch  was  silent.  He  felt  tbe  superiority  of  bis 
Iktber's  doctrines  over  tbat  boiling  tbirst  for  vengeance 
which  be  could  scarcely  restrain  in  bis  own  bosom ; 
and,  though  -too  ingenuous  to  feign  the  resignation  he 
could  not  feel,  he  would  not  excite  either  fear  or 
anxiety  in  his  parent's  breast,  by  avowing  the  feelings 
which  be  could  not  subdue. 

An  allusion  from  his  mother  to  the  dangers  to  which 
be  bad  been  so  recently  exposed,  obliged  him  more 
explicitly  to  detail  to  his  father  all  that  had  occurred, 
since  his  departure  from  Ireland ;  and  the  latter,  with 
pious  thankfulness,  mingled,  with  the,  tears  which  tbe 
recital  of  his  beloved  son's  perils  excited,  aspirations 
of  the  most  heartfelt  gratitude  to  the  almighty  and 
beneficent  Being,  who  had  rescued  him  from  the  perib 
of  the  deep,  and  restored  him  in  safety  to  his  home. 

^^  It  wad  ha'  been  sair  tidings,  indeed,"  he  observed, 
wiping  the  tears  from  his  eyes,  ^^  but  the  Lord  was 
pleased  to  spare  me  an  affliction,  which,  I  doubt,  I 
eoilld  na  bear,  as  it  becomes  a  sinful  mortal  to  bear 
the  dispensations  of  Heaven !    Ob,  no,  tbe  guid  Gk>d 
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wull  tiear  my  prayer,  and  preserve  ye  lo  be  a  protector 
to  those  whom,  when  it  pleases  him  to  call  me,  I  shall 
leave  behind;  and  who  nad  be  indeed  desolate,  if  ye 
were  taken  fra  them." 

KiDloch's  fortitude  was  completely  overpowered. 
He  fancied  he  saw  already,  in  his  father's  pale  cheek 
and  wasted  form,  Byraploms  that  the  period  of  which 
he  spoke  was  not  very  far  distant;  and,  while  he  strove 
to  animate  and  console  his  mother,  (who,  overcome  at 
the  bare  prospect  of  a  separation  from  one  with  whose 
existence  her  every  hope  of  happiness  was  linked,  hid 
thrown  herself  into  her  husband's  arms,  and  gave  vent 
to  a  burst  of  tears,)  he  in  vain  tried  to  conceal  the  feara 
which  his  father's  impressive  observation  had  given 
rue  lo. 

By  d^rees,  these  ebullitions  of  feeling,  excited  to 
a  painful  degree  by  the  extraordinary  events  whicb 
had  befallen  these  once  happy  and  united  relatives, 
subsided  into  comparative  calm;  and  Kinloch  became 
competent  coolly  and  rationally  to  discuss  the  measures 
which  it  was  necessary  to  take  for  his  father's  welfkre. 
The  idea  of  compromising  with  Murdochson  was  re* 
pulsive  alike  (o  father  and  son;  yet,  though  both  were 
aware  that  tlu  provocation  was  such  as  could  not  fail, 
when  stated,  lo  make  the  offence  committed  appear 
comparatively  trifling  to  that  which  hfaU  Excited  it- 
yet  both  Kinloch  and  his  father  felt  it  repugn^t  to 
their  feelings,  that  Cecilia's  name  should  be  brought 
forward,  on  such  a  subject.  From  the  well-known 
mercenary  disposition  of  the  M urdochsons,  they  con- 
jectured that  an  offer  of  paying  down  the  aum  for  which 
the  elder  Kinloch  stood  indebted  to  hu  enemy,  and 
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irlnck  Ae  IbUct  could  net  Jidpe  to  gfBti  while  iie  (Kin- 
llDcb)  reniaiitd  iiifnlMiedi  if ovU  JBduoe  kim  to.ooa^ 
•tnt  to  «bop  ihe  «boiigbti)oC  BjwotoOMitioDi.wliiclvli^ 
must  be  conscious,  would  not '  frtdoiind .  mucli.  io.  Imi 

itanediti  ,■■''■;"■  

.  FortUBBtelf)  Sfaikteh  had  IbiB  8u»  etiU  «( bin  dh^ 
|N»al,  and  bo  coiiicidksd  from  bis  Mt^t  bow  IHOe 
-would  then  remaiB,  aod  how  distant  was  bis  ptmpoct 
of  replenishing  bis  funds;  and  k  wae  ligreod  tbat  tbo 
4rial  should  be  mad^  wilbout  delay,  whether  M%tt4oA^ 
son  would  consent  to  this  arrangement/ 

To  apply  directly  to  him  himself,  Was  KialocVs 
fHToposal-^bttt  this,  neither  his  father  or  mother  #ouM 
bear  of«  They  dreaded  the  idea  of  his  encountering 
the  ignorant,  self-suflBcient,  and  purse-proud  Mur^ 
dochsoB,  in  the  pfiesent  irritated  state  of  his  mind ;  and, 
After  some  diseusskm,  it  was  settled  that  he  should,  ob 
ibe  following  morning,  ride  over  to  the  habitation  of 
Andrew  Murdoebson,  and  from  him  learn  whether 
auch  a  proposition  would  be  likely  to  be  received. 
.  The  distance  which  the}'  had  to  walk,  rendered  »t 
flecessary  thai  they  sboald  quit  the  prison  early;  and 
Kinlock's  heart  again  sank,  at  the  idea  of  leaving  his 
Jither  alone  and  unsupported,  to  the  coBtemplation'  of 
bis  cheerless  situation.  The  calm  placid  demeanor'  of 
the  latter,  on  Che  contrary,  proved  bow  independent 
^  tiase  and  place  is  tbiB  mind  which  relies  on  itfll  own 
■resources  for  bappinesai  The  retrospection  of  a  loilg 
iHk  afforded  bo  passages. on  which  he  could  not  dweN 
with  satisfisction ;  and  to  the  fkime  be  looked  witJb 
jtaBfidence  and  avdent  kope,  regin*ding  bb  present 
jtnoiublaft.but  as  the  transient  thuader-storm,  whiab 
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would  soon  pass  away,  leaving  the  heavens  more  clear 
aad  bright  than  betore  ila  ajipcarance. 

Almost  asIiEimed  of  (he  want  oflhat  fortitude  which 
his  father  so  unostentatiously  displayed,  Kinloch 
exerted  bimself  to  appear  composed,  when  the  mo- 
ment of  separation  anived;  and,  having  promised  to 
Bee  his  father  again,  us  soon  m  he  could  acquaint 
him  with  the  result  of  his  interview  with  Andrew 
Murdochson,  he  drew  his  mother's  arm  through  his, 
and  departed. 

The  way  back  to  the  cottage  seemed  even  more  long 
ajid  tedious  than  the  jouri>i->  from  it  had  appeared  in 
the  morning,  to  Kinloch's  depressed  imagination.  His 
mother,  too,  had  no  longer  the  prospect  before  her  of 
seeio;  the  beloved  partner  of  her  heart;  and,  though 
she  did  not  complain,  it  was  evident  that  her  personal 
strength  was  unequal  to  the  exertions  she  made. 

'f  Crod  grant  that  this  may  be  the  last  time  that  ymi 
may  be  obliged  to  take  this  fatiguing  walk,  my  dear 
mother!"  he  exclaimed,  r^arding  her  with  compur 
aion. 

"  Amen !"  responded  his  mother,  sighing  deeply^as 
if  she  rather  wished  than  hoped  such  a  speedy  terin* 
nation  to  her  distresses.  ''  1  am  a  puir  feckless  burtUea 
to  ye,  my  child,"  she  continued ;  "  but,  gin  ye  wull  let 
me  rest  awhile  on  yon  stone,  I  shall  be  able  to  gaag 
the  rest  o'  the  way,  wi'out  stopping  agen." 

In  obedience  to  this  request,  Kinloch  seated  her  an 
the  atone  which  she  pointed  out  as  affording  a  conve* 
Aient  resting  place;  and  then,  wishing  to  ascertain 
whether  he  could  discover  the  cottage  to  which  Ihey 
were  journeying,  from  an  eminence  which  lay  appR^ 
14.  Si 
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rently  but  a  short  distance  to  the  right  of  the  road,  he 
left  her  sitting,  while  he  strolled  towards  it. 

The  path  to  the  top  presented  more  difficulty  than 
he  was  prepared  to  expect — but  the  prospect  well  re- 
warded his  trouble;  and,  but  that  he  fancied  he  heard 
the  tones  of  his  mother's  voice,  and  imagined  she  was 
calling  on  him  to  return,  he  would  hare  lingered 
longer.  As  he  hastily  descended,  however,  the  rougher 
accents  of  a  man  conversing  with  her  became  suffi- 
ciently distinct  to  convince  him  that  his  first  conjecture 
was  erroneous;  'and,  supposing  the  interlocutor  to  be 
one  of  the  neighbouring  peasants,  he  proceeded  to- 
wards the  spot  where  he  had  left  her,  until  the  sound 
of  a  few  words  M'hich  reached  his  ear,  for  a  moment 
transfixed  him  to  the  spot  with  surprise  and  indigna- 
tion. 

^^  I  reck  na  mair  o'  yere  son,  than  I  did  o'  the  tapet- 
less  carl,  his  father!"  was  the  sentence  which  kindled, 
in  a  moment,  all  the  fiery  passions  of  his  nature.  In 
another  instant,  the  hedge,  which  separated  him  from 
the  speaker,  was  cleared— and,  with  a  look  and  gesture 
that  spoke  defiance,  he  stood  in  front  of  the  rough  and 
sturdy  churl,  whom  he  rightly  conjectured  could  be  no 
other  than  Alexander  Murdochson. 

Murdochson  was  a  short,  thick-set,  square-built 
man,  with  a  countenance  as  hard  and  angular  as  his 
form.  His  small  grey  eyes  leered  most  villainously 
ftom  beneath  a  pair  of  bushy  f?andy  eye-brows;  and, 
as  he  measured  the  tall  and  slender  form  of  his  oppo- 
nent, the  consciousness  of  superior  strength  seemed  to 
give  additional  weight  and  firmness  to  the  position 
which  he  assumed. 
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"Of  whom,  pray,  were  yoii  <ipeukiiig  bo  freely,  this 
iDoment?''  demanded  Khiloch,  his  voice  quivering 
with  passion. 

"  E'en  ofyoursel,  if  yere  name  is  Kinloch,"  returned 
Murdochson,  "  though  I  did  na  ken  ye  were  sa  near, 
when  I  spoke.  But  it's  an  auld  an*  a  true  saying, 
'  listeners  hear  na  guid  o'  thcmaelvea!'  So  ye  majr 
Ink'  what  ye  got,  for  yere  pains!  I  shall  no  unsay 
what  I  said," 

"  But  I  will  force  you  to  unsay,  or  at  least  to  be 
careful  what  you  say,  respecting  one  whose  name  you 
just  now  coupled  with  mine,  in  a  manner  thfft,  if  yon 
repeat,  you  will  compel  me  to  use  means  more  forcible 
than  words,  of  obliging  you  to  Bd<^t  a  different  man- 
ner." 

"Wheugh !  dinna  ye  think  that  I  am  to  be  scared 
wi'  apluffo'  powther,  mon!"  exclaimed  Murdochson, 
with  a  provoking  grin.  "Ye  canna  hinder  me  fra 
thinking  yere  father  a  fool '  " 

Kinloch  waited  not  to  hear  this  sentence  concluded, 
— but,  forgetting  all  prudence  in  the  excitement  of 
the  moment,  regardless  even  of  the  affrighted  excU> 
mations  of  his  mother— he  sprang  upon  the  iniuUer, 
who  dared  thus  apply  an  epithet  of  contempt  (o  his 
father,  and,  seizing  him  by  the  collar,  threw  him  with 
violence  to  a  considerable  distance. 

*'  Ye  are  a  cowardly  loon,  to  take  advantage  of  « 
man  that  has  gotten  a  drap  too  much  in  his  head!" 
exclaimed  a  voice  from  behind  Kinloch,  who  turned 
and  beheld  a  female  of  no  very  attractive  appearance, 
who  was  advancing  towards  him.  "Are  ye  hurt, 
mon?"  she  added,  approaching  Murdochson,  and  as- 
sisting him  to  rise. 
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'  MurdochsoDy  however,  paid  little  attentkm  to  lier 
inquiries;  on  the  contrary,  he  seemed  desiront  of 
shaking  her  off,  and  in  a  sullen  tone  demanded  whjrshe 
l»d  followed  him—adding, 

'  ^'Itauld  ye  to  gangyere  gate,  afbre.  I'll  ha' aa 
mair  to  say  to  ye,  or  ony  o'  yere  gang.  Ye  ha  fleeched 
enough  o'  siller  out  o*  my  plack,  and  ye  shall  ha*  na 
liair,  ye  set  o*  riefrondies !" 

Kinloch,  from  the  style  and  manner  this  address 
was  delivered  in,  could  no  longer  doubt  that  Mur- 
dochson  was,  as  the  woman  had  said,  intoxicated;  and 
be  felt  sorry  that  he  had  himself  suffered  his  passion 
Jbr  a  moment  to  overcome  his  reason,  which,  had  he 
had  time  for  reflection,  would  have  induced  him  to 
disregard  every  species  of  provocation,  from  a  man  in 
(hat  situation. 

•  Anxious  only  now  to  get  his  mother,  who  was  almost 
ihinting  with  fear,  beyond  the  reach  of  any  further  al- 
tercation, he  placed  his  arm  around  her  waist ;  and, 
disregarding  the  contention,  which,  in  no  very  set  or 
measured  terms,  was  passing  between  his  adversary 
and  his  female  companion,  had  proceeded  several  yards 
on  his  Way,  when  the  voice  of  Murdochson,  hallooing 
after  him,  induced  him  to  stop. 

^^  Ye  need  na  tak'  yoursel  off  sa  quickly — for  I*m  na 
fit  to  stand  a  tulzie  wi'  ye,  just  noo,"  exclaimed  the 
fbrmer;  ^^but,  if  ye'U  say  when  ye'U  meet  me,  I'm 
yere  mon ;  an  if  I  dunna  swinge  ye " 

^^  We  will  talk  of  this,  when  we  meet  again,  Mr. 
Murdochson,"  returned  Kinloch;  '^ you  know  where 
I  am  to  be  found." 

Murdochson  uttered  only  some  term  of  low  abnse. 
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ill  reply  to  tliis;  ami  Kiiilorh,  yielding  to  his  mother's 
entreaties,  proceeded  on  his  road  with  her,  towards 
their  own  habitation. 

All  hopes  of  the  proposed  accommodation,  which, 
he  knew,  his  father  scarcely  doubted  would  be  success* 
ful,  were  now,  Kinloch  feared,  at  an  end ;  for  this  un- 
lucky rencontre,  he  felt,  had  considerably  widened  the 
breach,  and  rendered  it  almost  impossible  that  he  could 
be  the  first  to  offer  to  enter  into  a  negotiation.  Re- 
proaching Wis  own  impetuosity  and  precipitation,  he 
walked  pensively  by  the  side  of  hia  mother,  until  he 
was  roused  by  her  remarks  on  the  repulsive  counte- 
nance and  manners  of  the  woman  whom  they  had  led 
with  Murdochson,  and  w  ith  whom  it  was  evident,  from 
his  own  expressions,  as  well  as  her  familiarity,  he  had 
previously  been  associating. 

Kinloch  had,  indeed,  himself  been  struck  with  her 
appearance.  She  was  a  middle-aged  woman,  con- 
siderably above  the  usual  height  of  her  sex,  and  evi- 
dently possessing  a  proportionate  degree  of  strength 
and  vigour.  A  very  florid  complexion,  and  hair  and 
eyes  as  black  as  the  raven's  wing,  would  probably 
have  entitled  her,  in  the  estimation  of  the  unobserving 
and  undiscriminating,  to  the  epithet  of  good-looking— 
hut  there  was  an  expression,  both  of  ferocity  and  cun- 
ning, in  her  glance,  which  made  the  beholder  shrink 
from  her,  with  an  impression  of  disgust,  which  was 
more  than  confirmed,  the  moment  she  opened  faer  thin, 
compressed,  and  purpled  lips,  to  utter  the  discordant 
and  harsh  sounds,  which  bore  not  the  slightest  resem- 
blance to  a  female  voice. 

Not  less  inconsistent  with  her  sex,  was  the  attire  in 
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which  this  Amazonian  was  arrayed^  A  large  rough 
horseman's  coat,  reaching  to  the  ground  beliind,  nearly 
concealed  the  feminine  garb  beneath  it;  a  fine  flowered 
silk  handkerchief  was  tied  round  her  neck,  and  a  pair 
of  long  gold  earrings  decorated  her  ears;  while  a 
man's  hat,  pulled  down  in  front  over  a  lace  cap,  ratheir 
heightened  than  concealed  the  coarseness  of  her  £»• 
tures. 

What,  or  who  she  could  be,  now  formed  the  subject 
of  conjecture  to  Kinloch  and  his  mother;  and,  at 
length,  they  came  to  the  conclusion,  that  she  must  be- 
long to  a  set  of  travelling  show-people,  a  part  of  whom 
they  had  seen  fitting  up  a  booth  for  some  sort  of  exhi- 
bition, in  the  town  which  they  had  just  quitted. 

Murdochson,  whose  habits  of  low  debauchery  were 
notorious,  had  probably,  as  his  mother  observed,  met 
Mith  them  somewhere  on  the  road,  and  had  been 
drinking  with  them.  Their  attacks  upon  ^'  his  siller," 
as  he  called  his  money,  had  alarmed  his  predominant 
passion,  avarice;  and  he  had  had  the  prudence  to 
M  ithdraw  from  them,  before  the  liquor  he  had  drank 
had  quite  overpowered  him. 

'^  And  this  is  the  being  who  dared  profane  the  purity 
of  my  Cecilia,  with  the  accents  of  his  hateful  passion !" 
thought  Kinloch,  as  he  listened  to  his  mother's  animad- 
versions  on  the  evil  habits  and  propensities  of  Mur- 
dochson, which,  she  said,  led  him  to  seek  society 
amongst  the  most  degraded  of  the  female  sex,  and  the 
most  vicious  of  his  own. 

They  were  now  within  sight  of  the  cottage,  when 
Kinloch,  accidentally  putting  his  hand  into  his  pocket, 
discovered  that  he  had  lost  a  small  morocco  note-case. 
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In  vhich  was  contained  all  that  he  was  now  worth  In 
the  world. 

Unwilling  to  give  his  mother  any  new  cause  for  un- 
easiness, however,  he  reTralncd  from  mentioning  his 
loss — resolving,  as  soon  as  he  had  seen  her  safe  home, 
he  would  return  and  search  along  the  road-side  for  itj 
considering  that,  as  it  was  a  path  but  little  frequented, 
if  he  had  dropped  it  within  a  moderate  distance,  it 
might  still  be  (here. 

Having  seen  his  mother,  therefore,  safe  in  the  midst 
of  her  children,  and  hastily  replied  to  the  anxious  in- 
quiries w  hich  assailed  him  on  all  sides,  he  made  a  slight 
excuse  for  leaving  them  for  a  short  time;  and,  with 
mingled  hope  and  fear,  proceeded  to  retrace  his  steps 
along  the  road  he  had  so  recently  coroe,  carefully  ex- 
amining along  the  hedges  as  be  went,  in  hopes  of  dis- 
covering his  lost  treasure,  the  importance  of  which  he 
had  never  till  now  felt.  For  nearly  half  an  hour  he 
continued  his  search — the  shades  of  evening  began  to 
close  in,  and,  in  despair,  he  was  about  to  relinquish 
all  further  attempt,  when  he  suddenly  recollected, 
that,  in  all  probability,  he  had  dropped  it  at  the  mo- 
ment of  his  rencontre  with  Murdocbson,  in  making  an 
extraordinary  effort  to  leap  the  hedge,  instead  of  going 
round  by  the  gate.  Convinced  (hat  be  could  not  miss 
the  exact  spot,  even  should  it  be  dark,  he  determined 
to  proceed  thither;  and,  accordingly  hastening  his 
steps,  arrived  there  just  as  there  remained  sufficient 
light  to  enable  him  to  pursue  the  object  of  his  search. 

For  some  time,  however,  all  bis  exertions  were 
fruitless; — the  little  light,  which  had  aided  his  efforts, 
vanished, — and  he  was  just  turning  away  in  despair, 
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when  bis  eye  was  cau|^t  by  somethio^  glistetiihg  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  road.  He  looked  close — it 
was  the  silver  lock  of  his  note-case^-and,  without  re- 
fleeting  on  the  impossibility  of  his  having  dropped  it 
there,  he  with  an  expression  of  joy  deposited  it  in  his 
pocket,  and  hastily  commenced  his  journey  homewards 
again. 

He  was  out  of  breath  with  running,  and  had  stopped 
for  a  moment  to  recover  himself,  when  he  heard  the 
sound  of  several  voices,  as  if  in  loud  tumult,  behind 
him ;  but,  though  rather  surprised  at  a  circumstance 
so  unusual  in  that  secluded  and  peaceful  part  of  the 
country,  he  did  not  feel  any  interest  in  the  cause  of  it ; 
and,  accordingly,  having  rested  sufficiently,  he  resumed 
his  quick  pace,  and  was  within  a  short  distance  of  home, 
when  he  was  overtaken  by  three  men  on  horseback, 
one  of  whom  exclaimed,  in  an  authoritative  tone — 

*^Stop!  who  are  you?  where  do  you  come  from? 
and  where  are  you  going?" 

Little  disposed  to  satisfy  inquiries  uttered  in  such  a 
tone,  Kinloch  replied — "Who  I  am,  or  where  I  am 
going,  can,  I  imagine,  be  of  little  consequence  to  you, 
whoever  you  are ;  and,  if  it  is,  you  will  learn  to  address 
me  with  more  civility,  before  I  shall  reply  to  you." 

He  was  then  about  to  proceed,  but  one  of  the  men, 
exclaiming — "It's  the  vera  man!  Ye  canna  doubt 
it!"  dexterously  wheeled  his  horse  round,  so  as  to  in- 
tercept him;  and  the  other  two,  jumping  from  their 
saddles,  called  upon  him,  in  the  King's  name,  to  sur- 
render. 

"Surrender!  To  whom? — for  what?"  exclaimed 
Kinloch,  in  surprise. 
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'^I  am  afraid  you  know  too  uell  for  whaf.  young 
man!"  exclaimed  the  first  speaker,  approachiug  still 
closer  to  hini  as  he  spoke;  "but,  if  you  wish  to  know 
my  authority,  it  is  this!" — and,  at  (he  sauic  moment 
that  he  seized  Kinlocb  by  the  collar,  the  latter  dis- 
covered that  he  held  a  pUtol  close  to  his  breast. 

*' Now,  sir,"  added  his  assailant,  "if  you  will  go 
quietly  with  us,  you  shall  uot  be  ill-treated,  but  shall 
have  justice  done  you,  whether  you  are  guilty  or  inno- 
cent; but,  if  you  o6er  cither  to  escape  or  resist,  you 
know " 

"Ve  had  better  tie  his  hands,  Captain,"  observed 
one  of  the  other  men,  "  there's  na  being  sure  o'  sic  a 
fellow,  wi'  his  hands  at  leeberty." 

"There  are  tliree  of  you,"  observed  Kinlocb,  im- 
pressively; "and  one,  at  least,  is  armed — I  am  alone 
anduoarmed." 

"Ah,  that  is  mair  than  we  ken,"  replied  the  man,  in  - 
a  auspicious  tone. 

"I  do  not  think  you  have  any  need  to  fear,  Mr< 
Saunders,"  observed  the  one  who  was  addressed  by  the 
title  of  captain;  "I  rather  think  this  bull-dog  of 
mine  is  sufficient  to  protect  us;  and  if,  after  all,  wA 
should  be  mistaken  in  our  mai],  why,  I  must  say,  I 
should  not  like  to  march  five  or  six  miles  with  my 
hands  tied,  if  I  had  done  nothing  to  deserve  it;  and 
therefore,  d'ye  see,  as  this  youngster  is  not  yet  tried 
and  convicted — why  there's  a  chance  he's  innocent; 
and  so  we'll  leave  the  tying  alone,  if  he'll  go  quietly 
and  peaceably." 

More  astonished  than  ever,  but  gaining  a  glimpse 
of  hope  from  the  apparent  liberality  and. right  feeling 
14.  3t 
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of  the  last  speaker,  Kinloch,  now  wholly  addressing 
him,  observed^-^^  I  am  willing  to  go  anywhere  yoa 
please,  sir,  and  do  not  fear  the  result  of  any  scrutiny 
into  my  character  and  conduct ;  but,  I  earnestly  entreat 
tliat  you  will  inform  me,  what  it  is  that  you  charge  me 
with,  or  suspect  me  of.  This  suspense  is  worse  thae 
the  most  appalling  certainty !" 

^  Either  you  are  innocent,  or  you  are  a  most  cmi- 
summate  hypocrite!"  returned  the  Captain,  after  a 
moment's  pause.  ^^  If  you  are  innocent,  I  am  sorry  to 
be  obliged  to  tell  you,  that  you  answer  the  description 
of  a  person  charged  with  a  foul  and  atrocious  mur« 
der." 

^^ Murder!"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  aghast  with  sur« 
prise — "of  whom?  where — and  how?" 

^^On  this  very  road,  not  more  than  three  miles  from 
this  spot,  as  I  should  suppose,"  replied  the  Captain; 
^^and  committed,  it  would  appear,  not  more  than  two 
hours  since — for  the  body  was  still  warm,  when  I 
saw  it." 

"God  of  Heaven,  can  it  be  possible  1"  exclaimed 
Kinloch,  as  a  train  of  appalling  thoughts  rushed  into 
his  mind.  " One  question  more,  sir,"  he  added,  "and 
I  have  done. — Who  was  the  person  murdered  ? — Do 
you  know  him?" 

"I  am  a  stranger  in  this  part  of  the  country,"  re* 
turned  the  gentleman ;  "  but  he  is  known  to  these  good 
men.    What  did  you  say  his  name  was,  Saunders?" 

^^  Murdochson,"  returned  the  person  addressed. 
^^  Alexander  Murdochson.  A  mon  o'  verra  creditable 
substance,  and  weel  to  do  in  the  warld ;  and  one  who, 
though  he  was  slow  to  part  wi*  the  siller——** 
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"Merciful  Heaven!"  interrupted  Kinloch,  "two 
boure  are  scarcely  passed,  since  I  left  hini  on  this  road} 
in  company  with  a  woman  t" 

"  Oh,  then,  you  do  know  him,  and  acknowledg^e  yoa 
have  seen  him?"  observed  the  gentleman  who  had  GrsI 
addressed  him,  and  who.se  tone  seemed  now  changed 
to  that  of  strong  suspicion. 

"I  have  no  motive  for  wishing  to  conceal  it,  sir," 
returned  Kinloch,  proudly.  "I  saw  him,  and,  in  con- 
sequence of  an  insult,  directed  not  to  me  but  to  one  far 
dearer  than  myself,  we  had  some  contention,  in  the 
course  of  which  I  was  provoked  to  use  a  violence  which 
I  afterwards  repented,  when  1  found  be  was  in  a  atato 
of  intoxication.  I  did  not  strike  him,  but  shook  bim 
with  all  my  strength,  and  he  fell." 

Kinloch  then  proceeded  to  state  the  sudden  appear- 
ance of  the  woman,  her  exclamation,  and  the  conten- 
tion that  ensued  between  her  and  Murdochson ;  adding, 
that  he  had  afterwards  felt  suspicious  that  this  womaa 
bad  a  design  to  rob  the  latter,  and  had  felt  sorry  that 
even  his  adversary  should  be  left  in  such  hands. 

"This  sounds  like  a  very  fair  and  correct  statement, 
Mr.  Saunders,"  observed  the  Captain,  turning  to  the 
man,  who  had  also  alighted,  and  was  following  imme- 
diately behind,  while  the  third  took  charge  of  the 
horses.  "I  should  not  wonder,"  he  continued,  "if 
this  woman,  who  gave  the  alarm,  is  not  the  guilty  party 
herself,  and  concerted  the  story  she  told,  to  shift  all 
suspicion  from  her  own  shoulders." 

"  It  is  possible,  verra  possible,  Captain  Meredith," 
returned  Saunders;  "but  there  is  one  /eef/e  circum- 
stance, which,  wi'  aw  due  deference  to  yere  superior 
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judgment,  I  think  tells  Terra  Strang  against  this  yonag 
naon ;  though  I  dunna  mean  to  say,  as,  indeed,  I  should 
be  sorry-      " 

<^  To  the  point — ^pray,  come  to  the  point,  without 
beating  about  the  bush^  Saunders!  What  is  it  that 
your  sagacity  has  discovered?"  exclaimed  the  officer, 
impatiently. 

^^Well,  then,  I  wad  ask  the  young  man,  how  he 
came  here  alone,  and  out  o'  breath  wi'  running,  if  it  is 
true  that  he  went  hame  wi'  his  mother  " 

^^  I  can  explain  that,  in  a  very  few  words,"  inter* 
rupted  Kinloch,  eagerly.  He  then  proceeded  to  detail 
his  having  missed  his  note-^ase,  and  his  consequent 
return  to  search  for  it. 

^^And  did  ye  find  it?"  demanded  Saunders,  anx- 
iously. 

^^  Yes;  and  very  near  the  spot* where  I  left  the  un« 
happy  man,  who  has  lost  his  life!"  returned  Kinloch. 

^'  Well — now,  Mr.  Saunders,  what  has  become  of 
your  suggestion?"  observed  Captain  Meredith,  who 
was  evidently  offended  at  his  companion's  presuming 
to  differ  from  him,  in  his  opinion  of  Kjnloch's  inno- 
cence. 

•  ^^  We  ha'  na  proof  but  his  ain  word.  Captain  Mere- 
dith. If,  indeed,  the  note-case  had  not  been  found, 
Und  was  afterwards  discovered  in  the  road,  it  would 
be  corroborative  proof  that  "  <■ 

Captain  Meredith  peevishly  interrupted  him — ^^So, 
you  want  to  prove  now,  I  suppose,  that  it  would  have 
been  a  good  thing  for  the  lad,  if  he  had  lost  his  money. 
No,  no,  that  won't  do,  Saunders,  clever  as  you  are!" 

The  submissive  Mr.  Saunders   began  a  humble 
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apology,  for  venturing  to  dilT^r  with  one  so  infinitely 
above  him  in  comprelieniiion  ;  but  his  compunion  very 
unceremoniously  turned  from  liim,  and  continued  to 
kee[)  up  a  low  whistle,  as  if  engaged  in  pondering  over, 
in  his  own  mind,  all  that  had  occurred,  until  they 
reached  the  spot  where  Kinloch  had  seen  Murdochson, 
and  which  the  latter  recognised  by  the  large  white 
stone  on  which  bis  mother  had  been  sitting,  when  (he 
rencontre  took  place. 

lie  mentioned  the  circumstance  to  the  Captain,  who 
still  kept  close  at  his  side,  but  had  returned  the  pistol, 
which  he  at  first  held  in  his  hand,  (o  his  side-pocket. 

"It  could  not  be  far  from  here,  that  the  body  was 
found,"  returned  the  latter;  "for  yonder  is  the  gate 
through  which  we  must  pass  to  Saunders's  bouse, 
and " 

"It  was  right  anent  the  gate  we  found  it,  sir,"  in- 
terrupted the  third  man,  who  was  behind  with  the 
horses,  and  whom  Kinloch  rightly  conjectured  was  a 
servant. 

"  Then  ye  could  na  ha'  got  far,  before  the  deed  was 
done,"  observed  Saunders,  addressing  Kialoch,  "  if  ye 
were  not  the  person  wha  did  it," 

'*  I  should  like  to  know  how  you  prove  that,"  ob- 
served Captain  Meredith,  angrily. 

Mr.  Saunders,  however,  was  much  too  anxious  to 
conciliate  his  testy  companion,  to  attempt  to  prove 
anything  which  he  saw  it  would  be  disagreeable  to  the 
latter  to  acknowledge ;  and  therefore  remained  silent, 
while  the  whole  party,  striking  out  of  the  main  road, 
through  the  gate  which  has  been  mentioned,  took  the 
path  which  led  to  Saunders's  house;  the  lights  from 
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whicli,  gliBuoering  at  a  diatancei  iBforaied  Kinlockthat 
ikoy  were  ap^iroachisg  to  the  eaoA  of  their  journey. 

'As  they  entered  the  gate  of  a  small  court  in  fieoiiti  a 
dock  struck  nine;  andKinloch  started^ aa he  recol- 
lected the  suspense  and  anxiety  which  his  rprotraeted 
absence  must  occasion,  at  the  cottage.  Yet  he  was 
thankful  that  they  were  spared  the  agony  of  seeing  him 
thus  accused  and  degraded ;  and,  endeavouring  to  stifle 
the  tumult  of  his  thoughts,  he  accompanied  his  con* 
duetors  into  a  kitchen,  where  several  persons  were 
collected,  and  eagerly  talking  together  $  and^  among, 
them,  his  quick  eye  instantly  singled  out  the  woman 
whom  he  had  seen  with  Murdochson. 

Steadfastly  and  firmly  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  her,  while 
her's  in  vain  endeavoured  to  bear,  without  betraying 
her  confusion,  his  penetrating  look.  She  glanced  sus- 
piciously around — but  every  one  was  engaged  in  sur- 
veying Kinloch,  who,  calm  and  unmoved,  continued  to 
gaze  on  the  repulsive  countenance  of  her,  at  whose 
hand  he  no  longer  entertained  a  doubt  the  unfortunate 
Murdochson  had  met  his  fate. 

^^  That  is  the  man — "she  at  length  uttered,  in  hoarse 
accents,  ^^ — that  I  saw  knock  the  poor  man  down." 
.  ^^  He  does  not  deny  it,"  observed  Captain  Meredith ; 
^^  but  there  is  one  thing  I  wish  to  ask  you — How  came 
you  to  follow  the  man  who  has  been  murdered,  so  far 
from  the  ale-house  where  you  had  been  drinking  toge- 
ther i — and  what  became  of  you,  while  the  murder  was 
committed?" 

The  woman's  features  assumed  a  still  more  sullen 
and  ferocious  expression—- ^^  I  don't  know  that  ye've 
ony  right  to  ask  me  such  questions,  for  I  dunna  believe 
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yere  b  justice,"  she  replied;  "  but,  the  truth  on't  is- 
I  bad  gotten  a  drap  too  much,  as  well  as  he;  and 
was  feart  my  husband  wad  fin'  it  out — sa  I  went  out 
to  liedoun  and  sleep  a  bit,  ia some o' the  barns  aboot," 

"And  did  you  do  bo?"  asked  her  interrogator. 

*'No,  to  be  sure,  I  could  na  fin'  a  place — and  so  I 
was  going  back  agen,  when  I  heard  a  groan,  and  I 
went  to  sec,  and  there  I  found  the  puir  mon — and  X 
made  my  way  here,  to  get  help." 

"  It's  aa  unco  strange  ttiing,  that  ye  should  Dialce  to 
this  place,  instead  o'  ganging  back  to  the  ale^home, 
which  was  na  sic  a  great  deal  farther,  and  no  out  o' 
y«re  road,"  observed  Mr.  Saunders,  whose  small  tcr- 
ret-tooking  eyes  bad  been  fixed  on  her,  with  an  air  of 
ehrewd  suepicion.  *' Forbye,  ye  ha'  no  given  an  answer 
to  the  question  that  was  asked  ye — -Wkar  did  ye  gang, 
after  ye  left  the  mon?  Andwharwereye,tull  the  time 
ye  found  him,  as  ye  say,  laying  by  liie  road-side  ?" 

"  1  can  tell  ye  na  mair  than  I  ha*  tell'd  ye,"  ahe  re- 
plied, in  a  euUen  tone — **Iwaa  acrosa  the  grounds 
somewhere,  and  passed  by  here." 

"  Nay,  maistress,  that  is  a  lee  at  oDcet,"  obeerred 
a  cherry-cheeked  damsel,  who  was  standing  at  the  fire- 
side ;  "  that  must  be  a  lee,  for  I  was  out  wi'  the  kye 
myse!  for  twa  hours,  an'  na  bouI  cam  across  this  way." 

"Ye  had  better  tak'  tent  what  ye  say,  womui," 
added  Saunders,  in  a  aerere  tone;  "ye  ha'  been 
preuved  already  to  be  tause  in  one  part  o'  yere  tale, 
and  why  not  in  aw?" 

"Why  not,  indeed?"  observed  Captain  Meredith, 
triumphantly.     "  I  foresaw  it  woold  prove 
got  it  in  her  face!" 
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The  woman  now  burst  into  a  volley  of  abuse  and 
fhreata — ^in  the  courae  of  which  8he  insisted  that  Kin- 
loch,  whom  she  designated  the  murderer,  should  be 
taken  before  a  justice,  and  her  deposition  against  him 
taken.  But  the  tide  of  suspicion  was  now  turned 
against  her,  and  all  present  seemed  most  unwilling  to 
lielieve  that  it  was,  as  she  asserted,  their,  duty  to  com- 
J)ly  with  her  requisition  without  delay* 

The  captain  and  Mr.  Saunders  were  yet  in  earnest 
eonference  on  the  subject,  when  the  sound  of  horses' 
feet  called  them  to  the  door — and,  in  a  few  moments, 
they  returned,  with  a  man,  whom  Mr.  Saunders  an- 
nounced as  Andrew  Murdochson,  the  brother  of  the 
murdered  man ;  and  who  was  followed  by  a  female, 
whom  Kinloch  immediately  recognised  as  the  daughter 
of  his  old  friend  Mr.  Donaldson. 

It  was  some  minutes,  however,  ere  the  recognition 
was  mutual — but  when,  at  length,  she  became  certain 
that  it  really  was  her  old  play-fellow,  JLawrie,-<*-to 
whose  good-humour,  and  influence  over  her  father, 
she  had  been  so  often  indebted  for  indulgences,  which 
would  otherwise  have  been  denied  to  her,  and  to  whose 
generosity  and  strict  sense  of  right  she  was  indebted 
for  all  the  comforts  she  enjoyed, — she  threw  aside  all 
restraint,  and,  holding  out  her  hand,  inquired  if  he  had 
quite  forgotten  his  old  acquaintance  Jennie  Donald- 
son, that  he  looked  so  strange  and  distant  upon  her. 

^^  No,"  replied  Kinloch,  cordially  returning  her  sa- 
lutation; ^^  I  have  not  forgotten  you — but  I  was 
doubtful  whether  you  meant,  under  the  present  cir- 
cumstances, to  acknowledge  your  former  friend.*' 

^^  And  why  should  you  think  me  so  ungrateful?'' 
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relnroed  Jfvnie.  "Ati,  Lawrip,"  she  ndcled,  in  n 
lower  voice,  "  had  I  bcon  my  own  mistress-'  " 

A  command  from  hci-  husband,  uttered  in  no  very 
^ntle  terms,  hurric-d  her  awuy  to  the  other  side  of  the 
room,  where  the  latlci'  was  li.ntening  to  the  commuiii- 
cation  of  Mr,  Saunders;  and  KiiUuch  soon  learned, 
from  her  exclamations  of  horror,  aiid  the  shuddering 
glances  which  she  from  lime  to  lime  cast  (owardii  him, 
and  (he  woman  who  sat  near  him,  that  t^he  had,  until 
now,  been  kept  in  ignoraiiec  ofthe  cause  for  which  vhe 
and  her  husband  had  been  summoned  thither. 

Kinloch's  pride,  and  his  consciousness  that  his  inno- 
cence must  eventually  be  made  apparent,  enabled  him 
to  support,  with  dignity  and  firmness,  (he  scrutinizing 
looks  of  all  around  him ; — and  when,  at  length,  Andrew 
Murdocliaon  approached  him,  and  observed,  with  ap- 
parent sincerity,  that  he  fell  sorry  that  any  untoward 
circumstances  should  have  giveu  rise  to  suspicion 
ag;a)nst  one,  whom  he  and  his  family  had  so  much  cause 
to  think  well  of, — he  replied,  with  calmness,  that  he 
trusted  a  very  short  period  would  prove  that  he  had 
done  nothing  to  forfeit  their  good  opinion. 

A  proposal  was  now  made  by  Mr.  Saunders,  thnt 
they  should  see  the  body,  which  had  been  laid  in  one 
ofthe  outhouses ;  and  Kinloch,  wishing  to  ascertain  if 
there  was  anything  connected  with  the  manner  of  his 
death,  which  would  throw  any  new  light  on  the  subject, 
followed  them  to  the  spot. 

Every  eye  was  fixed  on  him,  as  he  stood  silently 

contemplating  the  change  which  death  had  made  in 

features,  which  he  had  beheld,  so  short  a  period  before, 

heated  with  passion  and  insolence,  and  expressive  only 

14.  2v 
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of  malice  and  conscious  power.  Now,  how  gliastfy 
and  sunken  they  appeared — while  the  undoeed  eyes 
aeemed  to  glance  upon  the  beholders^with  an  ezpresiion 
of  agonised  horror,  as  if  imploring  them  to  save  him 
from  the  &te  which  had&llen  on  him. 

There  was  a  large  wound  on  the  left  temple,  which 
appeared  to  have  been  inflicted  by  a  blow  from  some 
blunt  weapon— but  the  death-blow  had  been,  given 
with  a  common  penknife,  which  had  been  plunged  into 
his  heart,  and  was  yet  sticking  in  the  wound,  from 
which  the  sanguine  stream  of  life  was  still  flowing. 

^^  Poor  creature  I  thine  has,  indeed,  been  a  sad  fate !" 
exclaimed  Kinloch,  almost  involuntarily,  as  Mr.  Saun^ 
ders,  with  great  precision,  pointed  out  the  marks  which 
denoted  that  he  had  not  yielded  to  the  murderous  blow 
without  a  considerable  struggle ; — an  appearance,  in- 
deed, which  was,  to  the  most  unobservant  beholder, 
sufficiently  visible.  His  hands  yet  convulsively  grasped 
at  the  object  at  once  of  his  fury  and  his  terror.  His 
clothes  were  covered  with  the  clay  of  the  road,  from 
which  he  appeared  to  have  risen,  more  than  once,  only 
to  sink  again,  beneath  the  assaults  of  the  assassin ;  and 
the  bruises,  which  were  visible  on  his  neck  and  hands, 
showed  how  powerful  had  been  his  efforts  to  ward  off 
the  fatal  blow,  which  had,  at  length,  been  but  too  suc- 
cessfully aimed. 

After  an  investigation  of  these  circumstances,  An- 
drew Murdochson  inquired  if  it  had  been  ascertained 
that  he  had  been  robbed,  adding,  that  he  knew  he  had 
been  to  ,  to  receive  a  large  sum  of  money. 

A  strict  examination  now  took  place,  but  every  pocket 
was  empty. 
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"This,  Mr.  Murdochson,  must  remove  any  remain* 
iiig  doubt  from  your  bosom,"  observed  Kinloch; 
"there  are  few  can  know  better  than  jou,  the  little 
value  I  set  upon  money,  further  than  as  it  enables  me 
to  contribute  to  the  happiness  of  my  fellow  creatures." 

"  Oh,  no — he  does  not — could  not  doubt !"  exclaimed 
the  wife  of  Murdochson.  "There  is  no  one  that  knows 
Lawrence  Kinloch,  who  could  believe " 

"  Silence,  woman !"  interrupted  her  husband,  "  you 
are  not  called  upon  to  decide.  No  one  can  be  more 
unwilling  than  myself,  to  think  Mr.  Kinloch  capable 
of  such  an  act.  1  think,  however,  for  his  own  satisfac> 
lion,  he  should  submit,  as  well  as  this  woman,  (against 
whom  there  appears  strong  grounds  for  suspicion,)  to 
be  searched." 

The  lightning  glance  of  Kinlocb's  proud  eye  alone 
evinced  how  deeply  he  was  wounded  by  this  degrading 
suggestion ;  but,  instantly  recollecting  himself,  he  de- 
clared his  readiness  to  submit;  and  Mr.  Saunders, 
who  seemed  to  feel  a  sort  of  pride  in  showing  how 
completely  he  was  au  fait  in  such  matters,  instantly 
offered  his  services  to  make  the  necessary  investigation. 

The  contents  of  one  pocket  were  displayed,  and  no- 
thing appeared  which  excited  any  remark.  At  that 
moment,  Captain  Meredith,  who  had  been  absent,  en- 
tered, and,  with  evident  surprise  and  indignation,  in- 
quired what  they  were  about,  and  who  bad  made  the 
proposal.  Anxious,  however,  to  finish  his  undertaking 
properly,  Mr.  Saunders,  without  replying,  turned  to 
Kinloch's  other  pockets,  and  from  one  produced  a 
note-case,  which  Murdochson,  with  a  loud  exclama- 
tion, instantly  claimed  as  his  brother's  property. 
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.  Kinlocb  started,  and  turned  pale— but  it  ww 
niahnient  which  caused  the  emotion.; .  for  he  could  not. 
bat  acknowledge  that  the  proof  was  dear. .  The  ini- 
tials of  Alexander  Murdochson  being  rnigravcd^iagUfc 
letters,  on  the  leathern  cover. 

«  Who  will  trust  in  man  again !"  exclaimed  Captaiii 
Meredith,  after  a  pause  of  deep  silence. 

Jeanie  Murdochson  burst  into  tears^  and  evary 
countenance,  except  the  hard,  worldly,  and  unfiaeling 
one  of  Andrew  Murdochson,  who  was  busily  employed 
in  ascertaining  the  amount  of  the  contents  of  this  inn 
portant  acquisition, — and  the  villainous  set  of  features, 
which  seemed  incapable  of  being  moulded  to  any  soft 
impression,  which  appertained  to  the  female,  who  was 
so  deeply  implicated  in  this  transaction,— with  these 
exceptions,  every  countenance  present  expressed  sor- 
row at  the  discovery  that  had  been  made. 

^^  And  Aoyouy  sir,  condemn  me  on  this  proof?"  ex- 
claimed Kinlocb,  proudly  addressing  Captain  Mere- 
dith. 

He  turned  sorrowfully  away,  unable  or  unwilling 
to  utter  the  thoughts  which  were  evidently  swelling  at 
his  heart. 

*^  I  wish  not,  sir,  to  interest  your  compassion,  but 
your  justice,"  pursued  Kinlocb.  '^Do  you  not  re- 
member that  I  told  you  my  motive  for  returning  along 
this  road  was  to  seek  for  an  article  similar  to  this,  which 
I  had  missed ;  and  that,  nearly  on  the  spot  where  I  had 
seen  Murdochson,  I  found  it?" 

^^  You  did  so,"  returned  Captain  Meredith,  hastily. 
^^  I  see  it  all,  plainly-r-this  is  the  one  you  found  by  the 
road-side;  and  which,  I  suppose,  had  been  thrown 
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there  by  the  murderer,  either  from  ignorance  of  its 
value,  or  as  thinking  il  likely  to  Jead  to  suspicion. 
Yea,  1  can  now  trace  the  whole  coincidence,  remark- 
able as  it  is.  But  there  is  that  in  your  countenance, 
which  I  will  still  believe  and  trust  in.  I  believed  you 
innocent,  when  I  only  beard  the  tones  ofyour  voice— 
and  I  will  still  believe  you  so  !" 

The  tears,  which  started  into  Kinloch'e  eyes,  evinced 
how  deeply  he  appreciated  this  frank  and  cordial 
avowal.  He  felt,  indeed,  that  he  was  most  singularly 
and  awfully  situated ;  and  this  impression  rendered 
him  but  the  more  grateful  for  the  confidence  with 
which  (his  stranger  reposed  on  Wis  innocence;  while 
those  who  had  the  strongest  reasons  to  believe  in  tJie 
rectitude  of  his  heart,  seemed  to  be  determined  to  be- 
lieve him  guilty  of  an  action  the  most  revolting  to  his 
nature. 

During  this  short  conversation,  the  woman  had  ap- 
peared convulsed  with  internal  rage  and  resentment, 
which  occasionally  vented  itself  in  execrations,  which 
made  those  around  her  shrink  with  horror,  though  un- 
coirscious  to  what  they  applied. 

"Well,"  she  at  length  exclaimed,  "am  I  to  be 
keepit  here  aw  night,  or  are  ye  yet  doubtfu*  wha  ye 
shall  charge  wi'  this  doing?  Nay,  woman,  ye  need 
na  glowr  at  me!"  she  continued,  addressing  Mrs. Mur- 
dochson,  who  regarded  her  with  evident  horror;  *'but, 
I  ken  weel,  it  wad  be  mair  to  yere  liking,  if  ye  could 
fix  it  on  me,  instead  of  yon  braw  chap— -" 

She  was  interrupted  by  Andrew  Murdochson,  who 
appeared  to  have  regarded  his  wife's  compassionate 
glances  towards  Kinloch   with   no  very  complacent 
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feelingS)  and,  in  compliance  with  his  mandate,  was  noir 
compelled  to  retreat  into  the  room  adjoining. 

<^  It  b  now  too  late/'  he  observed,  addressing  Cap- 
tain Meredith,  ^^  to  see  Sir  John  Seaton,  who  is  the 
nearest  magistrate,  and  the  most  proper  person  to  de- 
cide, in  this  suspicious  aflOur;  but  I  really  do  not  see 
on  what  grounds  we  can  detain  this  woman.  She  will 
certainly  be  a  necessary  witness,  and  we  must  know 
where  to  find  her '* 

^^That  ye  may  ken  right  soon,"  she  interrupted,  ''if 
ye'U  spier  for  Meg  Mitchell,  at  Maistress  Kennedy's, 
i'  the  Market-close.  But  I'll  be  forthcoming,  dinna 
doubt,  wi'out  fashing  yoursel  to  look  for  me !" 
.  The  anxiety  which  she  displayed  to  get  away,  was 
no  proof  of  her  consciousness  of  innocence ;  but  that 
was  overlooked  by  MurdoN^son,  who,  satisfied  appa- 
rently with  knowing  where  to  find  her,  sufiered  her  to 
depart;  and  then,  turning  to  Kinloch,  whose  heart 
was  swelling  with  indignation,  at  the  cool  decided 
manner  which  he  assumed,  he  began  to  vindicate  him- 
self from  entertaining  any  motive  but  that  of  doing 
strict  justice,  and  fulfilling  his  duty  towards  his  poor 
departed  brother. 

Kinloch,  however,  hastily  interrupted  his  harangue 
^'' Am  I,  then,  to  understand,  Mr.  Murdochson,  that 
yon  mean  formally  to  accuse  me  of  this  foul  deed?" 

Murdochson's  dark  designing  eyes  fell  beneath  the 
keen  glance  which  accompanied  this  interrogation. — 
<<I  accuse  no  one,  Mr.  Kinloch," — was  his  prevari- 
cating reply ; ''  but  circumstances  speak  for  themselves, 
and  I  should  be  wanting  " 

''That  is  enough,  sir!"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  his  in- 
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dignation  enabling  liim  to  sustain  the  appearance  of 
calmness,  though  hig  very  blood  was  chilled  at  the 
situation  iu  which  he  stood. — "A  suspected  robber  and 
murderer!" — With  fearlul  energy,  he  struck  his 
clenched  list  against  his  forehead,  as  be  repeated  the 
words  to  biaiseir,  when  the  cool-blooded,  deliberate 
Murdochson  lefl  the  room,  to  join  Captain  Meredith 
and  his  (IMurdochson's)  wife,  who  were  in  earnest  con- 
versation in  the  adjoining  room. 

Wholly  absorbed  in  his  own  horrifying  thoughts, 
Kinloch  paid  no  attention  to  aught  that  was  passing 
around  bim,  until  he  beard  his  own  name  loudly  re- 
peated by  Mrs.  Murdochson,  who,  evidently  in  teai-s, 
exclaimed — 

'^  You  may  kill  me,  Andrew — but  I  will  say  it  again 
—Lawrence  Kinloch  would  not  harm  a  worm,  and  be 
is  as  innocent  as  yourself  of  this  deed  I  And  shall  we-^ 
who  owe  our  all  to  him — be  the  first  to  accuse  him  i" 

The  reply  was  lost — for  the  politic  Andrew  knew 
that  the  object  of  his  malice  was  within  hearing;  but, 
though  his  arguments  were  not  very  forcibly  uttered, 
Ihey  had  the  effect  intended  of  silencing  his  wife.    - 

A  consultation,  during  this  period,  had  been  held 
between  Captain  Meredith  and  his  host  Mr.  Saunders; 
in  consequence  of  which,  the  latter  proposed  to  Mur- 
dochson that  Kinloch  should  remain  there  until  the 
morning,  and  thus  prevent,  as  he  observed,  more  stir 
being  made  in  the  affair  than  was  absolutely  necessary. 

"Certainly,  sir^  I  can  have  no  objection,  if  you  will 
take  upon  yourself  to  be  answerable"  " 

"  I  will  answer  with  my  life,"  interrupted  Captain 
Meredith,  whose  indignation  and  disgust,  at  the  roe> 
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chamcal  coldnen  with  which  Murdochton  thus  trMted 
m  question  which  involved  the  liAT  and  reputation  of 
one  to  whom  he  had  been  bo  greatly  indebted,  could 
•eareely  be  rcBtrained  within  the  bounds  of  civility. 

Kinloch  paid  little  attention  to  the  arrangements 
which  were  announced  to  him,  when  the  whole  party 
returned  into  the  kitchen ;  but  he  cordially  returned 
-the  ^*  Gt>od  night!*'  which  Mrs.  Murdochson,  in  spite 
of  her  husband's  scowling  looks,  accompanied  with  a 
eordial  pressure  of  his  hand,  and  a  hope  that  a  few 
hours  would  set  all  to  rights  again. 

To  every  one  but  Kinloch,  however,  it  was  evident^ 
that  the  sympathy  of  the  wife  was  most  injurious  to  bis 
cause,  in  the  sight  of  the  husband. 

Murdochson  could  not  be  said  to  be  actually  jealous 
of  Kinloch,  before  he  beheld  him ;  but  the  eulogiums, 
which  he  had  so  often  heard  repeated,  of  the  latter's 
character  and  conduct,  had  raised  a  feeling  of  infe- 
riority in  his  bosom,  which  rendered  his  name  hateful 
to  him;  and  this  feeling  was  by  no  means  diminished, 
when  he  beheld  the  fine  person  and  superior  manners 
which  distinguished  the  object  of  his  dislike. 

Possessing  infinitely  more  address  and  understanding 
than  his  brother, — and  adding  to  these  advantages  that 
of  having  had  considerable  experience  of  the  world, 
and  being  thus  totally  divested  of  that  clownish  bar- 
barity which  had  rendered  Alexander  Murdochson  so 
disgusting, — Andrew  was  considered,  by  most  in  his 
own  circle,  a  very  clever  sensible  man ;  but,  in  the  es- 
sential qualities  of  heart  and  mind,  it  might  be  doubted 
whether  he  possessed  any  superiority.  Both  were 
aubtle,  mercenary,  and  unfeeling.    Self,  was,  in  both. 
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the  ruling  principle;  and  to  (heir  utter  inability  of 
comprehending  a  disinterested  or  gencroii!i  action,  was 
in  part  owing  that  dislike,  which  they  had  mutually 
encouraged  against  the  then  unseen  and,  except  by  hii 
actions,  unknown  Kinloch. 

"Can  I  be  of  service  to  you,  Mr.  Kinloch,  in  for- 
warding any  communication  you  wish  to  make  to  your 
family?"  demanded  Captain  Meredith,  who  had  been 
forsonienionientssilently  contemplating  the  expressive 
and  ingenuous  countenance  of  the  latter. 

Kinloch  started.  All  the  horrors  of  that  communi- 
cation poured  at  once  upon  his  mind — yet  it  could  not 
be  avoided  or  delayed.  Already  his  absence  must,  be 
knew,  have  given  rise  to  the  most  painful  uneasiness; 
and  should  the  intelligence  ofhis  situation  come  upon 
them  unprepared,  perhaps  exa^erated  by  the  tongue 
of  vulgar  report,  ever  iDclined  to  bestow  the  darkest 

colouring  on  its  subject Yes,  it  was  best  he  should 

himself  prepare  them  for  the  worst,  he  thought — and, 
gratefully  accepting  Captain  Meredith's  offer,  he  sat 
down  to  frame  a  letter  to  his  mother,  entreating  ber 
not  to  be  alarmed  at  his  net  returning  home;  and 
stating,  that  though  the  cause  of  his  detention  was  far 
Irom  satisfactory,  he  trusted  that  all  would  be  speedily 
cleared  up.  He  concluded  by  earnestly  conjuring  her 
not  to  be  alarmed  at  any  reports  that  might  reach  her, 
but  to  rest,  in  confidence,  that  all  would  eventually 
end  well. 

**  I  need  not  entreat  you,  my  dsar  mother,"  be  con- 
cluded, "  nor,  I  trust,  any  who  know  me,  to  rest  assured 
that  no  act  of  mine  has  occasioned  this  event.  If  I 
could  suppose  that  my  friends  could,  even  for  a  mo- 
15.  9  X 
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ment,  hesitate  to  believe  this,  I  should,  indeed,  con* 
sider  myself  fuUen  and  degraded  for  ever." 

It  was  impossible,  on  such  a  subject,  and  with  feel« 
ings  so  tumultuous  and  agonised  as  those  which  swelled 
in  Kinloch's  bosom,  that  he  could  frame  a  very  satis- 
factory or  consistent  letter ;  but  the  necessity  of  making 
some  communication,  to  prepare  them  for  the  blow 
which  he  could  not  hope  would  be  spared  them,  ad* 
mitted  no  delay ;  aind,  accordingly,  having  signed  and 
sealed  thede  few  hurried  lines,  Captain  Meredith's  own 
servant  was  despatched  with  them  to  the  cottage,  with 
strict  orders  from  his  master  to  conceal  his  knowledge 
of  the  circumstances  that  had  occurred,  and  to  say  that 
Mr.  Kinloch  was  with  his  master,  Captain  Meredith, 
and  would  probably  be  home  the  following  evening — 
but,  if  not,  they  would  receive  a  letter  from  him. 

Having  performed  this  irksome  duty,  Kinloch  en- 
deavoured to  compose  his  agitated  thoughts,  and  in 
this  attempt  he  was  strongly  seconded  by  the  kind  ef- 
forts of  Captain  Meredith,  who  endeavoured,  by  every 
means,  to  draw  him  into  conversation  on  subjects  re- 
mote from  that  which  disturbed  his  mind. 

Setting  aside  some  small  share  of  positiveness  in  his 
manner,  (which  was  more  particularly  evident,  when 
his  friend  and  relative,  Mr.  Saunders,  ventured  to  dif- 
fer from  him,)  Captain  Meredith  was  a  very  pleasant, 
sensible  man ;  and  Kinloch,  under  any  other  circum- 
stances, would  have  been  highly  entertained  with  his 
pointed  and  sometimes  humorous  observations.  As 
it  was,  he  felt  most  truly  grateful  to  him,  for  the  un- 
hesitating confidence  which  he  reposed  in  his  inno- 
cence, as  well  as  the  efforts  he  made,  to  prevent  his 
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dwelling  too  aculely  on  llio  distressing  circdriistniicest 
which  had  occurred;  but  not  equally  salisfiictory  weru 
his  feelings  towards  Mr.  Saunders,  whose  keen,  obser- 
vant looks,  and  inquisitive  questions,  though  kept  in 
some  measure  under  restraint,  by  the  fear  of  giving 
oiTence  to  Captain  Meredith,  more  than  once  brought 
the  indignant  blood  in  torrents  into  the  cheek  of  hi^ 
guest. 

In  the  course  of  conversation  Kinloch  learned,  that 
Mr.  Saunders  had  married  the  only  sister  of  Captain 
Meredith,  who  had  lately  died,  leaving  a  child,  (o 
whom  the  latter  had  avowed  his  intention  of  leaving 
his  whole  property,  should  he  prove  deserving  of  it ; 
and  it  was  to  see  this,  the  only  remaining  relatire  he 
could  claim,  that  he  had  been  induced  to  visit  Scot- 
land. 

"To  me,  however,"  observed  the  Captain,  after 
giving  Kinloch  this  short  history, "  who  have  been  used 
all  my  life  to  change  of  scene  and  bustle,  thb  place 
appeared  so  dull,  that  1  had  resolved  to  stay  no  longer 
•  than  to-morrow,  and  have  actually  forwarded  my  bag- 
gage to  — ■  -  ,  that  I  might  start  by  the  mail.  But 
my  plans  are  now  altered,  and  I  shall  stay  a  little 
longer,  to  partake  of  my  brother  Saunders's  good 
cheer." 

Kinloch  sighed  deeply — he  could  not  but  compre- 
hend what  had  altered  his  plans;  and  though  he  felt 
proud  and  grateful  for  the  interest  which,  it  was  plain, 
he  had  awakened  in  this  kind-hearted  man — yet,  even 
to  be  an  object  of  pity,  under  any  circumstances,  was 
degrading  to  his  lofty  and  independent  spirit;  and 
now— He  could  not  dare  to  (hink, 
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•At  oDce  opprett'd 


••  By  All  diat  moit  diitrmctB  tin  br«ail— 
««  That  paaie  whkh  ponder'd  o'er  hb  fate, 
"  Ob,  who  Ito  dreary  leoctli  ihall  date  I*' 

The  messenger,  who  had  been  despRtched  to  his 
mother,  at  length  returned ;  and  Kinloch  had  the  sa- 
tisfaction of  hearing,  that,  though  evidently  alarmed, 
they  had  appeared  far  from  suspecting  anything  had 
occurred,  so  serious  as  really  had.  The  letter,  indeed, 
assuring  them  that  he  was  safe,  had  relieved  the  first 
terrors  of  suspense,  which  his  absence  had  occasioned; 
and  the  man,  after  repeating  what  his  master  had  in- 
structed him  to  say,  had  left  them,  before  they  had  time 
to  reflect  on  the  mystery  of  his  expressions. 

It  was  now  past  midnight — and,  rather  to  relieve 
Captain  Meredith,  who  was  evidently  fatigued,  than 
from  any  hope  or  desire  of  resting,  Kinloch  consented 
to  retire  to  bed  for  a  few  hours.  Yet  he  was  glad  to 
be  alone,  to  give  free  vent  to  those  wounded  feelings, 
which  pride  had  restrained  in  the  presence  of  observant 
eyes,  and  which  now  gushed  forth  with  more  violence, 
from  being  so  long  pent  up  within  his  own  bosom. 

To  fear,  he  was  a  stranger;  but  he  trembled,  he 
shuddered,  he  shrank  with  horror,  from  disgrace ;  and, 
as  he  thought  of  those  dearer  than  self— 

**  His  head  g^^ew  fever*d,  and  his  pulse 
**  The  quiciL  successiye  throbs  convolse  | 
*^  In  Tain  from  side  to  side  he  throws 
.     **  II is  form,  in  courtship  of  repose  i 
**  Or,  if  he  dosed,  a  sound — a  start-^ 
'*  AwolLe  him,  with  a  sunken  heart.** 

.  The  welcome  mom  at  length  appeared,  and,  with 
its  first  dawn,  Kinloch  arose,  rejoiced  to  be  able  to 
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leave  his  uneasy  pillow,  and  breathe  the  pure  air  from 
the  little  casement  of  the  chamber.  Every  thing  wa» 
stilt  and  serene — the  first  beams  of  the  morning  suo 
nerc  just  tinting  the  tops  of  the  brown  hills,  beyond 
which  lay  the  cottage  on  which  his  thoughts  were  fixed; 
and,  in  fancy,  he  beheld  its  dear  inhabitants  already 
risen,  and,  with  anxious  hearts  and  melancholy  loolo, 
comparing  their  different  conjectures  and  suggestions, 
on  the  cause  of  his  absence.  Alas,  how  far  must  even 
the  roost  serious  of  those  conjectures  and  suggestions 
fall  short  of  the  appalling  reality !  The  voiceofCap- 
lain  Meredith  at  his  door  roused  him  from  these  des- 
pondent reSections. 

"  I  guessed  you  would  feet  no  inclination  to  lay  long, 
Mr.  Kinloch,"  he  observed,  as  he  entered, "  or  I  should 
not  have  disturbed  you.  1  come  now  to  tell  you,  that 
I  have  resolved  to  go  at  once,  with  my  man,  to  search 
for  your  pocket-book,  which  will  be  of  so  much  ii»- 
portance,  if  we  can  find  it.  Can  you  give  me  any  idet 
whereabouts  it  was  likely  to  be  dropped?" 

Kinloch  pointed  out,  as  well  as  he  could,  the  spot 
where  he  had  turned  out  ofthe  road,  to  ascend  an  emi- 
nence, in  order  to  enjoy  a  view  of  the  Surrounding 
scenery.  He  had  thrown  himself,  for  a  few  minutes, 
all  along  on  the  soft  green  turf  on  the  brow  of  this  hiU, 
and  he  thought  it  possible  that,  either  then,  or  in 
vaulting  over  the  hedge,  on  his  return  to  the  road,  it 
had  fallen  from  his  pocket. 

With  this  guide  for  his  search,  bis  kind-hearted 
friend  commenced  his  walk ;  and  Kinloch,  who  had  ac- 
companied bim  to  the  door,  returned  into  the  room  in 
which  they  had  sat  together  the  preceding  night,  and 


342     TUE  STRAVGERS'OF  THE  GLEN;  OR, 

endeavoured  to  beguile  his  dreary  thoughts  with  look- 
ing  over  some  books,  which  were  neatly  ranged  on  two 
or  three  shelves. 

An  odd  volume  of  an  old  edition  of  Shakespeare, 
was,  however,  the  only  work  of  imagination  which 
Mr.  Saunders  had  thought  worthy  a  place  in  his  li- 
brary; but  this  was  a  treasure — and  Kinloch,  ia  de- 
fiance of  all  the  suspense  and  anxiety  he  felt,  soon  be- 
came sufficiently  interested  in  the  feelings  of  the  Prince 
of  Denmark,  to  feel  a  temporary  relief  from  his  own 
sorrows. 

He  was  still  reading,  when  Captain  Meredith  hastily 
entered  the  room,  and,  with  hope  and  anxiety  in  his 
countenance,  he  sprang  up  to  meet  him. 

^^The  treasure  is  found,  my  good  fellow!"  he  ex- 
claimed, with  eagerness,  producing  the  note-case; 
*^and  I  have  made  another  discovery,  which  will,  I 
trust,  go  a  great  way  to  set  the  matter  at  rest." 

With  anxiety  proportioned  to  the  importance  of  the 
subject,  Rinloch  now  inquired  to  what  he  alluded; 
and  learnt,  that  his  friend  had  met  with  a  lad,  who  had 
on  the  preceding  evening  been  in  search  of  a  strayed 
cow;  and,  in  passing  through  the  field  adjoining  that 
part  of  the  road  where  the  late  tragical  scene  occurred, 
had  overheard  a  man  and  woman  in  conversation,  and 
apparently  dividing  the  spoil  of  some  exploit  between 
them.  He  approached  close  enough  to  the  hedge  to 
hear  the  woman  declare,  that  she  knew  there  ought  to 
be  more  money  somewhere — for  she  heard  him  tell  a 
man  at  the  alehouse,  that  he  had  received  fifty  pounds. 
The  man  then,  with  dreadful  oaths,  declared,  that  was 
all  he  could  find— ^adding,  it  was  not  worth  running 
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such  a  risk  Tor,  and  seeming  to  blame  Die  woman  foi- 
liaviug  led  him  intu  Bomething  that  he  repented. 

"  The  boy,  it  appears,  might  have  heard  much  more,' ' 
continued  Captain  Meredith,  "but,  becoming  affaid 
of  the  consequences  of  their  discovering  he  had  over- 
heard iheni,  he  stole  softly  away,  having  first  contrived 
to  have  a  look  at  them,  and  ascertained  that  the  woman 
was  more  than  commonly  tall,  while  the  man  was  very 
short  and  thick.  To  ensure  the  boy's  attendance  to 
prove  these  circumstances,"  added  the  Captain,  "I 
have  brought  him  here.  And  now,  I  think,  you  may- 
perfcctly  set  your  mind  at  rest,  as  to  the  possibility  of 
any  suspicion  attaching  to  you." 

Kinloch,  indeed,  felt  (hat  this  discovery  was  most 
fortunate  for  him;  and,  at  the  appointed  timA,  he 
awaited  the  arrival  of  fais  accuser,  Murdochson,  with 
very  different  feelings  to  those  which  had  for  so  many 
hours  distracted  him. 

Mordochson,  however,  came  nbt,  according  to  his 
appointment — but  a  message  from  him  announced,  that 
they  (Kinloch  and  his  friends)  would  meet  him  at  Sir 
John  Seaton's. 

"  He  is  determined,  I  see,  to  have  the  satiBfaetion  of 
telling  his  tale  his  own  way,  first,"  observed  Captaia 
Meredith,  with  evident  vexation.  "Strange,  that  a 
man  can  find  gratification  in  such  malignant  feelings !" 

Kinloch  felt  that  it  was  indeed  strange,  that  a  man, 
towards  whom  he  had  acted  with  ^uch  ptompt  gene- 
rosity, should  thus  repay  it.  Bot  be  refrained<fram 
inaking  aiiy  observation  on  the  ari^ect;  andiy  with 
alacrity,  prepared  to  attend  bifl  friendb  to  tbfa  appointed 
place  of  rendezvous. 
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The  formal  and  cold  manners  of  Mr.  Saunders  had 
become  considerably  relaxed,  since  the  additional  tes- 
timony, in  favour  of  Kinloch's  innocence,  had  come  to 
his  knowledge;  and  his  desire  of  pleasing  his  brother- 
in-law,  Captain  Meredith,  tended  to  make  him  more 
than  usually  decided,  in  a  case  which,  in  the  ordinary 
routine  of  circumstances,  he  would  have  considered 
himself  compelled  to  hold  in  doubt.  Kinloch,  there- 
fore, fejt  quite  at  ease  with  his  companions,  as  they 
walked  to  Sir  John  Seatoh's,  followed  at  a  distance  by 
the  cow-boy,  (whose  evidence  was  of  so  much  import- 
ance,) and  Captain  Meredith^s  servant,  who  had  been 
the  first  who  saw  the  murdered  man,  after  the  woman, 
who  pretended  to  have  discovered  the  body,  had  given 
the  alarm  at  Mr.  Saunders's  house. 

Without  any  delay  they  were  admitted  to  the  pre- 
sence of  Sir  John,  with  whom  they  found  Andrew 
Murdochson ;  and  it  was  evident  that  the  statement  of 
the  latter  had  not  been  very  favourable  to  Kinloch, 
on  whom  the  keen  and  severe  eye  of  the  magistrate 
rested,  with  a  most  portentous  scowl. 

"  You  have  taken  upon  yourself  a  very  great  re- 
sponsibility, Mr.  Saunders,"  he,  at  length,  observed, 
turning  to  the  latter,  who,  bowing  to  the  ground, 
seemed  at  a  loss  in  what  manner  to  reply  to  this  address. 

^^  I  say,  I  think  you  acted  very  blameably,  Mr.  Saun- 
ders," resumed  the  magistrate,  ^Mn  interfering,  in  the 
manner  you  have  done,  in  this  most  atrocious  case*  If 
the  prisoner  had  escaped    ■         " 

^*  Prisoner !" — Kinloch  started  at  the  epithet,  which 
was  evidently  applied  to  him ;  while  Captain  Meredith, 
darting  an  indignant  look  at  Murdochson,  whose  coun- ' 
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tenance  betrayed  the  iiiiilii;nant  cxuhaliun  of  fiis  heart, 
immediately  interrupted  the  former  by  olwerving,  that 
if  there  was  any  blame  to  be  attached,  it  must  be  to 


"  Though,  I  trust,  Sir  John,"  he  added, "  that  whert 
you  have  heard  our  statement,  you  will  be  iiictined  (o 
see  matters  in  a  very  different  light  than  they  have  been 
represented  to  you." 

"  I  shall  be  happy,  sir,  to  correct  myself,  if  I  hare 
judged  prematurely,"  returned  Sir  John,  his  counte- 
nance and  tone  both  soQening,  as  he  beheld  the  ex- 
pressive change  tthich  Kinloch*s  featurea  underwent: 
"I  am,  certainly,"  continued  the  magistrate,  "anxious 
to  have  this  mysterious  affair  cleared  up.  Proceed,  if 
yon  please," 

Captain  Meredith  did  proceed.  He  related,  cir- 
cunistantially,  all  that  had  occurred,  end  produced  his 
vouchers. — The  pocket-book  of  Kinloch's  which  he 
had  found,  and  the  boy  who  had  overheard  the  conver- 
sation which  left  no  doubt  that  the  woman,  who  bad 
'  been  Kinloch's  first  accuser,  had,  with  her  companion,' 
perpetrated  the  atrocious  act. 

Conviction  seemed  instantly  to  flash  on  the  mind  of 
the  magistrate,  who,  turning  to  Murdochson,  observed, 
that  it  appeared  very  clear  that  /ih  suspicions  had  been 
founded  in  error;  but  the  indigni^nt  comment,  which 
Captain  Mcreijith  (vas  about  to  utter,  on  Mr.  Murdoch- 
son's  suspicions,  was  suddenly  interrupted  by  the  hur- 
ried entrance  of  several  people,  among  whom  was  Ibe 
woman,  Mitchell,  who  Kinloch  naturally  aupposeJ 
was  come,  according  to  her  engagement,  to  repeat  her 
accusation  against  him. 

lb.  Sy 
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» 

.  A  second  glapcey  howeyer^  <^nyinfied  jhip,  tiJM^I^ 
was  mistaken ;  for  he  then  discovered  tliat  Ae  mm 
Handcuffed,  as  well,  as  a  man  w|io  .followed  her  ifj^ 
sullen  and  downcast  Iboks,  and  who  was,, with  her^ 
now  placed  before  the  ma^st rate's  table^  by  the  oCeers 
of  justice,  who  had  them  in  custody. 

Ktnloch^s  chief  attention,  however,  was  fixed  upoB 
a  stranger,  who,  with  lowly  boil's^  and  the  utmost  hu- 
'  mility  of  deportment,  took  his  station  on  the  opposite 
dde,  apparently  as  the  accuser  of  the  prisoners. 
.  He  was  an  old  man,  of  mean  appearance,  but  with 
very  strongly  marked  features,  which  seemed  to, Kin* 
loch's  mind  familiar  to  him,  though  he  could  not  reeal 
where  he  had  seen  him.  The  straqger's  memoiy,. 
however,  it  soon  appeared,  was  more  faithful;  for 
scarcely  had  his  eyes  glanced  on  Kinloch's  face,  who 
was  standing  opposite  to  him,  than,  forgetting  every 
thing  besides,  he  burst  into  aa  exclamation  of  joy^  and 
rushed  towards  htm* 

^^Ah,  mine  goot  friend t  mine  benefactor!  I&  it 
inteet  you  vat  I  see  ^'  he  exclaimed.  ^^  Oh,  the  Lort 
be  praised — den  I  shall  die  in  peace,  for  I  shall  have 
done  all  vat  I  was  bound  to  do  I'' 

It  was  the  Jew,  to  whom  he  had  been  so  serviceable, 
when  the  latter  had  \>een  in  danger  of  losing  his  life, 
from  the  inhumanity  of  those'sround  him ;  and  Kin* 
loch,  though  affected  at  the  ardent  feelings  of  gratitude 
which  were  so  visible  in  his  countenance,  endeavoured 
to  repress  them,  and  direct  his  attention  to  the  purpose 
which  had  occasioned  his  ^nresence  there. 

With  what  surprise  did  he  learn,  that  the  Jew  ap- 
p^BUred  to  accuse  the  prisoners  of  the  very  act  which 
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had  beenhithertoinvolved  in  doubt.  He  had,  it  seemed, 
taken  up  his  residence  Ibi-  the  night  at  the  same  low 
public'house  which  these  wretches  made  their  tempo* 
rary  dwelling.  Fatigued  with  a  long  day's  Journey, 
he  had  gone  to  bed  early;  and  the  people  of  the  house, 
it  appeared,  had  not  mentioned  to  their  other  guests 
that  they  had  a  sharer  in  the  room  which  they  had  oc- 
copied  (he  preceding  night.  The  bed  in  whith  the 
Israelite  lay  was  half-coriceated  in  a  recess  or  nook, 
which  the  rays  of  a  small  candle,  which  the  man  and 
woman  (Mitchell)  brought  up  with  them,  did  not 
reach.  Conceiving  themselves,  therefore,  alone,  the 
wretched  pair  entered  into  a  discussion  of  their  recent 
transactions,  which,  though  uttered  in  low  tones, 
reached  the  ear  of  their  unsuspected  inmate. 

He  heard  sufficient  to  inform  him  that  some  atrocious, 
act  had  been  committed,  the  guilt  of  which  they  had, 
been  enabled  to  throw,  in  appearance,  on  some  other 
person.  He  heard,  also,  that  they  had  been  disap- 
pointed of  a  great  part  of  their  expected  booty,  whicl^ 
had  been  found  by  some  other  penon ;  and  the  woman, 
seemed  inclined  to  accuse  her  companion  of  haviogi. 
secreted  it,  where  it  had  been  found,  with  an  intention 
of  going  afterwards  to  take  it  away,  and  appropriate 
it  to  his  own  use.  This,  the  man,  with  many  exect^a* 
tions,  denied — observing,  that  it  was  most  probable, : 
the  man  had  taken  an  opportunity  of  throwing  it  there 
himself,  thinking  that  they  only  intended  to  rob  him, 
and  he  thus  should  secure  it  from  them.  The  moat 
horrid  imprecations  against  the  unhappy  victim. of  their 
TerDcity  followed,  and  the  poor  Jew  trembled,  for  his 
own  life,  should  they  discover  his  vicinity;  but  the' 
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candle  was  at  length  extingubhed,  and  he.  had  the  sa- 
tb&ction  of  hearing  that  the  liquor^  which  they  had 
evidently  taken  abundantly,  had  had  its  due  effectr— 
for  they  were  both  fest  asleep. 

With  the  first  appearance  of  light,  he  silently  slipped 

•out  of  the  room,  leaving  them  still  buried  in  sleep; 

and,  having  procured  proper  assistance,  they  were  both. 

in  custody,  before  they  suspected  how  completely  they 

had  betrayed  themselves. 

Such  was  the  narrative  which,  without  suspecting 
how  deeply  his  friend  and  benefactor  was  interested  in 
it,  the  Hebrew  related  to  his  attentive  auditors;  and 
during  which,  the  ferocious  looks  and  gestures  of  the 
female  had  evinced  how  necessary  was  the  precaution 
that  had  been  taken,  to  prevent  her  injuring  her  ac- 
cuser. 

Kinloch  shuddered  with  undissembled  horror,  as  he 
gazed  upon  that  face,  which  bore  not  one  trait  of  fe» 
minine  softness,  and  which  now  presented  a  remarkable 
contrast  to  the  countenance  of  her  companion  in  guilt, 
whose  eyes  were  cast  to  the  ground,  with  evident  shame 
and  terror  at  his  situation. 

It  was  needless  now  to  enter  into  any  discussion,  for 
the  case  was  too  clear  to  admit  a  doubt;  and  prepara- 
tions were  instantly  commenced,  to  remove  the  pri- 
soners to  the  gaol  at  ■  ;  while  Andrew  Mur- 
dochson,  with  well-dissembled  pleasure,  approached 
Kinloch,  to  offer  his  congratulations  at  the  fortunate 
termination  of  all  doubt,  and  the  consequent  honorable 
exculpation  of  the  latter. 

Kinloch,  however,  received,  with  manifest  coldness 
and  indifference,  his  advances;  and  the  Jew,  who  had 
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been  listeniog  with  earneftlnesB,  and  Bt  length  compre- 
beaded  the  part  uhich  his  t'rieud  boro  in  tliiii  business, 
burst  into  a  loud  iiiveclive  against  those  nho  had  dared 
suspect  the  saviour  of  his  life  of  such  an  act. 

'^  Ah,  mine  Got  I"  he  exclaimed,  "if  you  had  seen 
bill),  as  I  have  seen  him,  forgetting  bis  own  hurts  aud 
bruises,  to  succour  and  help  a  poor  forlorn  peing,  and 
Fatching  over  him,  and  spending  kis  nioniee  to  get  bin 
comforts,  and  visiting  him,  and " 

Kinloch,  lo  wbi>ni  these  warm  eulogies  were  painful, 
now  hastily  interrupted  his  ancient  friend,  by  deniaod- 
iflg  what  had  brought  bim  to  that  part  of  the  country. 

"I  vill  tell  you,"  he  replied, "but  it  isha  long  late, 
from  de  beginning." 

"Then  you  sbaU  tell  it  at  'OUr  house,"  observed 
Captain  Meredith,  who  appeared  ^eatly  interested  by 
tbe  sensibility  and  gratitude  displayed  by  one  of  •  tribe, 
wbicb  be  had  hitherto,  in  comnaon  with  most  of  tb( 
uorefleeting,  considered  as  scarcely  poeaeei'vag  a  sbari 
of  the  usual  feelings  of  human  nature. 
-  Kinloch,  whose  anxiety  to  be  himself  the  (aesseng^i 
of  his  safety  to  bis  friends  could  ill  brook  the  slighleal 
delay,  would  willingly  have  declioed  bearing  tbe  pro 
nised  narrative,  if  it  was  to  be  purchased  on  such  con 
ditions ;  but  the  Hebrew,  declaring  that  it  was  of  tb 
utmost  importance  to  faim,  and  Mr.  Saunders,  whos 
curiosity  was  raised  to  the  utmost  stretch,  observiui 
that  it  was  very  little  out  of  Mr.  Kinloch's  road,  anl 
need  detain  him  but  a  short  time  to  accompaay  the* 
home,  the  latter  consented;  and,  having  bade  Sir  Job 
Seaton  good  morning,  tbe  wbole  party  adjourned  » 
tbe  appointed  place. 


kWD^  frith  tarpi49eiilMt^lfe  Ml«'ol^^      of  Wk  Viih^ 
MllliB*IKeBd^'ki=Mi  pft^mt  tisH  to  SeoOaiid,  irin  totfMi 

'^I  iMHPe'iKMilflit  in  ¥«iii  fbr  you,  nwiiy  a  liidntitt"  1l6r 
McMiliedi  '^  atfid^  thoag)!^  mine  own  bitthiMi  hni 
AMed  me  sMMttinie  to  look  to  it,^for  nttli  tMimt, 
l|¥o  widovt  brMd,  «Bd  bratod  mutt  be  eluiied  wid  Ik^ 
bour  and  trouble,-^et  I  hare  nerer,  foi^  one  shigle 
hotti^,  forgot  him  who  sated  my  Hfe;  and  I  bare  pimA 
and  long^  to  see  ybe  once  more  r* 

'^  jAind  why,  my  good  friend,  were  you  so  anxious  to 
sei^  me?^-'  deeianded  Kinloch,  as  soon  as  thtey  Wtit 
seated  in  Mr.  Saunders's  little  parlour.  ' 

<'  I  vill  tell  you/'  returned  the  Jew^  <<  You  Vili 
remember,  dat  Then  you  left  me  at  de  plaoe  There  your 
|;ood  heart  saf^d  me  from  neglect  and  suffering,' ybu 
pire  "ifte  die  dKreotion  to  you  in  London.  I  wai  dM 
irftfelliifg,  no€M  moche  for  busfaiess  as  to  find  a  piMbtt 
rat  I  vanted  to  eee^  lo  gi?e  up  to  him  sonfe  papei^  aiid 
^nsgs  which  vere  in  dat  blade  box,  which  you  remenn 
ter."      • 

«  KinlMh  assented. 

*!  ^^  Veil,  I  hed  made  great  mistake  in  de  place  vero' 
<|at  persoil  vas  used  to  lire ;  and,  ven  I  got  to  de  placej 
it  could  find  no  such  person  dere,  and  I  rent  back  to' 
London,  grieving  moshe  both  for  de  time  and  inoni^ 
^  had  yaste  in  my  long  journey,  and  dat  1  could  ticrt' 

tvat.I  yished.  Veil,  in  little  time,  I  fell  sick,  »hd 
k  I  grieve  more— but  I  got  veil,  and,  so  sobnr  srsri 
d|d,  I  Tent  to  de  place  of  your  direction,  to  ask  of  you^ 
afvice— but  you  vas  gone,  and  no  one  could,  or  voikldj 
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tell  me  vhere  to  find  you.  Two,  tree  timea  I  called 
at  de  house  ofde  merchant  Finlayson — at  last,  he  saw 
me  himself;  and  I  told  him  all  your  goodness,  and  my 
trouble  dat  I  could  not  find  you.  He  is  good  man, 
dat  Mr.  FinUysonI  He  listened  to  me,  and,  at  lost, 
be  told  me  dat  1  had  better  write  to  your  Tader  at 
Glendorvie. — Glendorvie !  Ha,  dat  vas  de  very  place, 
dat  my  bad  memory  had  so  long  forget ;  and,  in  my 
joy,  1  told  de  gpod  merchant  all  about  de  papers  in  de 
black  box,  which  I  had  never  opened,  from  de  time 
ven  Hector  Maxwell  trusted  deni  to  my  care " 

"Hector  Maxwell!"  exclaimed  Kinloch,  suddenly 
interrupting  him,  as  a  train  of  thoughts  darted  into  his 
mind,  which  he  could  ill  restrain,  to  await  the  He- 
brew's methodical  oarration. 

"Ho,  you  do  know  de  name,  I  see!"  replied  the 
letter.  "Veil,  I  vill  tell  you.  De  goot  mercbuit, 
Mr.  Finlayson,  soon  learnt,  from  me  alt  1  could  l«ll 
him  about  de  black  box,  and  de  right  owner  of  it,  wbo 
I  vas  beginning  to  be  afeard  I  should  never  find;  but, 
abl  how  my  old  heart  did  beat  vid  joy,  ven  he  (<^d  ne 
as  de  very  young  man  dat  I  vas  asking  him  about, 
Lawrence  Kinloch,  was  de  son  of  de  person  dat  all^ 
papers  and  tings  belonged  to ;  and  dat  dey  vould  be 
de  means  of  restoring  him  to  his  birthright,  which  was 
now  kept  from  him !  I  could  hardly  vait  to  hear  de 
goot  man  out,"  continued  the  grateful  Hebrew,  wiping 
his  eyes;  "but  1  madd  haste  to  finish  de  little  business 
1. had. in  IxKidon,  and  set  off  for  dis: place,  wid  my 
treaanre ; .  but  I  have  been  long  time  on  de  road,  Ibr  I 
can  go  very  few  miles  a  day,  and  I  dare  not  trust  mj^f 
in  de  coach  vhich  vas  once  so  near  to  kill  ne." 
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^^Aftd  IB  itposBible,' mfy  good fifiend^ thm^/Mliyoiitr' 
agre,  yob  b«td  undertiiken  this  long  jouniey  o»  Mfti}*^  & 
eiclained  Kinlodi,  who  at  tliilt  moncMtthoUflit  kwi 
of  his  own  prospects^thaniof  th^Binipi»g^dubeavt«dhi: 
ness  of  the  venerable  man,  whose  cbrk  giistening  e^^ 
(as  he  produced^  from  a  sort  of  knapsack  which  he^car- 
ried  at  his  back,  the  long-hoarded  treasure,)  bespalM' 
how  keenly  he  felt  the  fratificaitioB  of  thus  prdving  aiji 
once  his  fidelity  to  his  trUst,  and  his  gratitude  to  hto^ 
benefactor. 

'^^  Now,  den,  it  matters  not  how  soon  I  am  called  toi 
my  iaders!"  he  observed,  as  he  gave  the  box  into  Kia^ 
loch^s  hands  X  ^^for  I  have  done  my  duty.    IviUtaii* 
you,*'  he  continued ;  ^^  frora;day  to  daj,  and  from  year  < 
to  year,  I  vent  on  toiling  and  scraping,  and  laaini|f  all 
vat  I  got,  one  vay  or  toden,  and  I  ae^er  tinkof  my* 
promise  to  de  kind  friend  who  once  ■■■    i  Veil,  n» 
matter,  it  is  too  long  to  tril  now  de  story  of  how  I  was 
befriended  by  him  I  speak  of-^Hector  Maxwell;'  bat,:, 
at'  last,  I  tink  of  all  he  say  to  me,  and  den  my  con- 
science tell  me  dat  I  coilld  not  expect  to  prosper,  till  - 
I. had  done  all  my  friend  did  charge  me  to  do;:  and so^ ^ 
I^— veil  you  know  de  rest,  and  though  it  is  late,  it  «- 
nol  too  late;  and,  perhaps,  it  is  all  for  de  best,  dat— ^-^*' 

-^^  It  has  proved  all  for  the  best,  my  kind  friend,?'./ 
eadelaimed  the  now  animated  Kinloch ;  ^^  for  your  delay  - 
has  enabled  you  to  add  to  my  other  obligations,  that 
of  deciding  my  innocence!''  -^  - 

^^Ah,  fie,  fie!  dat  vas  bad  heart,  dat  could  doubt 
yauI^Vinterrupted  the  old  man;  ^^ but  ve  vill -not talk ' 
of  dat  now.    Vere  is  your  fader  ?  Shall  I  not  see  him 
and  crave  his  pardon  for  dts  so  long^  delay  ?" 
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Kirilrtcli's  smile  Taded  at  this  demand;  he  felt  b  mo- 
meiitai-y  pang  of  rf^proach,  that  liis  own  happiness  had. 
made  him  rr^rgctfulor  the  actual  ailuii lion  of  bis  rcTered 
parent,  and  be  hesitated  how  to  reply  to  the  question 
of  his  ancient  friend. 

"How  negligent  and  thoughtless  have  I  proved 
myself,  ray  dear  sir !"  he  observed,  turning  to  Captain 
Meredith,  lo  whom  he  had  the  preceding  night  detailed 
the  circumstances  connected  with  his  father's  situation. 
"It  was  in  the  power  of  Mr.  Murdochson  to  restore 
my  father  to  his  family;  and  I  can  scarcely  believe  he 
Would  have  refused  the  boon,  under  the  present  cir- 
cunostancea ;  and  I,  selfishly  absorbed  in  the  feelings  of 
(he  moment,  neglected  to  make  the  inquest." 

"Will  you  allow  me  to  be  your  representative,  Mr. 
Kinloch?"  demanded  Saunders,  who,  already  fore- 
seeing the  advantages  that  might  arise  from  making  a 
friend  of  the  latter,  was  now  anxious,  by  every  possible 
ni^Qs,tomake  up  for  his  former  coldness  and  distrust. 
"  If  you  will  trust  the  business  in  my  hands,*'  he  added} 
"I  will  go  over  to  Andrew  Murdochson;  and  I  have 
no  doubt  that  all  will  be  settled  to  your  satisfac' 
tioo." 

To  this  proposition  Kinloch  readily  assented,  ani 
having  placed  in  Mr.  Saunders's  hands  the  sum  due 
from  his  father  to  the  late  Alexander  Murdochson,  the 
latter  departed  on  his  mission,  and  Kinloch  took  the 
road  to  the  cottage,  to  quiet  the  fears  which,  he  could 
not  doubt,  bis  absence  had  occasioned  there,  and  pre- 
pare the  minds  of  bis  friends  for  the  fortune  which  was 
likely  to  attend  them. 

All  was  still  and  silent,  as  he  approached  the  cot- 
15.  2z 
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tage,  and  Ktnloch'a  heart  .at  one  moment  sanl^^y  from 
the  fear  that  something  unusual  had  occurred,  ,to  pre* 
vent  what  his  hopes  had  anticipated,  that  more  Jthan 
one  joyful  face  would  greet  him,  before  he  reached, the 
end  of  his  journey ;  while  the  next  he  endeavoured  to 
flatter  himself,  that,  unconscious  of  all  that  Lad  passed, 
they  were  busied  in  their  usual  occupations,  aii4  fell 
ilo  alarm  at  his  absence.  A  thousand  thoughts  crowded 
into  his  mind,  as  he  lifted  the  latch,  which  was  the  only 
fastening  to  the  door.  The  room  was  empty — but,  ia 
another  instant,  Jessy's  joyful  exclamation — 

^^  Oh,  my  brither !  my  dear  brither !"  answered  him, 
as  he  called  loudly  upon  his  mother;  and  both  his  sis- 
ters rushed  out  of  the  inner  room,  and  hung  fondly  on 
his  neck,  unable,  from  the  tears  which  almost  choked 
them,  to  answer  immediately  his  reiterated  inquiries 
for  his  mother  and  Cecilia. 

*^My  puir  mither  f  at  length  Margaret  articulated, 
pointing  to  the  room  they  had  left.  Kinloch  hastily 
entered,  and  ipund  his  mother  unable  to  rise  from  the 
bed  which  she  had  been  laid  on  by  her  aflfrighted  chil- 
dren, exhausted  by  the  agony  she  had  undergone,  on 
learning  the  cause  of  her  son's  absence.  Excess  ofjov 
had  acted  as  violently  on  her  enfeebled  frame,  as  sor- 
row had  previously  done;  and,  for  some  minutes,  she 
remained  insensible  to  his  caresses,  and  the  terrors  of 
her  daughters,  who  could  scarcely  be  persuaded  that 
she  had  only  fainted,  and  would  speedily  recover. 

At  length,  however,  the  feeble  blood  again  revisited 
her  cheeks,  and  she  became  convinced  that  her  adored 
child  was  restored,  safe  and  unblemished,  to  her  arms; 
and,  while  a  flood  of  tears  relieved  her  overcharged 
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henrt,  Kinloch'ii  looks soiight  Trom  Jesay  and  Margiirt!t 
an  explanation  of  Cecilia's  absence. 

"Wbere  is  she?"  he  at  lenglh  demanded,  finding 
both  remained  silent.  "Where  isCeciliaJ"  he  re- 
peated, with  vehemence,  while  a  look  oT  inexplicable 
meaning  passed  from  one  sister  to  another. 

"My  dear  child,"  exclaimed  his  mother,  raining 
herself  up,  and  looking  earnestly  in  his  fuce,  *'ha'  ye 
not  seen  Cecilia?     Dinnayc  ken  wharshe  ie?" 

"No — did  she  go  to  meet  meJ"  returned  fCinlocb, 
breathless  with  agitation.  "  If  so,  it  is  strange  bow  t 
could  have  missed  her !" 

"  The  gude  God  preserve  me  I"  exclaimed  hta  too- 
ther, sinking  ftgnin  on  the  bed;  "what  can  ba'betiden 
the  dear  child?  We  ha'  no  seen  her  since  jester- 
night." 

Kinloch's  cheek  grew  pale — his  knees  trembled — 
and]  but  that  the  terrified  exclamations  of  his  mother 
and  sisters  recalled  him  to  recollection,  he  would  have 
sunk  on  the  ground.  "How  did  she  go?  where  did 
she  go?"  he  at  length  with  difficulty  articulated. 

"  I  will  tell  ye,  dear  brither,"  returned  the  terrified 
Margaret.  ,"Ye  had  been  gone  mair  than  an  bour^ 
and  we  aw  began  to  wonder  what  ye  could  .stay  so  for, 
or  what  had  happened  to  call  je  from  bame,  when  Ce- 
cilia, wha  seemed  mair  alarmed  and  sorrowfu'  than 
ony  o'  us,  after  standing  tor  some  time  at  the  wicket 
gate,  came  in  and  took  her  bonnet,  saying,  she  wad 
gang  doon  the  road  a  wee  bit,  to  see  if  ye  war  coming. 
She  did  na  ask  Jessy  or  me  to  come;  and,  I  ken  not 
how  it  was,  but  we  baith  thought  she  did  na  wish  us 
to  ofi'er— and  when  she  didna  come  back,  and  the  man 
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cam  wi'  yere  note,  we  made  sure  that  she  waa  acquaint 
wi'  what  had  happened,  and  was  wi'  yon  ■" 

^^In  gude  troth/'  interrupted  his  mother,  ^^  we.  did 
na  think  o*  Cecilia  at  the  moment  For  when  the  man 
cam  to  say  ye  wad  na  come  home  aw  night,  the  surprise 
and  affright  took  awfi  aw  thought  but  just  of  you ;  and, 
when  we  did  think  of  the  puir  child^  it  was  just  as 
Margaret  has  said,  that  she  was  wi*  you.'* 

Surprise^  consternation,  and  despair^  at  once  over- 
whelmed Kinloch's  ^very  thought,  as  this  straage  re- 
cital met  his  ear.  At  one  moment,  the  belief  that  she 
bad,  by  some  means,  learned  the  cause  of  his  detention, 

and  had  wandered  to in  search  of  him,  rase 

to  his  mind;  but  the  improbability  of  this  conjecture 
soon  drove  it  from  hia  distracted  thoughts,  on^  to  be 
succeeded  by  others  equally  vague  and  improbable. 
In  despair  he  rushed  out  of  the  house,,  calling  cm  the 
name  of  ^^  Cecilia,'*  as  though  she  were  likely  to  be 
within  reach  of  his  voice. 

The  tears  and  entreaties  of  Jessy,  who  followed  him, 
declaring  that  he  would  kill  her  mother,  if  be  left  her 
thus,  induced  him  at  length  to  return,  and  to  endeavour 
to  assume  an  appearance  of  calmness,  which  he  was  far 
from  feeling.  The  anxious  inquiries  of  his  mother  and 
sisters  revealed  that  the  cause  of  his  absence  had  been 
ifi  part  made  known  to  them;  but,  having  satisfied  their 
fears  by  an  assurance  that  all  was  explained,  and  his 
innocence  completely  proved,  Kinloch  impationtly  dis- 
missed the  subject  for  one  much  nearer,  at  the  present 
moment,  to  bis  heart. 

In  vain,  however,  he  questioned  his  sisters,  in  order 
to  trace  any  clue  to  Cecilia's  disappearance.  Nutbiiu>: 
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had  occurred,  to  aw«ke»  any  suspicion  of  an  intention 
to  detiert  tiicBi;  nor,  indeed,  could  it  for  a  moment  be 
supposed  t)4at  she  had  contemplated  iiucb  an  event ;  for 
Bot  an  article,  even  of  the  most  necessary  clothing,  hiid 
been  removed;  and,  after  trying  iu  vaiu  to  assign  any 
satisfactory  reason  for  her  absence,  Kinloch  was  coiii- 
ftelled  to  believe,  either  that  some  accident  had  hap- 
pened to  her,  or  that  she  had  been  forcibly  carried  away 
by  some  one. 

The  former  BuggestioD  was  sood  removed,  by  a  dili-> 
gent  exantination  of  every  path  which  it  was  possible 
she  could  have  laken.  A  thought  darted  like  lightning 
tlirough  the  brain  of  Kinloch,  as  he  reached  the  broiv 
of  a  hill,  which  she  had  pointed  out  to  him  aa  her  fa- 
vourite spot;  because  from  thence  she  could  see  tho 
gntm  hiUa  flod  dark  rocka.t&at  ahoUered  tbe.  Glen 
#here  abe  had  paaBed  suck  ^Lapfijt  haun.  .He  secol- 
lected  who  iraacoir  thepoawflsoraf:Glead(HTie,  aai 
the  couexIoD  which  evidettl>y  ezbted  between  tbe 
kyfKMjrilieBl  ami  deaig*iog  Hordantt,  or^  aa  be  now 
qaUed  huBaelfy  L»id  eiendorvia,  and  Elisabeth  Dor. 
mti-  and' be  sfaaddered  At  the  idea  thai  Cecilia  bad 
&UeD  info  the  hands  of  her  unpnaeipled.  notber. 

Hia  first  impulse  was  to  fly,  without  a  moment's  de- 
lay, to  the  Glen,  and  demand  the  truth  from  the  for- 
mer; but  a  few  moments'  reflection  told  him,  that  this 
vioknce  would  not  be  likely  to  attain  his  object;  afid 
be  endeavoured,  as  he  once  more  returned  to  the  cot* 
tage,  tu  frame  some  more  consistent  plan  ofdiscovering 
whether  there  was  any  foundation  for  his  suspicions. 

To  ascertain  whether  Miss  Dorset  bad  been  or  was 
at  Glendorvie,  or  in  its  vicinity,  must  be  his  first  at- 


^'k 


tempt.    The  recent  diecoveiy  of  the  |Mip««9  whidi^ 
though  he  had  as  yet  ecarody  glanced  at^  he  was  aware 
were  of  a  nature  to  rabftantiate  hk  fhther^t  clahi'to 
the  heirship  of  Glendorne^  preaeatvd  the  only  plM 
which  he  could  arail  himfelf  o^  for.ytsiting  the  ^Uieft;^ 
and  this,  however  ioipbliiic  it  mi^t  bis  in  othcir  r^ 
spects,  he  determined  immediately  to  take  adraatagw 
ot  He  strongly  suspected  that  Mofjlitbth^^^ 
now  at  Glendorvie;  as  he  knewthat,  when J»-Mw  him 
in  London,  he  was  about  to  leaVo  fo^Tili  'maSt'Uinow 
recalle4  to  hi«  recollection  many  additional  motivea 
for  believing  that  to  this  source  was  owing  Cecilia's 
diRanpearaace..  TIm  thM^  wis  agoin^Mt«IM>lii' 
dfmbM  thereditude  of  Cecilia^i  prtMi^  eV^ftMilP' 
that  even  the  influence  of  h«r  artflil  and^selflsViMtllM*' 
co^ld  pervert  hw  mind ;  but  he  trembled^  Mit  UMH^ 
geyn  and. force  should  accomplish  what  peMuairiOtt^ 
wWd,  he  was  well  assured,  ftii  to  pr6dtioei  -  Wi^t'^ 
good  motive  could  have  influenced  this  mtlatuva>  ph**^' 
rfQt,  thus  cjiandestinely  to  deprive  her  thiM  bf  fM^ 
protection  of  her  real .  friends?    None*>^^<>(wid  *"arti<h 
Kjuloch's  heart  throbbed  with  redoubled  iig6ny,*^te  Me 
came  to  tiis  condosioB.  ;:  H  w 
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^'^                   CHAPTER  XIII. 

If  il  wore  now  India. 

•"•'   '    Twrre  diw  la  be  man  h«ppy— fi.r  I  ff«r 
■fliii<   r  My  wul  haib  her  ropinnt  (o  abwiutp, 

Th*l  nai  anolhi-r  [OiDr»rl  liku  to  ihi*, 

•■'-^  '  8uct»(l>  Id  unLnuwn  f.lc. 

,4>,.:    .                                                                                          SbAK 

"""'■ 

U^qoMBCious  of  the  length  of  time  that  had  elapsed, 

(luring  hifl  wild  and  desultory  wandtrings, 

Kinloch  Ml 

surprised,  on  his  return  lo  the  cottage,  to  find  that 
Captain  Aleredith's  servant  had  arrived  (here,  lo  in- 
qtiice  into  the  ^use  of  his  protracted  absence,  he  having 
projnised  to  return  and  enter  more  fully  into  the  sub- 
ject which  had  brought  the  honest  and  grateful  He>- 
brew  so  mnny  miles  from  his  home,  the  moment  he  bAil ' 
84fn,aD4.fWtisfieflithettnxiety  of  hia  family.  ^'Hi 

:^Kom,  .the  frtink  and  simple-heartad  Jessy,  •wboik^ 
well  as  her  sister,  was  still  drowoed  in  team,  botli  for 
the  myBterious  disappearance  of  her  beloved  com- 
panion, and  the  increasing  illness  of  her  mother, — the 
man  bad  learnt  the  cause  which  had  rendered  Kinloch 
rorgetful  of  his  promise;  and  he  immediately  recol- 
lected having  been  startled  the  preceding  evening, 
when  on  his  road  to  the  cottage,  by  unexpectedly  en- 
countering two  persons,  who  were  silently  hurrying  by 
the  aide  of  the  hedge,  and  of  whom  he  discovered,  by 
the  imperfect  light  that  then  prevailed,  that  one  waa  a 
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female,  and  froth  hier  light  fij^ufe  knS  Biepappamahf* 
a  youthful  one'.    He  siw  that  'tbey  appeared  *tfmft<#itt:« 
to  avoid  bini^  and,  though  aurprHied  at  their ^^i^Mir^i 
ance  in  so  lonely  a  place  at  that  tine  of  tb&  eVMlg^^ 
he  didnotspeak^  but  rode  quickly,  on.  i^i  <<^ 

kinloch,  to  whom  these  circumstances  Were- ecml^^ 
muhicated  on  his  return,  could  not  entertain  a  dotlbt^ 
that  this  was  Cecilia;  and  that  she  was  vbTuntmpi)y*li«i^^ 
companying  the  man  who  was  with  her,*  s^em^^cr^aid- 
mit  of  as  little  doubt.  They  were  going,  toa^^m'^an*'^ 
opposite  direction  from  that  which  he  had  siiefM^Umit 
she  had  taken-^to  Glendorvie;  and  again  hd  WM«4be*:f 
wildered  in  ai  labyrinth  of  conjectures,  wbiehr-cooNi^ 
lead  to  no  satisfactory  conclusion.  ■         ^-^  .;ni. 

He  knew  not  where -to  go  in  search  of  her— lyei/to 
stay  where  he  was,  was  impossible;  and  equally ^iiii« 
possible  he  felt  it,  that  he  could  enter  info  aliy<di*eii»f 
sionorr  the  subject  ibr  which  his  presence  Was^equived 
at  Captain  Meredith^s.  What  were  all  the-  titleir  aaK 
estates  in  the  world  to  him,  if  Cecilia  were  lostT  "--  i,^, 

To  another  subject,  however,  which  pressed' bM»hi« 
attention,  he  could  not  be  equally  indiftrettt.'' Hia' 
mother's  illness  every  hour  increased,  and,  thoagh  ihe 
hope  her  son  had  cautiously  communicated  tocher,  that 
a  few  hour?  would,  he  had  reason  to  think*,  restore  bis 
fkther  to  his  home,  eridently  had  a  cordial  elfect  oil- 
her  wounded  spirits,  yet  there  was  but  too  much  caAse' 
to  fear,  that  her  constitution  had  received  m  ahbek-aO' 
severe  as  materially  to  injure  it.        -  .  -     ,.    -r' 

To  procure  medical  advice  for  her  was,  therefore'^ 
now  his  first  care ;  and  this  could  only  be  had  by  visit- 
ing ;— , the  toiin  which  his fatherstrHinhibited. 
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The  recollection  tliat  it  was  possible  lie  might  there 
gain  some  inteiligfence  of  Cecilia,  (b3  it  was  in  that  di- 
rection the  persons  were  proceeding,  whom  Captain 
Meredith's  HiaD  had  met,)  added  additional  impatience 
to  his  desire  to  be  gone  immediately  ;^and  he  gladly 
accepted  the  olTer  of  the  servant,  to  let  him  have  t|ie 
horse  he  had  rode,  while  he  should  return  to  inform 
bis  master  of  the  cause  of  his  (Kinloch'^)  absence. 

Though  urging  the  noble  animal  he  rode  to  its  ut- 
most speed,  the  way  appeared  insiipportiibly  long  to 
the  iiupatient  Kinloch,  who,  as  he  approached  the  place, 
became  still  more  sanguine  in  his  hopes,  that  ho  should 
there  learn  some  decLdiie  intelligence  of  her  whose 
unaccountable  disappearance  he  lamented. 

As  he  rode  slow  ly  up  the  town,  revolving  in  his  niiiul 
in. what  manner  he  should  conimence  his  inquiries,  the 
souod  of  hb  own  name,  pronounced  in  an  accent  of 
surprise,  startled  him ;  and,  looking  round,  be  beheld 
Mr.  Saunders,  who,  it  appeared,  had  succeeded  in  hi^ 
mission  to  Andrew  Murdochsou,  and  was  now  come 
on  the  charitable  errand  of  announcing  to  the  prisoner 
bis  release,  and  accompanying  him  to  his  home, 

A  ray  of  joy  animated  Kinloch's  features  for  a  nio- 
nunt,  as  he  heard  this  intelligence,  and  he  readily  ac< 
c^ted  Mr.  Saunders's  invitation  to  accompany  him  to 
the  prison ;  while  the  latter,  who  seemed  to  think  that 
by  Jiis  appearance  there  he  had  not  anticipated  so  fa- 
vourable an  issue  to  hia  embassy,  tooh  great  pains  to 
impress  upon  him  the  value  of  the  exertions  he  bati 
mads  in  his  service. 

Kinloch  was  grateful,  but  he  could  not  help  feeling 
that  Mr.  Saunders's  prompt   attentions  were   rather 
16.  ^  A 
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tto  di8po0iti<Hi>toibefloirreB;hiin  thal.coMI^^BOf^.frJ^Mip 
4ll»rtklive€apUmMeredith*8  fraikiiB4iNF«|KM9Haog 
IB^iiiierB  irrwitiUy  ia^ited.  \^r,iyfii^ 

,  T0  hwwquiriesy  tlierefore,  into  the  eaiaif  pf  A]kfl|fin^ 
tr6nii6  cieprGSsioii  ikiniocii  gtiiic6(1  wlx  (oib  nioni6iUf  wpom 
itrvottld  benatui»l  tosuppoaefhqp^.MdexpqoMpon 
'IvOttldiNinisb  every  detpoading  thought)  the  ^bt^ir^ 
pUed  by  jnentioniiig  his  mother's  serious  iudispiysitigiPy 
Wd%  only  lightly,  ailiidiog  to  Cecilia's  disappeMsrwwe 
W  in  part  the- cause  of  it. 

: '  Mr.  Saonders,  however,  was  too  shrewd  an/obMrver 
net  to  see  that  thie  last-mentioaed  occurrence  fatir^  a 
greater  part  id  Kiidoch's  melancholy  thao.be  acjcnpnr* 
Jedged;  and  he,  inconsequence,  became  eourgenl^Jn 
his  inquiries,  that  the  latter  could  not  evade  giving  ^nia 
a  slight  sketch  of  Cecilia's  history,  suppressing,  how- 
ever, the  fact  of  her  mother  being  the  Miss  OorsG^t  JwJbo 
fwas  so  well  remembered  by  all  in  that  neighbourheod, 
as  the  profligate  companion  of  the  deceaseil  laOrd 
61eadorvie«  i.i. 

-  ^^  It  has  just  occurred  to  me,''  obeerved  Mr.  JBaw* 
ders,  ^^that  some  days  ago  I  heard  that  a  lady^  who 
seemed  not:  to  wish  to  be  seen  or  observed,  had  taken 
op  her  residenoe  in^one  of  the  cottages  on  tbeiGlen* 
Amrvie  estate ;  and  eome  rather  curious  conjecti^res 
were,  I  I^now,  started,  as  to  where  she  eame  fromi  and 
frh^lt  her  motives  were,  for  remaining  in  such  obscurity^ 
Now " 
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'  "It  is  her!  It  is  ttmt  vile,  iii)|)riiicip)e(l  womniil'' 
tntcrnipted  Kinlocli,  who  instantly  rt'co^nised,  in  thin 
mysterious  inhabitant  of  the  cottage,  the  person  whone 
srts  he  had  so  dreaded,  iihoiild  sh«  ever  come  in  contact 
with  her  guileless  and  unsuspicious  child. 

'*  We  can  easily,  then,  my  dear  sir,  aecertain  on  our 
return  whether  she  has  left  Duncan's  cottage;  and  you 
will  then  have  a  clue  to  guide  yon,"  observed  Saun- 
ders. 

Kinloch  assented,  but  scarcely  cuuld  even  hisstmnf[ 
sense  of  6lial  duty  and  alTection  restrain  his  iinpaliencp 
instantly  to  commence  tbe  intended  inquiry.  I'h^y 
were  now,  however,  within  a  short  distance  of  tkt 
gloomy  walla  which  concealed  his  father's  abode,  itnd 
he  could  hot  refuse  to  be  the  harbinger  of  liberty  to 
bii'MirelTd  pwtnt,  tiibugb  be  felt  Ibiit  the  haf^aeMk 
WttMtMeotlfer-fro'oM  be  greatly  allvyed  by  tlK'ntctaMft 
dMly^Melligence'wbieh  he  thoiiM  btf  denpeltaf^lb 

MkHe."-'.   '■■■■    ■  ■         ■  ■      .'    i'^n.:;...i.l 

"Tbe-fnlif  ttnd  d^ected  loofc  with  whuh  Iii9>%tt«r 
r^iV«A%lmi  »aA  fhd  uxious  glance  whieh  heiirmed 
6tVM'ti  Sansders,  went  to  Kintoch'a heart ;  aad-flMUt 
gratknl  did  he  feel  that  he  was  enabled  to^replyt* 
that  anxious  glance,  by  announcing  that  the  sIMBg^ 
Wm  deputed  by  Mr.  MnrdocbiWi  to  rfestone  htm'  to  li> 
fceity.  ,''.ij 

'•  f^Thank  God,  then  I  bMII  again  breathtt  tbe'psn 
■irj  and  sit  dooii  in  tsy  ain  inglef "  retnraed  his  feth^i^ 
who  at  that  moment  felt  too  much  rejoiced  to  otoent* 
Cb«bag^rd' loelts  and  despoadin^;^  tone  -  which'^  86 
^MiUy  portrayed  bi«  sen's  nenlaJankiety.  ('Thei>e 
wUl  bfe  unco  rejoicing  abiang  the  lasseB,"  he  contiilued, 


96t        Tur^RAifO-iKS'^F  tite  ot»tici;«*R, 

tryHbff  to'V«il  bis  CaeHngii  ty  m  MMmptfun  nrf^  Iwity) 
^^  and  your  mither  will  be  ■  Bot  what,  in  tbenaflie 
d*  gude,  aik  the  lad  ?'*  he  exclaimed,  startiag,  aa  Bn- 
Ibcfa,  inflitead  of'  replying  to  his  remark,  turned  airay 
with  a  deep  sigh.  '•*'»• 

^  I  am  griered  to  damp  your  pleasure,  my  dear  Ai- 
ther,'' returned  Kinloch;  ^^but  your  mentioniDg/Mjr 
mother  reminded  me  of  the  purpose  of  my  jonrHey 
hither.     I  have,  in  fiict,  left  my  mother  very  111, 

and *•  : ..: 

'  ^  It  will  be  best,  Mr.  Kinloch,  that  we  expedite  yoiv 
father*3  i*eturn  home,''  interrupted  Mr.  Saunders,  who 
saw  how  keenly  this  intelligence  affected  the  excited 
feelings  of  the  affectionate  husband,  who,  hitherto  un- 
accustomed to  the  slightest  separation  from  the  partoer 
of  his  heart,  was  disposed  to  view  in  the  most  serious 
lig^ht  every  evil  that  could  befal  her  in  his  absence^ 

^^  If  you  will  allow  me  to  advise,"  added  Saunders, 
**you  will  immediately  proceed  to  the  business  you 
came  hither  on,  and  leave  me  to  settle  allthat  is  netes- 
sary,  and  follow  you  with  your  father— to  whom,"  he 
added,  in  a  low  voice,  ^'  I  will  gradually  break  all  that 
has  happened." 

Kinloch  gratefully  adopted  this  suggestion,  and, 
observing  to  his  father  that  they  should  soon  meet 
again,  he  left  the  prison,  thankful  that  he  was  spared 
the  pain  of  speaking  of  the  circumstance  which  thrilled 
his  heart  with  agony-*the  strange  disappearaiice  of 
decilia.  » 

Having  secured  the  attendance  of  the  most  eminent 
roiedical  practitioner  the  place  afforded  for  his  mother, 
Kinloch  now  felt  himself  at  liberty  to  pursue  the  me- 
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dketed  inquiryatDuncan'ti cottage, as  to  (he  lady  who 
«r«8  reported  to  be  resident  there. 

While,  however,  his  horse  was  being  brought  out 
from  the  etables  of  the  inn,  at  which  he  had  le(^  it 
during  hU  visit  to  the  prison,  a  conversation,  which  lie 
h^rd  only  in  part,  convinced  biui  that  hU  inquiries  in 
that  quarter  would  be  fruitless,  and  that  Cecilia  was 
indeed,  for  the  present,  removed  far  beyond  his  reach. 

"  And  pray,  Mrs.  Halliday,  whu  was  the  twa  bnunio 
leddies  «  ha  potiled  o(F  at  sic  an  untimely  hour  o'  the 
morning  f"  inquired  a  bluff  good-humoured  looking 
man,  who  was  taking  his  glass  of  brandy  and  water  at 
the  landlady's  fire-side. 

.i>''Ib.  good  troth,  then,  Maister  Callander,  I  canna 
(ell  ye,"  returned  the  landlady,  "  though  one  o'  them 
has  been  here  before — that  is,  the  eldest  and  tallest. 
But  whar  she  cam  fra,  or  whar  she  w&^U  I  n?'«' 
Iwqn.'4lr>andl3st  night,  when  they  cam  IB} ;aador]4ered 
A.I«ed-aad.a.chaiBe  to  be  ready  at, five, j^his  inorn||ig^i 
ju»t  spiert  gin  they  had  cam  far,  and.sji?!  fha,  eldest  of 
llie  twa^egapt  me  up  aa  if  she  wad  ha*  bitten  m}'  qp^e 
off}  aad;  1  didna  dare  ask  anither  question,  fox^h^,B|fw 
as  proud  and  as  grand  as  if  she  was  the  Queen  p'  ^> 
glaad — bless  her  royal  majesty  1  And  1'^^  toy  i^jad 
HMSgives  me  she  was  no  sa  guid  as  she  should  be-r-a^d 
I, was  unco  sorry  for  the  puir  young  innocent  thing, 
wha  seemed  in  great  trouble,  and  di^  na^thing  but  cry 
«nd  greet  aw  the  time  I  was  in  the  room.'' 

Kinloch  with  difficulty  restrained  hia  feelings,  but 
:the  jnquiry  of  what  road  tbev  were  traTelling,  from 
Mf.  Callander,  as  he  was  callsd,  again  fixed  his  at* 
teBti<8i. 


^ 


»f  Ob,teU  the  6oQtk|f'  wMitb»^ifplyfr<^,|lK»^ 

tmcfur  Arqewpiidt  (he  lame  ixoft^^  that  di^  >iid 
aJaflg.tit»e4alM^kw^l4/*^     .  . 

^*lt  liBs  «  atrange  look,  Maistraai  Inllidiqri*'  r»r 
tuMied  \m  coBipaiiMMi,  ^^  to  sea  twa  qp  ch  tjrav^iipg' 
ilma,  aad  cprnkig  in  at  iiigM-fii*^  to«s  when  ni^ 
tfeU'lvhiera  thejjc  cam  fi%  or  if  ibay  ha^  ^^?<V*; 
ahia^ ;  and  they  aeeaied^  too^  but  little  )Miri|^ened  wi' 
baggage ;  for  I  stood  at  my  window  to  wftch  them  aff^ 
imd'I  nbierv^d  that  they  were  neitiier  i|ttiredi^l^,.fior 
Md  oay  o*  the  liaaal  eqni|Miientii  q'  trat^Uers,"' :  , 
•>^^^ And  what  in  the  warld,  Maiater  CaUander,  i^ould 
4ia'  drawn  ye  fira  yere  warm  nest,  at  sic  an  how?*'  te- 
^lttrned  the  landlady,  with  a  laugh.  ^^  Sin  ye've  .been 
^in   my   hoose^  I  am   sure  I  never  saw  yere.  fac^ 

^wfore-  ■  ■  I.  ■  ^^ 

■  J' 

^'  I  can  lawwaya  fin'  out  a  bonnie  iass.  Maistr»» 

Halltdny,  if  she  comes  within  a  mile  p'  Robiq.C^I^n- 

ders  andi  tfaoagh  I  could  na  get  ^  gUn^e  Q*  yer]p 

f  iipiestd  last  night,  I  could  hear  their  silver  tengu^,  afi* 

HSfaX  was  enough  to  rob  me  o*  my  natural  rest  i*^  replied 

>(Mhr.  CaUaader^  winking  very  signif  cantly  at  Kinlpcb, 

iwhesa  attention  to  their  convecisation  he  had  by  thig 

>tllne  discovered;  '^but,  in  gude  troth,  maigtresis^'^  he 

ttaoHtinued,  in  a  more  seriods  tone,  ^^  I.tonld  na  sleep^ 

«iipr  the  sighs  and  sobs  o'  the  puir  yonng  lassie  eat  me 

>tp.the  heart,  though  I  could  na  hear  a  word^he  said ; 

.but  I  ken  fu  weel  she  did  na  steep  a  wink  aiv  night, 

'ffqr  I  could  faeiar  her  lij^  foot  pace  up  Had  (loon  (he 

•:iihamber,  and— ^" 

. .  >^In  ti'ulb^  I  urn  fasht  that  yere  rest  was  brohenr' 
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interrupted  Mrs.  Ilallidsy,  with  a  look  expreasivfe  of 
great  kindness  to  her  good-looking  guest, "  but  1  didna 
tliink,  when  I  tauld  P<!ggy  to  put  them  in  the  chamber 
iiext  to  yours,  that  they  wad  ba  proved  sic  ill  neigh* 
hours." 

Kinloch  heard  no  more  of  this  conversation,  ths 
subject  of  nhich  he  could  not  doubt  to  be  the  earn* 
that  occupied  his  every  thought ;  and  he  now  remained^ 
unconscious  of  all  around  him,  deliberating  on  ths 
course  be  should  pursue. 

To  follow,  and  attempt  to  overtake  the  fugitivtfS} 
was  his  first  impulse;  but  that  was  overruled  by  the 
recollection  that,  even  if  Cecilia  were  willing  (o  re- 
turn with  him,  he  could  have  no  authority  to  oppose 
to  her  mother's;  and  that  the  latter,  when  once  she 
bad  been  compelled  to  throw  aside  the  ma^ik  of  se- 
crecy, would  not  hesitate  to  adopt  any  means  toMdtlM 
the'r^lfilment  of  her  objec!t,  he  could  not  doUbt.'   ' 

There  was  another  impediment,  t6o,  In  tbe'W^j 
tWt  iodeed  presented  an  ibsurmountablfl  objeatioivto 
Uia'iitlmediate  deparlnre.  He  #08  almost  deatHvtewf 
money— for  nearly  all  he  had  brought  witli  fthn,:  iHd 
been  appropriated  to  the  discharge  of  his  firtheWa  4Mbt 
to  Murdocbaon ;  and  he  knew  not,  at  the  preaent^tM>> 
Aent,  Inhere  to  look  for  such  a  Supply  da  would  eiuiMe 
him  to  prosecute  a  journey  of  anjr  length,  or^  iridew)^ 
to  carry  into  execution  any  project  for  th&  pnrplMw 
he  contemplated.  With  the  keenest  agony^  therefHet 
he  was  compelled  to  renoance  all  hope,  for  the-  pre* 
sentj  of  counteracting  the  unprincipled  EliEabetk's 
schemes,  and  rescuing  Cecilia  from  the  misft^ies  that 
he  had  no  doubt  would  attend  her.    What  had  be^ 


Mute  M-  (AM  taffitiAirto  hru^ClsAliit  iit^'kO^^ 
*6iii  tie  ftieiuk  whOni  KWdM  bVid^t^^ftUdtt'jfei^ 
Matted, te dould  ftbX iiiii«iiiiVl>Atft ^^i^^ilSmm 
li^ctfdii-to  kMoilrtlnitriidliad  not  ▼6lanUHfyVtetf^M«Sl 
Iv^  j[ieiicefid  bdine,  and  most  earnestly  did  ii^'^ri^'ift^i 
the  fond  attachment  she  had  ever  evinlced  tb'itiiff  b6A% 
ifid  its  inhsfbitantb,  would  remain  nhdMAk^  tif  the 
blandishments  which,  he  did  n6t  doubt,' wotiAU  fSi^^[iiilS^ 
tised  to  ensnare  her  inexperience. 


a  short  deliberation  with  hitdklf^^'tltmjrore, 
iAiki  course' he  should  pursue,  he  deterfbinM io'^Sro- 
cMd  to  Captain  Meredith,  and  consult  Wftb  fcti^l'  "kn^ij 
«^^dniing^ly,  with  a  sinking  heart,  and  il'i&ucli^mQre 
nikbderitte  p^ce  than  be  had  come,  he  turned  his  norse 
into  the  road  to  the  present  residence  of  his  Iratm- 
hteyted  friend,  whom  he  found  quietly  seated  witliWe 
Hebrew,  discussing  the  circumstances  connected  wiiH 
that  which  how  occupied  all  his  though ts-^iCinlpch*s 
dkims  to  the  title  and  estates  of  GlendbrVie.'  ^ '^^*^  ** 
'^  It  is  all  as'cTear  as  possible,  my  yourig  friend'i^^fie 
obaerved,  as  soon  as  he  beheld  Kinloch;  '*and  I  eiein-^ 
not  see  how  there  can  be  a  moment^s  hesifation  in  al^^ 
mitting  your  claims.  But  what  is  this  story  my  inan 
has  been  telling  me  of  an  elopement  ?  And  w%6  iis  tlie 
young  lass? — though,  I  believe,  I  heed  not  ask,  for  t 
recollect  seeing  at  Kirk,  as  they  call  it  here,  a  very 
pretty  girl.  Indeed,  there  were  three  very  pretty 
girls— rbut  one  was  particularly  distinguished — so  mucK 
iby  ^hat  I  was  not  a  little  inquisitive  about  her;  and  )t 
lirkb  then  told  that  she  was  either  actually,  oir  io  be, 
mUrried  to  the  son  of  Davie  Kinloch,  wTth  whom  slie 
lived.   I  own  I  felt  as  if  I  could  have  liked  to  kick' the 
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fallow  lint  of  )iM  cimnce ;  but  as  1  wtui  ufraid  my  ivea- 
iher^lfF'titcii  lucQ  woulij  not  be  vtry  likel,v  to  succeed) 
ODposed  to  a  l^raw  cliiel,  as  1  beard  you  were,  I  gave 
|(  up.  ,  Pardon  me,  if  I  seem  lo  treat  the  subject  with 
IcT^L]',  Kintoch— biit  can  it  really  be  tbe  fuel;,  tlut^ 
^a^tleserli^  you  J"  ;,  ,,,[, 

l"She  in  gone,  sir,"  returned  Kinloch;  "but  i^>^ 
ytflfintarily.  Some  imposition  has  been  practised,  16 
sllut'e  her  from  home." 

"And  to  what  purpose  then  ?"  inquired  his  frient). 

Kinloch  brie6y  related  the  cause  he  had  tosnspert 
the  Unprincipled  motherof  Cecilia,  aa  having  been  (he 
means  of  trepanning  tbe  latter ;  and  the  Captain,  with 
all  the  energy  that  marked  his  character,  iThen  hiii 
feelinff^  were  greatly  interested,  exclaimed — "And 
why  4i<l  you  not  give  her  chace?  By  Jove,  I  ttould 
fffllou'  her  to  the  world's  end,  if  I  were  in  your  placp  l'{ 
.  Kinloch  hesitated — his  pride  revolted  Ironi  acknowi 
ledging  his  poverty  had  prevented  his  following  (.lie 
irapube  of  his  heart;  but  the  surprise  Captain  Mere- 
dith's countenance  expressed,  at  his  having  thus  ap- 
parently so  tamely  given  up  all  hopes  of  regaining  her 
whose  loss  he  so  bitterly  lamented,  prevailed  over 
other  considerations,  and  he  replied  by  a  candid  ac- 
knowledgment of  his  inability. 

"Ah,  mine  Got '."  exclaimed  the  Jew,  who  had  sat 
silently  listening  to  this  conversation,  and  contempla- 
ting, vvith  evident  commiseration,  the  dejected  counte- 
nance of  Kinloch;  "mine  Got,  the  friend  who  saved 
my  life,  who  gave  his  monies  so  free  aa  vater  for  my 
comfort,  shall  not  vant  vhen  I  have  it!  Here!"  he 
continued,  producing  an  old  dirty  leathern  Iwg  Ctojm 

■■"is:  ■  '^^ 8. 


pect  of  beiDg  able  to  reimburse  it  !|ttWfUji;}  JlHM^tjQg^ 
^byii,!  piMmUl.be  i|OjMBlfish.as  to  depffiyi^  jf^)L^yi|ar 
fer^^iii.WklieiPor.adver8ity.^^  ,  :^i;tj»ortii#: 
.  /«Put  up:  yoar  money,  my  gop^  ^UaYr^l^^f^l^ 
Qp^tu^H^^jBdith,  1918  beueyolentfi^ujo^^ii^j^^i^^^ 
afifffd  yiiji  p^||g^re  at  t|iis  fresh  prpof  qf^rtl^^ebijgjH^ 

fiwlHW  «»4  gratitude.  "We  will  fl9t>4irtW{hdrfHR 
li^itje  hoapdr"  be  added,  «unlf»  i|:>^,.tft^^|i3P^ifJ^ 
f^.^ili  9ot  ask  you  what  sum  will  be  suffii^efii  %fyij^(; 
pf^esent  demand/'  he  added^  turning  to  KialiQ^J^^*}!)!^ 
th^e  is  all  I  can  command,  till  Sai^ndera  ^f^tgq^V. 
(putting  twenty  pounds  into  his  ban/d,)  "aiulycgi  (^ 
^raw  upon  me  for  more,-  when  you  wan^  itt'*  .v,^^^  ^j 
.  .  maloc^wpuld  have  objected,  but  he  wpuld^fr^e^fr 
^.)9!prd|,  o^fierving,  that  he  conferred  no  faypui;,J{ip^,  l^f 
should  expect  to  be  repaid  with  interest,  aa  spofi^;^ 
the  latter  should  come  into  the  estates  of  GlenijL9rYi[^4 

"  But,^hould  I  feU "  ;     . ,  1^   ' 

"Fail!  psha!**  returned  Captain  Merei^itb,  ^\}\^yf^ 
can  you  fail,  with  such  documents  as  I  have  beeo^^jEjf^T 
aminifkg,  and  two  such  backers  as.little  Isriiel  !9?id^,ll, 
No,  no,  Kinloch^be  assured,  I  know  what  I  am  ^kp}»)^ 
—•I  am  only,  as  the  old  proverb  ^ays,  sending  arora.t 
tp  catch  a  herring."  ^  ^.-^ 

;Kinloch  could  not  be  insensible  of  ungrate A|l- for 
t^e  kiiiid  motive  which  ^  prompted  this  4e9lar^tion. 
which,  he  was  well  convinced,  had  no  other  foundation 


'"*HE  TBAVCLMJns  UENIGUTED.  J7|- 

I  liiin  a  w  wli  to  rprtder  him  easy  under  obligations  wliich,^ 
wilhottt  a  prospect  of  i^peedily  repaying,  he  couM  not 
have  consented  to  have  incurred.  His  impatience, 
haivever,  to  be  gone,  left  him  but  little  time  for  reflec- 
tion on  any  subject,  except  the  immediate  measures  it 
was  necessary  he  should  pursue.  ' 

It  was  now  dark,  and  be  could  not  possibly  depart^ 
without  61*81  iteeing  bis  fallier  saTc  in  the  bosom  of  his 
furoily,  and  relieving  his  mother  from  the  fears  she 
would  otherwise  entertain,  as  to  the  cause  of  his  al»' 
sence.  Continued  exertion,  too,  of  body  and  niind^' 
had  almost  exhausted  his  strength;  and  Captain  Me^ 
redilh's  representation  that  it  would  be  absolutely  iin^ 
|i(iteibTe  fbr  him  to  proceed,  without  needful  rest  anit 
Refreshment,  prevailed  over  the  impulse  he  felt  tostart 
inUJedJirtely ;  and  it  was  at  leng:th  arrM^j  tbM  Cs^J 
Mi  Me^ith's  servant  should  be  aeoto*i*t6'  '.ii^ii^ij 
to  secure  a  cliaise,  which  should  bek^ady  YbtuUtaistKi^ 
his'J^Ui^ey  kt'day-break;  and,  having  arniii^dtiis, 
U^  iMstftit^d  to  partake  of  the  dinner  wbith  had 'b&6 
klB[M  teck  in  expectation  of  die  return  of  Mr.BHtii^ 
din,'iptefio\i8  to  his  setting  oot  for  Acrcotta^;' '  '■'.'• 

They  were  yet  at  table,  when  the  latter  gentliftniaa 
eiit^red,  and  Kinloch's  mind  was  relieved  by  hii  as- 
sOrance  that  the  return  of  his  fhther,  and  the  conviotibti' 
that  he  (Kinlocfa)  was  in  safety,  had  done  mor^  lb- 
wards  restoring  bis  mother,  thtin,  from  the  state  he  Ikad 
i^n  berln,  in  the  momiog,  he  could  hare  hoped. 

The  medical  gentteman  had  declared  that  ihe  was  ill 
RO  danger,  if  her  mind  were'kept  quiet;  and  Kinlocb, 
AKo'liiiew  that,  though  untatored  and ' udleamed,  shti 
pwit^med  great  natuAlsfreitgth  of  UitderSfandl'ng,  and 


Witt  t  etraikgier 'to  tlie  ftfae  t  aftioamilB, ' wMefc  wmn 
elevated  femdes  are  apt  toiBdillgein,  onder  the  mnM^ 
of  ^'  delicate  nerves^  Ac."  fi^t  that  tker^  was  W0  great  * 
rei$on  a<w  to  fear  fkattfbe'iroiild  not  do  well-'^rti^ 
calarly,  when  her  anxiety  on  CeGilift*W  aoeoniit,  which ' 
he  knew  was  considerable,  should  be  soaiieWhal  1^ 
q[|Oved  bj  the  certain  intelligence  he  hadio  eooHnnMi^ 
eAfe  i«apecting  her 

The  eirent  proved  that  he  was  right  in  (hese-cjMfjec- 
tnVes';  for  Mrs.  Kinloch's  pure  and  upright  mind  couM 
nbt  admit  the  fears,  which  Kinloch  fek  were  but  ioO' 
well-founded,  of  the  intention  of  Cecilia's  mothery  iM 
thus  trepanning  her  daughter  from  her  friends.  - 
'  It  seemed  so  natural  to  her,  that  a  mother  should 
be  anxious  for  the  society  of  her  child,  independent  of 
all  other  motives,  that  she  was  unwilling -to  admit  the 
|>088ibility  of  her  entertaining  more  unworthy  ones; 
and,  to  hear  that  Cecilia  was  with  her  mother,  was,  m 
her  idea,  to  know  that  she  was  safe. 
.  Kinloch  respected  too  much  the  source  from  which 
these  feelings  sprung,  to  take  any  great  pains  to  con- 
trovert them ;  though  he  remained  firm  in  his  deteniii«' 
nation  to  leave  no  means  untried  to  rescue  Cecilia  from 
the  hands  into  which  she  had  fallen;  and  his  fhther, 
who  seemed  more  completely  to  enter  into  his  views 
en  the  subject,  encouraged  him,  by  his  appiyjfaatlen, 
tu  persevere  in  this  laudable  intention. 

The  communication  which  Mr.  Saunders  had  taiadA 
to  the  latter,  of  the  discovery  that  had  so  recently  been 
made  of  the  papers  and  documents,  which  proved  in- 
controvertibly  his  right  to  the  title  and  estate  of  61en« 
dorvie,  could  not  be  supposed  a  matter  of  indifbreiiee 
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to  one,  wbo,  humble  and  limHed  as  were  Iiia  views  for, 
himself,  «du1(I  not  but  r«el  tbe  advantage  it  wouJ4  b& 
to  bis  children— and  especially  the  son,  whose  filial 
duty  and  noble  ^li^Kuition  rendered  him  worthy  of  t^e 
nw&t  exalted  etation. 

K.inloch  himaelf,  however,  was  too  much  agitated 
vitb  nearer  and  dearer  interests,  to  be  able  Jiow  to 
discuBs  tbe  meaeiires  necessary  to  be  pursued;  and, 
having  advised  his  father  to  submit  tbe  whole  manage- 
meatof  the  afiair  to  Mr.  Saunders,  wbo  had  volun- 
teered his  assistance  and  knowledge  of  tbe  law,  and 
arranged  that,  for  the  present,  the  Jew,  who  was  so 
important  a  witness  in  their  favour,  should  be  invited 
toremain  at  the  cottage,  which  could  be  done  without 
any  great  inconvenience,  while  he  and  Cecilia  remained 
abeeut, — he  bade  them  farewell,  and  returned  to  bis 
friends  at  tlie  llaugli  House,  which  was  the  name  of 
d^r..ij»ui)dQr6'8  reai4en«e.     . 

The  new  arrangement,  which  thup  teonovfd  JCinlocb 
SWmW  .indefinite  perioc^  did  oat^ppjear  to  ^teet,'^, 
$4jJiiders'8  approbation.  He  could  not,  indeed,  enter 
into  the  (eeUag9  of  his  jfputhful  eompaBJon.;  and,  wliila 
he  expressed  his  surprise  that  the  latter  should  suffer 
asything  to  supersede  bb  immediate  atteatioa  to  the 
iiBportant  discovery,  which  promised-  to  ennoble  and 
envieh  him,  he  Tenturad  to  suggest  a  bint  that,  wbat- 
ever  Mr.  Kinloch's  intentions  might  have  been  towards 
the  young  fetaale  in  question,  be  had  a  right  Boif  to 
isdulgo  more  ambitious  views. 

'*  The  heir  of  Glendorvie,  my  gudeur/'  be  observed, 
"without  the  other  vecommeodfitiona  ye  c4n  Wast, 
baa  a  rigikt  to  thwb  hmt^  a  i|>atitll  Cor  (he  brightett 
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•o  easily  got  nd  of  thb  3^1191,  ^«^^if  jf^^  1^;^- tem 
(f^cjUsb  tOfPl^fi^to  girp  ber  any  sort  pf  a  propise^  liw^ 
^IjojOgh  yOifpiglit  h^re  looked  upo'  her  at-i^sai^ 
Biuipei  w)ieD  ye  bad  no  hopes  beyonii  the  C^rtime 
yg,c»'ttld  carve  for  yoorsd^  ye  jnost  welf  luj^^tj^  • 
Kinlofli)  tihat  the  case  is  greatly  altered,^  ajMl  t^t^^t)^ 
world  will  not  look '*  r-i^.a  1 

^'What  is  the  world  to  me,  sir?"  returofli^^f^lfKlllv 
who  had  with  difficulty  restrained  the  expression  of  Ua 
impatience,  from  thd  eommeBeenwntmfibiai speech; 
^^or,  do  yoia  really  ihink^  that  the  way  io'prqife  myself 
deserving  of  thi^  good  fortiAie  that  i8lik)Bly't6  befal 
me,  would  be,  to  make  my  first  act  thajt  of  a  villain, 
by  abandoning  the  innocent  and  deserving  gjr)^/V^hom 
Ifolemnly  promised  to  protect?  No,  I  should.ii^j^ef^ 
despise  myself,  were  \  capable  of  harbouring  j^ph^.a 
thought,  even  if  I  did  not  feel,  as  I  do,  that^wjtjh^yt 
Cecilia  shares  them,  all  the  ffifts  of  fortune  will  to  ma 
be  valuelessT' 

./^Weel,  weel,  sir,  I  was  young  myself  onccf/'  i;e* 
tamed  Saunders,  '^and  I  can  easily  believe  ye  thinly  fi^ 
ye  say;  but  ye  will  excuse  the  prudence  of  on^  who 
has  seen  mair  than  twice  the  years  and  the  experiepi^e 
that  ye  have— and,  therefore,  thinks  but  little  now. of 
love,  and  all  its  vagaries." 

'^Were  you  ever  in  love,  Saunders?-'  /Im^^^i^ 
Captain  .Meredith,  in  a  tone  rather  of  derision  ,ft  l^e 
idf  a  than  inquiry. 

f' I  was  ever  a  good  and  a  kind  husband,  G>Apf:^ii| 
Meredith  1"  he  returned,  with  niore.reBenta|4^li(..tl^ 
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iie'iisuaUy  thought  it  politic  to  evince  towards  his 
wealthy  relative ;  "  and  I  don't  think  your  sister  eVer 
fjuestioned  my  affection  to  her." 

"Nor  do  I  mean  to  do  it  now,"  replied  Captain 
Meredith ;  "  for,  bad  I  not  been  convinced  of  tbe  truth 
oT  what  you  assert,  I  should  not  now  be  your  ^ueSl. 
But,  when  I  asked  you  that  question,  I  meant  to  in- 
quire whether  you  hud  ever  felt  that  irresistible,  un- 
definable— what  shall  I  call  it?  Shall  I  say,  with 
Shakespeare, 

e  raUed  irilh  the  fume  of  tigba —  i ,  rt^) 

a  fire  ipaikling  in  Inrer'i  eytt :  ' 

*  Beini-  veu'd.  >  sea  naaruli'd  wilh  loicr'i  lean.  '  .  -i'    ' 
l^ini   ,^WhaibU*lKt  KmadReMiiiost  dUcTPei, 

*  A  cbokiiig  gall,  nad  ■  preserving  (neul.'  " 

'  ""Tknow  nothing  of  poetry,  brother,"  returned  Mr. 
Saunders;  "so,  ifye  get  into  that /n/fVW^,  as  yon  say 
sometimes,  I  am  quite  unable  to  talk  to  you;  but,  fbr 
plain  common  sense,  to  leach  me  to  know  what  right  is 
from  wrong " 

"I  am  not  inclined  to  deny  it,  brother Sauttdei^/*' 
returned  Captain  Meredith,  i^d-hamouredly ;  *^6nly, 
wlien  we  attempt  to  prescribe,  you  know,  it  &  ReM^ 
sary  we  should  be  able  to  comprehend  the  patiMtV 
disorder."  '■' 

**  Yes,  blit  not  that  we  are  to  have  the  disoftlet  flrit' 
ourselves,  before  we  can  attempt  to  cure  anoth^'.^ 
reiilied  Mr.  Saunders,  drily. 

Captain  Meredith  laughed,  as  he  acknowledged  thi^ 
was  unanswerable;  but  it  was  very  evident  thatnb' 
seTibusiy  commended  Kinhxh,  Ar  his  spirited  r^'i^e- 
heiMidribfhispradentTeftifiTe^mel'eenarysuftgeititMif 


J    •    i'.    ■•    I      *  M 
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and  tli«^  hitter,  B^thf&ed  tliat  he  nr*p  ri^lft^,  jrao{{  |^ 
the  irrit^ti^'  wliitJi  had  beeA  rw?edf  bjj^  t^j^gt^ 
advice  of  one  who  could  bare  U^I^  ^ym^tf^jgijil  Idn 

,.  Having  arranged  i^tth  his  friend,  tiie  jel!i«^^^||pf 
jattev  'shoald^  on  the  following  qiorning/  a^ofPMoy 
Mr.  Sannders,  (who  was  anidous  to  be  em^^^^ya 
everyway^  by  one  fhmi  whose  friendship  ^J||0ipke4 
forward  to  considerable  fatnre  benefit,)  to  ^flf^cotgyp, 
and  remain  there  till  his  return9---IUnl(H^h  .WdgJ|iB 
kind  friends  adieu,  and  departed  to  .  .^  r;l.'i^)^lwH 
he  meant  to  rest  for  a  fow  houra  at  the  joQ,^^^  j^i^n 
commence  his  pursuit.  ^,^  ^-ivMn* 

The  anxiety  of  his  mind,  however,  he  felt  to  b^  6]}f  h 
as  would  effectually  prevent  his  sleeping ;  an4.  findinj^, 
on  his  arrival  at  the  inn,  that  the  chaise  could  )^e  made 
ready  Instantly,  he  resolved,  in  spite  of  Captain  Mere- 
dith^s  admonitions,  to  start  at  once;  observing,  ^  to  .the 
officious  and  inquisitive  landlady,  that  iFhe  felt  iiiclined 
to  sleep,  he  could  take  a  nap  on  the  road  in  the  chai$e, 
as  well  and  probably  better  than  in  bed.  , ' 

^^  Captain  Meredith^s  servant  has  been  telling  to  me, 
that  the  bonnie  young  leddle,  wha  sleepit  here  ^nst 
night,  is  akin  to  ye,  sir, — an*  has  been  stolen  away  by 
that  woman,  wha  I  thought  was  na  sa  gude  as  she 
should  be.  I  wonder  ye  did  na  say  so,  when  ye  heard 
Mr.  Callander  tauking  aboot  her,  when  ye  were  here 
this  morn.  The  gude  gentleman  indeed  jalonseS  that 
ye  knew  somewhat  o*  the  business ;  for,  after  }*e  were 
gone,  he  said  to  me,  ^  Maistress  Hallidayj  T  wad  bet  a 
croon  piece  that  yon  braw  spark*  is  cbncerneJ'ln  tiSis 
efttir  that  we  ha^  been  speaking  of.*  "  *  WhaLo*' tlie 
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young  luasie  and  her  companion?     Ob,  no,  I  cannft  . 
think  it,*  suid  I,  like  a  puir  feckless  body  as  I  Btn ;  but 
Mt.  Callander  was  no  so  easy  deceived,  and  he " 

Kinloch  impatiently  interrupted  a  narrative,  which 
he  saw  plainly,  if  it  once  got  upon  the  liubject  of  Mr. 
Callander,  was  not  likely  tu  cuine  to  a  very  sj>eedy 
conclusion,  )>y  inquiring  If  it  would  be  long  before  tha 
chaiae  was  ready. 

The  landlady,  however,  was  not  to  be  8o  easily  baf- 
Bed.  She  gave  a  slight  answer  to  his  interrogation, 
and  proceeded  Miih  her  dissertation  on  the  nien'ts  o[ 
Mr.  Callander,  Judiciously  varying  it  by  observations 
cbbnected  with  ihn  subject  which  alone  hud  power  to 
interest  her  hearer's  atteniion — "the  bonnie  yotttift 
leddie,"  who  had  so  excited  her  and  Mr.  Callitnder** 
sympathy  and  curiosity. 

Kinloch  with  diOiculiy  restrained  his  impatietiiee, 
and  parried  the  qlle:^liun'i  wliich  she  put,  tiilb  a_view 
of  ascertaining  the  whole  history  of  her  guest;  and  lii* 
felt  mo.4t  seasonably  relieved,  when  the  hostler,  ut 
length,  announced  that  all  ua-i  ready  for  his  departure. 

"!  hope  we  shall  ha'  the  pkasiire  o' seeing  jou,  sir, 
and  the  young  leddie,  gin  ye  come  back  this  road," 
vbaerved  the  eternal  Mrs.  Halliday,  following  him  la 
the  door. 

Kinloch  hastily  replied  in  the  affirmative,  aud  ijn  a 
fev  minutes  forgot  Mrs.  Halliday,  and  all  minoi:  veza* 
t^ODs,  in  the  anxiety  he  felt  for  the  success  ofjiis 
journey. 

Nature,  however^  at  length  triumphed  over  even  the 
strong  excitiement  of  bis  mind,  and,  before  he  had  been 
an  hour  (U)  the  road,  lie  was  lulled  by  the  motion  of 
'      18.      '    ■  ■'■''"   '"''    '  3  c 
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»  Ihi  Mrmge  inti  ftboaaAariwjPrifmiB  mU^A^immi 
HfUr  some  tiaic,  swakened  by  a  ■gddg^tf^ff|^fti>4Ni|^^ 
on  Toniiif  ImiMlfyfewid  itait  iba  iHqrjmW^rDMtfflfr^ 
kul'Btopped  40  entw*into.eaiMr«filit{M  fwlfc^mtlbir^ 
wImi was nliiitiilif  ]Kini0« •  -•  •  ^  rv-  utubG 

fvStnlocbwai  about  angrily  to  deaireJiiiii  t»f4tiiHr 
0%  but  bii  pwpoaa  was  arrested  by  catoWng^ftf^hr 
tence,  from  which  he  learned  that  this  wi»-thal%4<^ 
hhd  driren  the  chaise  wlueh  had  CMtey^  CeeiUii  lind 
ber  Bompaaion  from  ■  ■  >  in  the  norflfngs^^iMi^ 
hastily  he  let  down  the  glass  on  that  side^  t<l  jMlm 
some  inquiries  of  him,  respecting  the  ol^ectoCbis  pilii^ 
iuil;  T        ■           ■  i     . '  ifT-i 

;(' ^i  have  left  them  at  the  inn, sir/*  he  returned|:^'«l4Ht 
I  do  not  think  they  will  be  able  to  go  on^  for  oaoro^ 
the  ladies  is  very  ill,  aud -'*     .  .  vjtjj '•/,' 

Kinloch  waited  to  hear  no.  more— -but  IhrDwifigrthp 
boy  half  a  crown^in  return  for  bis  inlbrmatioa^j^n- 
treated  his  own  driver  to  use  his  utmost  dij^eiHrolj^ 
get  on,  aad  he  would  reward  him  accordingilyw     r, ,:..  -f 

Not  a  dottbt  entered  his  mind  that  jt  watCefwUn 
Ivbo  was  ill  from  the  agitation  she  had  snflTfrfdiJUnd, 
thoBgh  faeao  longer  feared  her  being  removed  te^ppwl 
his  reach,,  his  heart  was  torn  with  anxiety; «lest>$he 
4ponld  prove  seriously  indisposed. 
tiJCvery  mmute  now  seemed  an  age;-^he  drivev.itxr 
erted  his^itmost  skill  to  satisfy  him,  yet  the  'speedy  ff 
two  poor  ill-fed  horses  was  very  little  ealcniatejdi.tit 
kesp  pace  with  his  impatience ;  and  he  had  in4)uinsil;  at 
laaat  twenty  times^  hew  &r  yet  Ihey  bad  to  ^^btfyvt 
tkei distant  viem  of  liiaiowo^^IayiBg.Jn  ajvalsib^n^iMib 
Hum,  BMd  en  which  tbeeliil.  andsilyei^.  ligbt^f/rtbe 


TIIK  TnAVKLLtHS  BBKlOIITKt).  ?70 

dioeta  #113  iinw  tvjiiiig  ill  (till  ftpUuttouc,  rejiaid  liU 
a^fous  scrutiny. 

The  time  which  thi-y  hat)  to  u'ait,  before  the  yiiiui- 
ing  and  reluctant  inhabitanta  of  tlio  inn  were  roused  ti> 
admit  their  unexpected  guests,  seemed,  to  one  oftbotH 
st  itast,  most  outra£!;eously  long;  and  his  repenttd 
amplications  to  the  bell  pretty  atron^y  evinced  hiu  im- 
patience at  (he  delay. 

'  At  length  (hc^  bolls  were  undrawn,  and  ho  was  nd- 
initt«d;  but  the  inquiry,  whicb  he  was  go  eager  to 
make,  bad  not  escaped  bis  lips,  before  Cecilia,  nitb« 
feint  scream,  flew  into  bis  annsi 

"The  gude  Lord  preserve  us!"  exclaimed  the  man 
friio'had  opened  the  door,  and  who  now  retreated  in 
<(ti*nn*,  from  oiie-  wlMi^e  apfWaranc^  bo  cltws  to  liini^Jit 
tbe  moment  he  though  himedf, ^cbatity,  Ae miy  trnla 
ti|k'tll'tMhaaw,1iecobklflot«oe«uDtibr.'  /i 

'<''A/4kii^ihirt^BreQt  w«fd»,  in  the  nieaotin*, Mvitajod 
thcnMMnl'SostBcjr  of  KinlochtaKliCecilJajat  thiBJe* 
union;  4Aft4hefefJing:9'oftlieformorweiieiioderat»fl 
(M^Vbe&lsMi'AefeltrorfheobjectofJiis'oarfl.  - 

?he  deadly  paleness  "Of  her  cheek-'-^ter  twr^knjMii^ 
laD^d'«]rc8'»and  tlie  hyBtcrical  t^bB,  wiiich  afaei  jki 
miin>  fndeBTourcd  to  mpprew — nU-  beqioke  how  ior 
verely  she  had  suBered ;  and  Kinloch's  heart,  tfaa«^ 
r«Ii«T«il  from  the  atoElppwHflg  anxiety  on  her  ncooant, 
-tdmbbed  i*itk  tpmy  At  tbesfl  evidncea  of  the  conftint 
Itbr^g^tie  nature  had  oDdengOBe.  .       <  - 

-''  7taea«rv^ntwhoih»d  adaaHtad  KJDlt>c]i)iiavuignoit 
iwooriie'tboroag^ilyrouaed  froar  faiaalMptand  «oa'- 
>*lM«d 'that  the  appeanuwe,  which  had  w  .alwiMd 
lllH^-wb»0«oa«iMl«d'by  ■realKoaig  offleah  andl^Mill, 
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eifcrted  bimsdlf  to  atone  for  htotardimtt  intke-Crst 
instance;  and  Kinloch  and  Cecilia  were  ushered  ioto^ 
cbinfortablerooni,  while  he  hastened  4o  preparie  brtek«- 
fasf,  which  the  fbrmer,  on  beings  reminded  of  it,  had^ 
ordered. 

'f^br  some  moments  after  they  M'erc  left  alonfeiofge* 
ther,  neither  coiild  sufficiently  collect  themselves,- tor 
enter  into  any  connected  conversation ;  but  Kinlooh^ 
Irho  had  two  or  three  times  glanced  anxiouily  towards 
the  door,  expecting  to  see  the  woman,  whom  be  bow 
morie  than  ever  abhorred  and  detested,  entfer^^-'HU 
length  ventured  to  inquire  of  Cecilia,  where  beff" 
*^' companion**  was. 

«My she  is  very  ill!"  faltered  Cecilia/ m 

burning  blush  banishing  the  paleness  fVom  her  cheek; 
*^  1  was  at  her  bedside,  when  your  chaise  drove  up  to 
the  door/*  she  continued,  ^^and  my  heart  told  me<li» 
rectly  that  you  had  followed  me,  ungrateful  4s  I  nlnst 
liave  appeared.  But  I  was  deceived  into  actiiigfiOw 
I  hope — I  am  sure — you  do  not  believe  that  I  ever  Vo« 
lontarily  indulged  an  idea  of  quitting  you,  and  those 
who  have  been  so  kind  to  me !" 

Of  this,  Kinloch  did  not  indeed  require  any  assn* 
ranee,  though  it  was  a  gratification  to  hear  it  repeated 
'ft6m  her  lips.  . 

^^  I  have  ever  believed  you,  my  beloved  Cecilia,  all 
that  is  sincere  and  perfect.  I  could  not,  therefore, 
hesitate  to  conclude  that  some  deception  had  been 
practised,  to  allure  you  from  your  true  friends;  and, 
it  appears,  1  was  not  wrong  in  attributing  it  to  one, 
whom  you  have  the  most  cause  to  fearj  as  she  has,  no 
doubt,  the  art  to  veil  her  real  designs  under  the  madt 
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of  the  moat  amiable  feelings  towardii  }qu.  You  are 
silent,  Cecilia — you  turn  from  me ! — Is  it,  then,  posei- 
hie,  tiiat  she  lias  already  gained.so  nmcli  influence or^r 
you,  as  to  render  you  blind  to  her  real  character— to 
her  total  want  of  every  right  or  amiable  feeling?  Oh, 
Cecilia !  sjieak  to  tne !  Do  not  let  nie,  fur  a  momenl, 
sulTer  the  misery  of  believing  that  jou " 

Cecilia  burst  into  tears. 

"She  is  my  inotherl"  she  at  length  with  difGciU^y 
articulated}  "and,  if  you  could  know  what  I  ba>;« 
suQWred,  from  the  fear  that  my  obstinate  resistance  tp 
her  wishes,  when  I  learnt  that  she  was  desirous  to  take 
me  with  her  to  England,  has  occasioned  ber  present 
illness,  you  would,  I  am  sure,  oity  rather  than  blame 
me," 

"I  do  pity — my  Cecilia,  most  sincerely  pity  joul" 
Ftbinted  Kinlooh,  with  energy;  "Xor  J  see,  but^too 
okwrljT}  all. the. injury  that  your seoaibiliXy  i«  lik^ly.Jhp 
btin^A^n  youl  Donot  bean^ry  with  we,  fpr^s^i^ 
ybur  nietaken  sensibility,  in  this  instaOce;  for,..^9 
K9Bt»ii,  who  has  thus  excited  it,  is  totally  ui)w;Qrf,fa;y 
even  of  the  name  of  your  mother..  She  knows  no^biny 
of  maternal  feelings,  beyond  the  name  I  In  youf  ^n- 
ftucy,  the  abandoned  you  without  remorse  — She 
would  have  sacrificed  your  very  existence  to  aec)^ 
bar  own  interest ;  and  now,  what  are  her  mollies  for 
wishing  to  tear  you  from  your  real  friends.  Ob,  Cfir 
cilia,  I  will  not  shock  you — I  will,  not  pollute  yoMr 
innocence,  by  revealing  to  you  the  extent  of  your  dap- 
gtMifroDi  such  a  mother.  Yet}  if  you  reftise  to.  return 
w!it^.aie,~if  she  has  already  acqakedw  mjvch  iqflu- 
caee  over  you,— I  shall  be  compelled  tospeak^^Kr* 
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t>Iainly.  In  her  prestnte^  then,  will  I  relate  the  paBl 
history  of  oue,  t)ie  extent  of  iFhoie  guilt  yoii  %te  as 
]^et  igmirftnt  of^  afid  if  hose  intentions  towards  y6u-^^^*^ 
The  entrance  of  a  Amale  servant  interrupted  hiss— 
^^  Ye  maun  eome  to  yere  mither)  rolss^-ibr  she  is  in 
sic  a  way^"  she  exclaimed,  *^  that  I  dunna  ken>-— ^-^ — ^ 


Cecilia  waited  not  to  hear  the  conclusion'  of 
speech,  but  flew  out  of  the  room,  regardless  of  Kin- 
1och*8  efforts  to  detain  her;  and  the  latter,  stiU  deter- 
mined to  consider  this  illness  bi|t  feigned,  as  a  stratagem 
to  work  upon  her  gentle  nature,  hastily  followed  her 
up  stairs,  determined  that  neither  art  nor  force  should 
prevent  his  again  urging  his  persuasions  to  Cecilia, 
and  placing  before  her,  in  the  strongest  view,  the 
abandoned  character  of  the  woman  whom  she  had  the 
misfortunie  to  call  her  mother. 

The  door  of  the  chamber  which  Cecilia  entered,  re« 
mained  unclosed  when  he  reached  it ;  and  wMle  he 
lingered,  doubtful  whether  to  demand  Cecilia's  imnie- 
'  diate  attention  to  what  he  had  to  offer,  or  await  her 
coming  out,  he  heard  the  well-known  voice  of  Eliza- 
beth Dorset  observing,  in  reply  (bsome  observation  of 
her  daughter — 

^^  It  is  no  use  to  conceal  it.     I  know  it  is,  and  what 

he  is  come  for !     But,  let  hioi  wait  a  little  while,  and 

he  will  hav«  no  more  to  fear  from  me ;  for,  I  am  sore, 

'  I  have  caught  the  fever  of.  that  wot^an,  in  whose  mi- 

'  serable  hovel  I  have  been  living  so  long,  for  the  sake 

of  one  who  cares  nothing  for  9M  !*' 

^<Do  not  say  so^pray  do  not  I**  sobbed  Cedluiu 
^*  If  you  knew-^f  yon  conld  but  feel  how  my  heavt  is 
torn* 


in  ■         *> 
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•'"Jjot  for  me!  No,  no,  I  will  not  believe  itl"  te- 
turned  her  mother,  with  veheraence.  *' Why  should 
it,  indeed?  You  have  been  taught  to  abhor  and  des* 
pise  me,  by  your  pious  friends " 

"No,  no,"  interrupted  Cecilia,  with  animation; 
"  how  often  must  I  repeat,  without  being  believed,  that 
my  frienda,  as  you  truly  call  (hem,  were  incapable  of 
Bnch  conduct.  Never,  except  from  him  to  whom  1 
owe  every  blessing  I  have  possessed,  did  I  hear  the 
slightest  allusion  to  you ;  and,  from  him,  I  heard  no- 
thing but  what  my  earnest  and  natural  inquiries  drew| 

and  then But  why  will  you  thus  agitate  yourself 

with  imaginary  grievances!  At  (his  time,  too,  when 
80  much  depends  on  vour  tranquillity !" 

"You  think  me  then  in  danger,  Cecilia,  yet  deter' 
mine  to  abandon  me  to  Ihc  mercy  ofslrangers!  Well^ 
I  have  deserved  it,  perhaps,  thongh — -" 

•'Why  will  jou  ihus  torment  and  agitate  yourself?" 
returned  Cecilia.  "I  have  told  you  be(bre,thBt  I  idtt' 
rioi  leave  jou,  while **  '''  '  ' 

"Make  no  rash  promises,  Cecilia!"  interrapted 
KiAlbch,  who  had  been  hn  unwilling  auditot-cff'ths 
preceding  conversation,  and  was  no  longer  able  to  tik 
strain  Uis  feelings. 

"  "You  may  come  in,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  observed  Miss 
Dorset.  *'  I  know  your  charitable  errand !— Com^ 
then,'end  force  my  child  away  ftorn  the  bedside  of  her 
mMher.  I  will  not  oppose  you — (hotigh  the  time  naiy 
c6me,  when  she — if  not  yon— m«y  ftiel'the  cmefiyof 
ffitd  conduct!" 

*<^t  ^liall  nevh-  feel  that  T  liave  done' wroh|',  fn  beiitag 
Bnxious  to  shield  her  innocence  from  contagidrtT**  r** 


\ 


terAed:  Kintoeb..   ^I  wiQ  cmly  fui .one  qiataitita* to 

^n-^d, if  y our  eoosciteiice  ^an.fMWwar  itwtlrfhcf 

tonly^  I  hm^  dpne*   . Wliati  theib  ^^i^  J9^  iatoii.i 

lions,  in  seekinff  to  withdraw  your  davghfer  fiioif  •  thf 

peaiDefiil  wylati  which  has  hitherto  sheltered  herftook 

fcano?'*  / 

'    <*I  had  other  views  for  her,  than  to  see  her  eoa^ 

Senned  to  poverty  and  obscurity  t*'  returned  BCis^ 

Dorset,  with  a  haughty  air. 

•   ^i  Yes,  you  would  have  consigned  her  to  a  life  of 

splendid  infamy  t    You  would  have  introduced  hec 

to. Oh,  woman,  blush — if  it  be  possible  for  you  yet 

to  do  so — at  the  agony  ^i^hich  even  this  slight  expoaar^ 
of  your  plans  has  inflicted  on  that  innocent  heart,  whicl^ 
your  precepts  and  example  would  have  endeavoured, 
but  never  could  have  succeeded  in  corrupting!'* 

Cecilia  hid  her  face  on  the  pillow  over  which  she 
was  leaning,  but  her  deep  sobs  evinced  how  keenly  she 
felt  the  justice  of  Kinloch's  reproof  of  her  mother. 

The  haughty  and  overbearing  spirit  of  the  lattec 
eould  ill  bvook  the  severity  which  showed  her  conduct 
in  its  true  colours;  and,  with  vehemence,  she  ex* 
claimed,  that  his  assertions  were,  like  himself  felse 
and  contemptible.  ^^  But  they  will  serve  your  pur- 
pose,''she  continued;  ^^apd  that  weak-minded,  whi- 
ning girl,  in  spite  of  all  her  affectation  of  sentiment 
and  affection,  will  be  persuaded  that  she  is  doing  right^ 
•n  ifeserting  the  sick  bed  of  her  only  parent !" 

^^No,  I  will  not  desert  you — I  will  stay  with  you, 
to  prove  that  the  sentiments  I  profess  are  not  mer^ 
words, but  that  I  both  know  my  duty,  and  will  practise 
iti'*  returned  Cecilia  irith  firmness.     ^*  Mn  Kinlocj^ 


/    •-■ 


^  (f  ypvb  w»  tt  MbMtjr  V>  act  •»  foa  flMMs'*  wtiljjtf 

kM|4ii-P»lmek'faiipratml;b^  tUiiMlieB^^''''^.  t^'^^^HH 

4ii|riMi(  IHIC  y»"iwi*iiij.:  ■lwiiid:b«iri6#ilWiKa9* 

l^Ktt^bT'l^  dwmbevy  and  rttiiriDtf  Ha  i)» 
wllliiArthey  had  left. 

ConvitiMd  tltat  it  ooald  dnly^  be  prodHCtire  ef'^aiii ' 
tolfe^,  to  fttteibpt  tfr  shake  tW  reablotioD  she  had  ex* 
pivMcU,  el  renaiHuig  with  her  ivother  until'the  inas" 
sufficiiiMly  restored  t»  resotaoe  her  jouraeyj  Kidtoilii' 
did  Odt  fHkr  ^y  argaaient.  asaiast  a  dedsioo,  which, 
tftM^  he  lamented;  he  could  not  blane.  He  resblt^' 
ho'Wever,  painftil  is  it  was  to  woiuid  her  feelinga  by" 
saeh  a  narrative,  that  he  would  convince  her  of  the 
nee^iBity  of  steeling  her  heart  against  every  allurement 
wMch  her  mother  might  practise,  to  induce  her  to  ae^ 
company  her^  by  revealing  to  her  a  few  of  the  promi- 
nen€r incidents  in  that  mother's  history. 

With  a  view  to  this^  he  conmieriiBed  some  iflquiriei 
into  the  means  which  the  latttt  had  ettiployed  toaflure 
•her; 

'^  I  kn^w  not  why,  exeepfl  it  was  <hat  mor»  im^oMant 
s«ib)edr  eecUpied  my  aMeiitioii>''  retarned  CedUni 
17.  Sd 
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^^  that  I  omitted  to  tell  you  of  the  new  acquaintance 
Jessy  and  I  had  made,  a  few  days  previous  to  year 
arrival. 

^^  We  were  going,  one  evening,  to  meet  your  mother 
and  Margaret,  who  had  been  to  see  yourfiither,  at 
,  when  we  were  surprised  at  seeing  a  lady 
walking  alone,  who,  we  instantly  saw,  was  a  stranger 
to  the  neighbourhood*  She  asked  us  some  trifling 
question,  said  that  she  had  missed  the  path  which  she 
should  have  taken,  to  rejoin  a  man  who  was  waiting 
with  a  horse  for  her;  and  continued  to  walk  on  with 
us,  for  some  distance,  during  which  she  learned,  firom 
Jessy,  who  we  were,  where  we  resided,  and  all,  in  fiict, 
that  she  wanted  to  know — for  I  need  not  tell  you  that 
this  lady  was  my  mother. 

^^  I  little  thought,  then,  her  motives  for  the  inquiries 
she  made;  but  I  thought  her  rather  troublesome  and 
inquisitive,  particularly  in  some  remarks  she  made  to 
me.  Neither  Jessy  or  I  thought  mote  about  it,  I  be- 
lieve, than  to  conjecture  who  she  was,  and  conclude 
she  must  be  a  visitor  at  some  of  the  gentlemen's  seats 
in  the  neighbourhood;  and  we  neither  saw  or  heard 
any  more  of  her. 

^'  After  you  left  us,  the  night  before  last,  I  felt  rather 
surprised  and  uneasy  at  believing  something  unplea- 
sant had  occurred,  to  induce  your  hasty  departure 
without  any  explanation ;  and  your  mother's  conjec- 
tures did  not  tend  to  relieve  this  feeling.  In  fact,  I 
grew  so  uneasy,  that  I  walked  out,  to  avoid  letting  your 
mother  and  sisters  see  what  I  felt. 

^^  Scarcely  conscious  how  far  I  was  wandering,  I 
continued  to  stroll  along  the  path  over  the  fields  which 
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Xlkoaglityoii  would  dmne;  oidiwlien  I  raadied  the 
bmiMf  thei  hiu,  fion  whkb  the  peth^lKndbidhMmmlb 
the  nein  raid,  I  stood  _e  loogtiBwenio 
jNTi^the.  eosBd  of  your  fiwtMopi,  It  was  so  etill  eed 
4iiiB«»  WlooaU  distiDcay  heer«ke^  if  k 
et  lest^  I  heard  a  noise,  which,  I  thought,  was  the 
>vwieeB.of  sene.  people  at  a  distuiee  in  eonversatida^ 
and  my  first  idea  was  to  torn  back  ovtof  their  wajf. 
IdeiBot  hnow  why  I-did  not  do  so^  bat  so  it  was. — I 
stood  still,  and  in  a  few  minutes  ii:ps  ftorprised  at  seabf 
at  female  figure  ascending  the  path?  whom,  as  she  drew 
nsagsr,  I  plainly  distinguished,  by  her  walh,  to  be  the 
same  lady  whom  I  had  seen  a  few  days  before,  on 
nearly  the  same  spot.  She  appeared  equally  astonished 
at  meeting  me  there,1but  said,  in  a  very  hurried  tone, 
^This  is  an  unexpected  piece  of  good  fortune,  to  meet 
you  here  alone  i' 

^^I  know  not  how  I  could  be  so  foolish,  but  I  im- 
mediately concluded  that  she  had  some  connexion  with 
your  uneasiness  and  hasty  departure,  and  I  replied — 
^  For  mercy's  sake,  tell  me  what  has  happened  ?  Where 
is  Mr.  Kialoch  ?  did  he  send  you  to  me  ?' 

^^  She  hesitated  a  moment,  and  I  repeated  the  ques- 
tion, and  thus  furnished  her  with  the  means  of  deceiy- 
ing  me*  ^  If  you  will  come  with  me,'  she  replied,  ^all 
shall  be  explained.  I  have  a  long  story  to  tell  you ; 
but  do  not  be  alarmed — ail  will  prore  well,  yet.' 

^^^ But  where  is  he?'  I  inquired;  ^ishe  safe?  has 
anything  happened  ?' 

^^  ^  No,  no,  he  is  safe,  and  well ;  trust  to  me,  and,  I 
again  assure  you,  you  have  nothing  to  fear,'  she  re^ 
plied. 


*' 
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<^  I  no  longer  heeiUuted-^^he  drew  my  arm  tluroigh 
hers ;  and,  as  hai  aa  my  tntmbliBg  feet  could  auppoit 
me,  we  proceeded  along  the  high  road,  till  we  came  to 
where  it  branches  off  to  Glendorvie.  I  was  very  mach 
astonished  to  find  my  companion  turn  that  way^  aad  I 
immediatfily  inquired  if  you  were  at  Glendorvie.  ^I 
do  not  know — I  am  aot  certain,'  she  replied,  *  bnt  we 
shall  know  presently.* 

^^  In  a  few  minutes,  we  descried  a  man  on  horatbaek, 
with  a  led  horse.  I  was  desired  to  wait  where  I  was^ 
a  few  moments,  while  my  companion  advanced  to  tiie 
man,  with  whom  she  held  a  conversation  of  some  length, 
but  in  so  low  a  tone  that  I  could  not  hear  a  word. 

^^  I  was  dreadfully  impatient,  but  I  was  too  much 
awed  by  the  imperative  tone  my  companion  assumed, 
to  disobey  her.     At  length  she  returned  to  me — ^  Do 

you  think  you  can  walk  on  to ,  Cecilia?'  she 

demanded.     ^  Our  friend  is  not  at  Glendorvie.' 

"  '  He  cannot  be  at  — — ,*  I  replied,  in  alarm ; 
'  for  he  has  just  returned  from  there/ 

^^  ^  I  know  that,'  she  replied;  '  but,  unless  you 
accompany  me  thither,  all  that  you  have  done  will  be 
in  vain,  and  you  can  do  your  friend  no  good.' 

^^'But  my  friends  at  the  cottage, — they  will  be 
alarmed  at  my  absence,'  I  returned,  growing  every 
moment  more  suspicious  that  I  was  entrapped  into  a 
snare,  though  I  knew  aot  what  motive  to  attribute  to 
my  companion. 

^'  <  I  have  sent  the  man  you  saw  just  now,  to  assure 
them  of  your  safety,'  she  answered.  ^  And  now,  Cecilia, 
I  will  no  longer  attempt  to  deceive  you  into  the  belief 
that  it  is  Kinloch  who  requires  your  presence.    Thiak 
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JM,  tiMtt  k  not  a  bang  in  the  winrld  11^ 
mMaffed  tnm  |oii,  k  amM— infinitriy  mow    eiw 
cened  in  yoikrwdthko^tlHiiittej^m^ 
mndk  nttacliad  to— Imt  wlbott  hiw  tor  itw^ 
lb  bdiofo  in  kor  Jnttereat  enemiei'r   '  ' .  "' 

**I  tremUed  so  violently,  diat  I  cdonUl  not  hqAyj^ 
and  ihe  proeeedeA— ^  Need  I  say  tkHt  ft  li  yoiir  ttodpe^ 
of  wiiom  I  tpeali?  Tonr  motter,  whc^^  iunr  imbitA 
liy  tke  wlu>le  world,  tomi  lierejev  to  herchfUi  kit 
confinrt  and  contolaQon?  If  yoU  wttl  go  on  with  ina 
to  ,  you  ehall  see  her,  CMida;  and  it^  afkeir 

hearing  the  motiyes  dM  has  to  allege  tat  Wtihiiig  fer 
yonr society,  you  can  resolve  to  des^h«r,she  wIR 
no  longer  attempt  to  detain  you,  nor  ever  again  in- 
trude her  sorrows  upon  you,  or  interrupt  your  com- 
forts.' 

<^What  could  I  say,  Mr.  Kinloch?**  continued  Ce- 
cilia, looking  earnestly  in  his  face.  ^^  Could  I  refine 
to  see  one,  whom  I  had  so  long,  so  earnestly,  prayed 
might  be  induced  to  turn  from  the  error  of  her  ways ; 
and  who,  if  I  could  believe  her  messenger,  as  I  then 
conceived  my  companion  to  be,  was  now  in  a  state 
which  required  all  my  attention  and  sympathy  i  Again 
she  assured  me  that  she  had  sent  to  quiet  the  fbars  of 
my  friends ;  and  I  silently  assented,  by  walking  on  with 
her,  for  I  could  not  speak. 

^^  It  is  useless  to  repeat  the  gradual 'means  by  which 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  deception  that  had  been 
practised  upon  me.  My  feelings  were  harassed  and 
tortured,  when  I  arrived  at  ,  by  the  various 

conjectures  which  I  formed,  as  to  your  absence,  and 
the  opinion  you  would  have  of  my  apparent  desertion, 
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at  sach  a  moment.  At  first,  I  was  resolute  >that  I  would 
not  proceed  another  step,  until  I  had  seen  you;  but 
my  mother  pleaded  so  strongly,  that  she  had  reasons 
for  instantly  leaving  the  town  we  were  then  in — in 
fiu^t,  she  told  me  that  she  was  in  hourly  expectation  of 
being  arrested  for  debt ;  and  thus  I  was  persuaded  to 
consent  to  come  on  with  her,  as  far  as  this  place,  from 
whence  she  promised  I  should  send  to  you,  and  abide 
by  your  decision.  Before,  however,  the  night  was 
passed,  she  complained  of  feeling  very  ill,  and  men- 
tioned her  fears  that  she  had  taken  the  infection  of  a 
fever,  firom  a  woman  in  the  cottage  where  she  had  re- 
sided; and,  on  our  way  thither,  she  became  so  much 
worse,  that  she  was  obliged  to  retire  to  bed,  and  pre- 
vailed upon  me  to  promise  that  I  would  not  leave  her, 
until  she  should  be  better." 

Kinloch  could  not,  as  he  had  before  said,  blame  the 
feelings  which  had  prompted  Cecilia's  conduct — nor 
could  he  any  longer  believe,  as  he  had  done,  that  the 
illness  of  the  woman  he  so  much  dreaded  was  a  strata- 
gem. There  could  not,  in  fact,  be  a  doubt  that  she 
was  seriously  ill ;  and,  while  he  lamented  the  necessity 
of  yielding  his  acquiescence  to  Cecilia  remaining  with 
her  for  the  present,  he  determined  to  keep  a  strict 
watch  over  her,  and  not  suffer  her,  either  by  stratagem 
or  violence,  to  succeed  in  carrying  the  point  which  he 
was  certain  she  still  had  in  view. 

With  this  object  he  resolved  to  remain  on  the  spot 
himself,  till  she  should  release  Cecilia  from  her  attend- 
ance ;  and*having  written  to  his  fhther,  and  his  friend 
Captain  Meredith,  to  explain  the  cause  of  his  absence, 
he,  to  Cecilia's  surprise,  but  evident  satisfaction,  an- 


•    "^  1-, 

•  .1. 
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**  #■    .. 

Moiead  U8  ittttMtiim  of  dnriiig^aM^  iTjpo^^  - 

▼Miiig  bar  dmipemeiiii  '-"^ 

'  "All,  CM  yoji  ^onbC  that  your  priwice  will  tiaito  ^^ 
ike  parfbrnuuice  of  thk  paiiiftil  dvtj  emqionitlniy 
lig^?"  repliod  GmOm^  with  «nliiiMiiMn,  wkn  li* 
■odo  tb  lift  roBuuk* 

.Kinloftli  gmaed  on  Imt  With  f aptui e  ■  'liofor  hod  dw 
qppeired  to  lovelyinialmrtiiig  tp  hiBi  aeiaww,  whUi 
haluidbeenmthelviidcofkniif  her;  uidydoepljoi  - 
fib  fcellDgB  had  been  agoidMd  by  the  trials  he  had' . 
reeently  undergone^  he  felt  that  erery  other  e?il  conld 
haTe  been  btoroe  with  fortitude,  exeept  that  of  behold* 
ing  her  the  victim  of  her  nnprinc^led  nother. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


-My  loTe,  more  noble  tluui  tile  world. 


Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands  | 

The  parts  that  Fortune  hath  bestow'd  npon  her. 

Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune  | 

Bat  'tis  that  miracle  and  queen  of  feat 

That  Nature  pranks  her  in»  attracts  my  sonL 

SHAKKFKiJtB. 


Two  long  tedious  days  passed  over,  and  Kinloch  main- 
tained  his  post,  though  couscious  his  absence  would  be 
ill  brooked  by  his  friends,  both  at  the  cottage  and  at 
Mr.  Saunders's,  whom  the  recent  discovery  had  ren« 
dered  not  a  little  anxious  to  commence  measures  for 
gaining  possession  of  Glendorvie,  which,  without  bim, 
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he  knew  would  noi  be  attempted  to  be  carried  into 
effect. 

During  thifl  almost  solitary  interval— for  Miss  Dorset 
(though  hr  from  being  so  seriously  indisposed  as  she 
either  believed  or  pretended  to  believe)  contrived  that 
he  should  see  little  of  Cecilia — Kinloch  had  time  se- 
dately to  reflect  on  his  situation.  He  saw  himself^  in 
all  probability,  destined  to  the  possession  of  rank  andl 
fortune,  beyond  what  his  most  sanguine  hopes  had 
ventured  to  aspire  to.  He  no  longer  doubted  that  the 
object  of  his  ardent  affection  beheld  him  with  recipro- 
cal sentiments,  and  he  knew  no  obstacle  to  his  securing 
her,  as  the  partner  of  his  life ;  for  he  could  not,  for  a 
moment,  suppose  that  her  mother  would  object  to  an 
alliance,  which  would  be  so  far  above  the  views  she 
could  have  formed  for  her  daughter — yet  still  he  was 
not  happy !  The  thought  of  that  mother  hung  like  an 
envious  blight  upon  his  prospects.  His  sensitive  mind 
shrank  from  the  disgrace  which  attended  her  name, 
and  would  not  fail  to  be  entailed,  by  a  cruel  and  mis- 
judging world,  upon  her  child.  He  could  not  hope 
that  the  ambitious  and  ostentatious  Elizabeth  Dorset 
would  consent  to  conceal  her  affinity  to  one  whose  si- 
tuation in  life  would  reflect  consequence  on  herself, 
even  if  she  made  no  worse  use  of  the  connexion  be- 
tween them,  than  that  of  increasing  her  own  impor- 
tance. But  he  had  seen  too  much  of  her  selfish  and 
mercenary  disposition,  not  to  fear  that  she  would  take 
every  advantage  of  the  circumstances  which  would  af- 
ford her  a  claim  upon  him,  and  he  foresaw  an  endless 
train  of  vexations,  of  which  she  would  be  the  source. 

'His  father  and  mother,  too,  what  would  be  their 


> 


♦     ■  ■  •" 

.-.  *HB.cBAv«i.LBM.an«Mtiiaui  r     '  8lB  ^ 

«r«keJbiiglrfwlie«lM>iild|AMart«hen  KuMUyiv- 
tilintJj  .m  thif  wen,  tmpvdi  hgr,  i«adl  iiiiy  dhpoaad 
to  ackDowledfa  lier  merite-Hrtill,  ae  the  cUl^ 
mmmmy  m  whoii  r«lone  they  Ini  wftiwhwd  ^the  nh* 
ItodM^fMlW  ttf  thoM  vka,  wUofcthey  luid  frmil  >. 
ajm  ImMU  ^ifc^wtWto  only  Irtarf  ^^^^mwM  the^ 
«it  Aiifck  jrift  fcwayr  it^m  to  allhiAf  n^  wiwh 
iWMlMiifly  kvmg  thaB  in  eontact  witb^vd  in 
wtmwrejtoilaftr  tlieir  mom  with  ihst  of^e^oigeet  of 
iMrsranfttJvdJHMrwNrl  Ai  tiie  hunibte  «nd  imwf 
IMmg  iMtt^Sini  of  tte  Gle%  Aoy  wooid  Uite  Mt 
ib^woBlitii  Jhawilittad  mnd  dimvaotd  iiy  swdi  m.cam 
nexion ;— but  how  nmch  more  Iceeniy  most  Acy  regret 
it^shoulcl  they,  of  which  there  scareriy.existed  a  doubt, 
be  raised  to.a  rank  which  would  make  their  action  the 
subject  of  scrutiny  to  a  much  more  widely-^extended 
circle  than  had  hitherto  known  of  their  existence !  The 
whole  study  of  Kinloch's  life,  hitherto,  had  been  th^ 
happiness  of  his  family ;  and  the  thought  that  heshould 
be  the  means  of  casting  a  gloomy  cloud  over  the  bright 
prwpects  that  were  now  opened  to  them,  was  insup- 
portable. 

From  these  gloomy  reflections,  the  presence  of  Ce« 
cilia,  who  occasionally  stole  in,  to  cheer  his  solitude 
for  a  few  moments,  alone  could  relieve  him.  The 
sweet  yet  melancholy  smile  with  which  she  greeted 
him,  the  pure  ingenuous  confidence  with  which  she 
communicated  all  her  hopes  and  fears,  connected  with 
her  present  situation,  banished,  while  she  remained  in 
his  presence,  every  regret,  and  left  him  inore  than  ev«r 
sensible  of  the  value  of  that  correct  mind  amd  upright 
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heart,  which  could  not  be  shaken  by  all  the  dassling 
allurements  which  her  misguided  mother  continued  to 
hold  out  to  her  view,  to  tempt  her  to  accompany  her 
to  London. 

^^I  ask  only  for  you  to  remain  with  me  one  month, 
Cecilia,"  she  observed,  at  last,  finding  that  it  was  use- 
less to  try  to  detach  her  at  once  from  the  friends  who 
had  been,  as  she  emphatically  observed,  the  whole 
world  to  her.  ^^  If,  at  the  end  of  a  month,"  continued 
her  designing  parent,  "  you  still  retain  your  present 
predilection  for  the  life  of  obscurity  and  poverty  you 
have  hitherto  led,  I  will  pledge  my  word  that  I  will 
not  oppose  your  return,  nor  will  I  ever  again  molest 
you  with  my  persuasions  or  advice." 

Cecilia  hesitated — she  did  not  wish  to  irritate  her 
mother  by  an  absolute  denial.  She  considered  that  a 
month  would  speedily  pass  away ;  and,  though  she  felt 
firmly  convinced  that  no  interval  of  time  could  shake 
her  resolution,  yet,  if  it  would  free  her  from  all  further 
persecution  on  the  subject 

Her  mother  saw  her  irresolution — she  again  pressed 
her ;  but  Cecilia  had  promised  Kinloch  that  she  would 
enter  into  no  engagement,  however  comparatively 
trifling,  without  first  consulting  him;  and  she  frankly 
avowed  this  to  her  mother,  as  her  motive  for  refusing 
the  promise  she  required. 

^^  And  is  he,  then — that  moral,  drivelling  fool,  to  be 
made  the  umpire  between  us?"  exclaimed  the  latter, 
with  violence,  forgetting  at  once  the  soft  persuasive 
manner  she  had  previously  assumed,  to  forward  her 
purpose.  Cecilia  shrank  back,  from  the  apparently 
fond  embrace  in  which  her  mother  had  held  her,  while 
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she  had  endeavoured  to  extort  from  her  the  required 
promise. 

^^Hear  me,  Cecilia!"  she  continued,  observing  the 
irrepressible  horror  and  disgust  which  was  visible  in 
the  countenance  of  the  latter.  ^^  The  man,  whose  in- 
fluence over  you  induces  you  thus  to  spurn  all  natural 
feelings  towards  me,  has  ever  been  my  most  inveterate 
enemy !     He  is— ^" 

'^  He  is  the  enemy  of  nothing  that  is  right  and  good !" 
returned  Cecilia  warmly,  interrupting  her.  ^^He 
would  be  your  friend,  if—"  She  paused,  afraid 
of  concluding  what  the  warm  impulse  of  her  feeling 
heart  had  dictated. 

The  fine  features  of  her  mother  were  distorted  with 
passion,  to  which,  for  a  moment,  she  was  unable  to  give 
vent;  but  a  torrent  of  invectives  burst,  at  length,  from 
her  lips,  and,  terrified  as  well  as  disgusted  at  language 
and  manners  such  as  she  had  never  before  witnessed, 
(and,  without  witnessing,  could  have  formed  no  con- 
ception of,)  Cecilia  left  the  room,  and  thus  escaped 
hearing  the  malediction  which  was  poured  upon  her 
head,  should  she  ever  become  the  wife  of  Kinloch. 

More  determined  than  ever  to  resist  both  threats 
and  blandishments,  if  employed  to  separate  her  from 
the  friends  whose  value  rose  every  moment  higher  in 
her  estimation,  from  the  strong  contrast  which  her 
mother's  conduct  presented — yet  unwilling,  even  to 
Kinloch,  to  expose  the  faults  of  her  unworthy  parent, 
where  she  could  avoid  it,  Cecilia  resisted  her  impulse 
to  fly  to  the  little  parlour,  in  which  she  had  a  short 
tin^*before  left  the  former;  and,  hastily  descending 
the  stairs,  she  opened  a  door  which  led  into  a  small 
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sheltered  garden,  at  the  back  of  the  inn ;  intending  to 
walk  there,  until  the  traces  of  sorrow  and  agitation^ 
which  she  felt  were  but  too  yisible  in  her  appearance, 
should  be  someif^hat  calmed. 

The  balmy  sweetness  of  the  evening  air,  and  the 
quietness  of  this  secluded  spot,  seemed  to  tranquillise 
her  harassed  mind ;  and  she  had  twice  made  the  tour 
of  its  walks,  before  she  could  resolve  to  return  to  the 
scene  of  storm  and  violence,  which,  she  did  not  doabt, 
would  be  renewed,  as  soon  as  she  again  resumed  her 
place  at  her  mother's  bedside. 

The  appearance  of  a  lady  and  gentleman,  however, 
who,  as  they  slowly  came  towards  her,  seemed  to  re- 
gard her  with  considerable  earnestness,  induced  her  to 
quicken  her  pace,  though  she  was  unconscious  why  she 
should  do  so,  since  there  was  nothing  in  their  appear- 
ance repulsive,  or,  indeed,  otherwise  than  striking 
and  attractive. 

They  were  both  in  the  meridian  of  life,  and  both  had 
been,  nay  still  were,  eminently  distinguished  for  per- 
sonal grace  and  beauty.  The  gentleman  was  tall  and 
dignified,  and  the  bronze  which  deepened  his  com- 
plexion was  evidently  the  result  of  a  residence  in  a 
warmer  clime  than  that  which  he  now  inhabited. 
The  lady  was  about  the  middle  size,  with  beautiful 
and  expressive  features,  and  a  pair  of  the  most  brilliant 
dark  eyes  imaginable.  The  predominance  of  the  lily 
over  the  rose  in  her  cheeks,  and  the  delicacy  of  her 
figure,  betrayed  that  she  was  not  in  good  health;  and 
there  was  a  slight  shade  of  melancholy  in  the  gentle- 
man's looks,  which  seemed  to  be  the  result  of  his  anx- 
ious solicitude  for  the  '>bjoct  of  his  care. 
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Cecilia  timidly  but  gpracefully  returned  their  salute, 
as  she  passed  them.  She  had  casually  heard  that  a 
lady  and  gentleman  of  fortune,  who  were  on  a  tour  of 
pleasure  and  amusement,  had  arrivefi  in  the  morning, 
and  intended  to  remain  at  the  inn  for  some  days,  and 
concluded  these  were  the  persons  alluded  to. 

There  was  something  in  their  looks  which  bespoke 
a  wish  that  their  interview  should  not  be  so  briefly 
concluded ;  but,  though  at  another  lime  aiie  might  have 
felt  flattered  by  their  notice,  Cecilia  was  now  too  ill  at 
ease  to  enter  into  uninteresting  converse  with  stran- 
gers; and  she  accordingly  immediately  re-«ntered  the 
house,  and  was,  almost  instantly,  accosted  by  Kinloch, 
who  it  appeared  was  in  search  of  her,  and  had  just  been 
apprised  that  she  had  been  seen  entering  the  garden. 

"What  is  the  meaning  of  this,  my  dear  girl?"  he 
exclaimed,  in  evident  agitation;  "or  why,  instead  of 
avoiding  me,  did  you  not  inform  me  of — other  sudden 
resolution  ?  I  cannot — I  will  not — believe  that  you 
intend  to  deceive  me,  and  would  leave  me  in  this  man- 
ner ;  and  yet,  why  should  you  conceal  from  me  that 
the  chaise  is  ordered,  that  is  to——" 

"  What  chaise  ?  I  know  not  what  you  allude  to !" 
returned  Cecilia,  in  surprise. 

"  Do  not  you  know,  then,  that  your Oh,  how 

my  heart  revolts  against  calling  her  by  that  title !  But 
do  you  not  know,  I  say,  that  your  mother  has  risen 
from  her  bed,  and,  declaring  her  determination  not  to 
sleep  another  night  here,  has  ordered  a  chaise  to  con- 
vey her  to——" 

Cecilia  waited  not  to  let  hiro  conclude  the  sentence 
— "  I  know  nothing  of  it/'  she  hastily  replied,  "but  I 
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will  go  instantly  to  her,  and  try  if  my  persuasions  will 
not  induce  her  to  alter  this  wild  project.  It  is  not 
many  hours  ago  since  she  declared  that  she  felt  worse^ 
and  did  not  believe  she  should  be  able  to  proceed  on 
her  journey,  for  some  days/' 

^^Do  not  be  deceived  by  what  she  thinks  proper  to 
assert,  Cecilia.    I  would  not  be  harsh — but  I  know 

that  she  is  capable "    Cecilia  drew  her  hand 

from  his  with  a  look  of  anguish,  and  hastily  ascended 
the  stairs  in  search  of  her  mother. 

With  a  palpitating  heart,  Kinloch  continued  to  walk 
up  and  down  the  little  room  appropriated  to  him,  the 
door  of  which  opened  nearly  opposite  to  the  stair-case, 
and  from  which  he  could  see  every  one  who  came  down 
into  the  hall.  The  chaise  was  drawn  up  to  the  door; 
and  a  female  servant,  whom  Kinloch  previously  secured 
in  his  interest  by  a  present,  came  to  tell  him  that  the 
lady  was  actually  going,  though  the  young  lady  had 
been  on  her  knees,  to  persuade  her  to  stop  till  the 
morning  only. 

"  I  should  e'en  let  her  gang  her  gate,"  observed  the 
girl,  ^^  if  I  were  the  young  leddie;  and  ha'  nae  mair  to 
do  wi'  her,  for  she's  an  ill-willie— — " 

The  violent  ringing  of  a  bell  interrupted  her  in- 
tended dissertation  on  Miss  Dorset's  demerits,  and 
exclaiming, 

^'  There — she  is  at  her  whigmeleeries  again  !"she  ran 
up  the  stairs;  and  Kinloch,  with  increased  solicitude, 
renewed  his  pacing  up  and  down  the  room,  keeping 
his  eye  fixed  on  the  door,  as  if  fearful  that,  without  his 
protecting  care,  Cecilia  might  yet  be  carried  off  by  her 
designing  mother. 
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The  appearance  of  Miss  Dorset,  however,  aione— 
attired  in  her  riding  habit,  and  followed  by  the  servant, 
with  some  trifles  belonging  to  her,  somewhat  reassured 
him.  She  fixed  her  large  full  eyes  on  him,  with  a  look 
of  the  deepest  malice,  and  in  a  low  tone  observed-^ 

'^  I  am  going,  Mr.  Kinloch — but  do  not  flatter  your* 
self  that  you  are  rid  of  me !  I  wait  but  my  opportu- 
nity, to  make  you  feel  the  enemy  you  have  roused !" 

^^I  despise  your  threats,^'  returned  Kinloch,  with 
calmness,  though  every  nerve  trembled  at  the  tone  in 
which  this  was  uttered.  ^^  While  my  heart  and  my 
conscience  acquit  me  of  having  deserved  your  enmity, 
why  should  I  fear  it?" 

■  "You  may  know  why,  before  long!"  she  replied; 
and,  with  a  sneering  smile,  walked  to  the  door  at  which 
the  chaise  was  waiting. 

"Where  can  Cecilia  be?"  thought  Kinloch,  who 
still  could  not  believe  her  safe,  without  she  was  ac- 
tually in  his  sight. 

The  question  was  soon  answered — for,  before  the 
chaise  door  was  closed,  Cecilia,  pale  as  death,  tottered 
down  the  stairs,  and,  in  spite  of  Kinloch's  efforts  to 
prevent  her,  reached  the  door. 

"Do  not— oh,  for  mercy,  do  not  part  with  me  so!" 
she  exclaimed,  clasping  her  hands  in  an  attitude  of 
supplication.  "  We  may  never  meet  again !  Let  me 
not,  then,  have  the  misery  of  recollecting  that  your 
last  uords  were " 

"  I  will  not  unsay  them !"  returned  her  mother,  with 
vehemence.  "  You  have  made  me  desperate,  and  you 
may  reap  the  fruits  of  it.  I  repeat,  again — May  my 
curse,— the  curse  of  an  abandoned  deserted  mother, — 
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rest  upon  you,  and  him  for  whom  you  have  abandoned 
me!" 

Cecilia  did  not  hear  the  conclusion  of  this  unnaturtfl 
malediction,  for  she  sank  senseless  into  Kinloch's  arma^ 
who,  more  anxious  for  her  safety,  than  to  reply  to  thia 
effusion  of  malice  and  cruelty,  turned  from  the  door, 
and  conveyed  her  to  the  room  he  had  left. 

Among  those  who  now  surrounded  the  fainting  giri, 
and  appeared  moert  anxious  for  her  recovery, 'Was  the 
lady  whom  she  had  so  recently  seen  in  the  garden;  and 
who,  on  her  return  from  thence,  had  met  Kinloch  with 
his  lifeless  charge,  and,  with  the  most  prompt  and  un- 
affected kindness,  offered  her  services. 

In  a  few  moments,  Cecilia  opened  her  eyes— ^he 
looked  anxiously  round,  and  then,  recollecting  all  that 
had  passed,  burst  into  tears,  and,  shuddering,  hid  her 
fkce  with  her  hands. 

Kinloch  left  the  room — and,  in  the  hall,  encountered 
the  husband  of  the  lady,  who  was  now,  without  how- 
ever comprehending  the  cause  of  it,  endeavouring  to 
soothe  the  agitation  she  beheld. 

With  evident  interest  he  inquired  if  the  young  lady 
was  better — and  Kinloch  replying  in  the  affirmative, 
he  courteously  requested  the  latter  to  walk  into  the 
parlour  which  he  occupied,  and  sit  down  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes. 

A  glass  of  wine  restored  Kinloch  to  something  moire 
like  consistent  reflection,  and  not  the  roost  trifling  of 
his  regrets  was  occasioned  by  the  publicity,  which  was 
thus  given  to  what  he  would  have  willingly  buried  for 
ever  in  oblivion. 

''  Something,  but  not  distinctly,"  had  the  gentleman 
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heard  of  the  parting  scene  between  the  mother  and 
daughter,  w6ich  had  operated  so  forcibly  on  the  feel- 
ings of  the  latter ;  but,  too  well-bred  and  considerate 
to  press' the  subject,  which  Kinloch  did  not  show  any 
desire  to  enter  into,  he  endeavoured  to  beguile  him  of 
his  uneasy  thoughts,  by  remarking  on  the  beauty  of  the 
surrounding  country,  at  the  same  time  inquiring  if 
Kinloch  was  a  native  of  Scotland. 

^^  And  the  young  lady — is  she,  also?*'  was  the  next 
question. 

Kinloch  started— hesitated — ^^  No,  she  was — he  be» 
lieued — she  was  born — in — in " 

^^  Pardon  me,  sir,"  interrupted  the  gentleman,  ^^I 
was  not  aware — You  will,  I  am  sure,  believe  that  I 
could  have  no  intention  of  wounding  your  feelings.  It 
was  a  mere  inadvertent  question." 

Kinloch  bowed.  The  question  had,  indeed,  roused 
a  thousand  painful  recollections.  Cecilia's  birth  was 
the  only  circumstance  connected  with  her  that  he 
wished  to  forget.  Yet,  how  many  circumstances  would 
arise,  probably,  in  which  he  should  be,  even  more  for- 
cibly than  in  the  present  instance,  embarrassed  by  a 
direct  question  regarding  it. 

A  message  from  Mrs.  Worthington,  the  lady  who 
had  remained  with  Cecilia,  desired  her  husband  not  to 
wait  tea  for  her,  as  she  should  take  hers  up-stairs,  with 
the  young  lady,  whom  she  had  prevailed  on  to  retire 
to  bed,  as  she  was,  though  much  recovered,  not  fit  to 
bear  any  additional  agitation  to  that  she  had  already 
undergone. 

"  My  Adela  is  quite  an  enthusiast,"  observed  Mr. 
Worthington,  smiling.     "She  was  fascinated  at  first 
J7.  3  F 
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flight  of  the  youDg  lady,  whom  we  met  in  the  gardeOy 
a  short  time  before  this  unfortunate  indisposition  seised 
her.  I  will  answer  for  it,  however,  that  the  object  of 
your  solicitude  is  in  safe  hands;  for  Adela,  unfor- 
tunately, has  had  too  much  experience  in  the  way  of 
nursing,  to  which  her  own  health  has  been  almost 
sacrificed." 

Kinloch's  anxiety  on  Cecilia's  account  was  too  great, 
to  allow  him  to  enter,  with  that  interest  he  should 
have  felt  under  other  circumstances,  into  the  spirit  of 
the  conversation  which  ensued  with  his  new  companion, 
who  would  not  suffer  him  to  retire  to  his  solitary  room, 
but  insisted  that  he  should  take  his  tea  with  him. 

"You  owe  me  some  reparation,  forgiving  up  my 
Adela  to  your  sick  friend ;  which  is,  I  assure  you,  a 
sacrifice  of  no  small  importance.  You,  even  you,  will 
I  have  no  doubt  acknowledge  this,  when  I  tell  you  that 
we  are  only  recently  re-united,  after  a  separation  of 
nearly  seventeen  years,  during  which  each  believed 
the  other  to  be  no  more." 

Kinloch  was  at  once  surprised  and  interested  by  this 
avowal:  and  Mr.  Worthington,  observing  that  it 
might  serve  to  beguile  him  from  his  own  sorrows,  to 
hear  the  brief  recital  of  those  which  had  eventually 
been  overcome,  and  now  only  existed  in  remembrance, 
proceeded : — 

"Adela  and  myself  were,  very  early,  united  in  the 
bonds  of  affection,  cemented  by  the  similarity  of  our 
situations  in  life,  perhaps,  as  well  as  a  similarity  of 
sentiment  and  disposition.  We  were  both  orphans, 
and  both  left  entirely  dependant  on  the  bounty  of  re- 
latives.    Adela  was  the  patient  uncomplaining  slave 
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•f -a  ffkk  <ild.aiaideD  aant,  wko  vwted  on  lier  all  Urn 
^mw■i^^1^tihn  nf tpliiinp  inrt  fpritti^  irhir h  l^iinpp^^^p^ 
4MIII  aiiid  JMgliM  had  CDfMdOT^  i|^  ibr  bonn^tf- 
vUaI»ifi»><U  privilega  m£.mtimgm^  Oaiaiilftaftti 
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aaqpwwMon,  taken  care  nf  liitmnit,  ihplaiitef  Ijiiig  afeiMit 
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.  '^Ify  flUlier^eoasiiilndfeqiuredaUliisfbitnn«(in  -^ 
4ia4«  I  hntf  not  patent  .witk  allowing  a  propeto  gai(A« '  ^ 
indeto  the sowee  eif  his  elevaticHi,  he  was  ilntfirli|intf 
to  consider  it  a  crime,  to  have  any  other  views  in  life 
than  to  rise  by  the  diligent  computation  of  profit  and 
I086;  aod,  consequently,  my  father,  who  was  a  lien- 
tenant  in  the  army,  always  fell  particularly  under  his 
malediction.  After  my  father's  death,  however,  which 
happened  when  I  was  ten  years  old,  my  mother  ezertad 
herself,  and  successfully,  to  reconcile  old  G^rge  Grey 
to  herself  and  her  son ;  and  I,  after  numerous  instruc- 
tions as  to  my  behaviour,  &c.  was  allowed  to  acconn 
pany  her,  in  her  Sunday  visits,  to  Bread  Street— rthe 
domicile  of  cousin  Grey,  for  more  than  forty  years. 

^^  I  need  hardly  tell  you,  that  my  youthful  heart  rose 
up  sadly  in  rebellion  against  the  wise  cautions  and 
maxims  which  my  cousin  was  apt  to  indulge  in,  over 
his  bottle  of  sherry,  which  was  his  Sunday  evening's 
recreation ;  but  he  had  two  romping  daughters^  Ci^ 
eldest  about  my  own  age,  who^  on  that  day,  were  freed 
from  the  confinement  of  their  weekly  school  at  Isli^p- 
ton;  and  with  whom,  (firom  my  natural  gaiety,  sty 
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flight  of  the  young  lady,  whom  we  met  in  the  garden, 
a  short  time  before  this  unfortunate  indisposition  seized 
her.  I  will  answer  for  it,  however,  that  the  object  of 
your  solicitude  is  in  safe  hands;  for  Adela,  unfor- 
tunately, has  had  too  much  experience  in  the  way  of 
nursing,  to  which  her  own  health  has  been  almost 
sacrificed." 

Kinloch's  anxiety  on  Cecilia's  account  was  too  great, 
to  allow  him  to  enter,  with  that  interest  he  should 
have  felt  under  other  circumstances,  into  the  apirit  of 
the  conversation  which  ensued  with  bis  new  companion, 
who  would  not  suffer  him  to  retire  to  his  solitary  room, 
but  insisted  that  he  should  take  his  tea  with  him. 

"You  owe  me  some  reparation,  forgiving  up  my 
Adela  to  your  sick  friend ;  which  is,  I  assure  you,  a 
sacrifice  of  no  small  importance.  You,  even  you,  will 
I  have  no  doubt  acknowledge  this,  when  I  tell  you  that 
we  are  only  recently  re-united,  after  a  separation  of 
nearly  seventeen  years,  during  which  each  believed 
the  other  to  be  no  more." 

Kinloch  was  at  once  surprised  and  interested  by  tbf$ 
avowal;  and  Mr.  Worthington,  observing  that  it 
might  serve  to  beguile  him  from  his  own  sorrows,  to 
bear  the  brief  recital  of  those  which  had  eventually 
been  overcome,  and  now  only  existed  in  remembrance, 
proceeded : — 

^^  Adela  and  myself  were,  very  early,  united  in  the 
bonds  of  affection,  cemented  by  the  similarity  of  our 
situations  in  life,  perhaps,  as  well  as  a  similarity  of 
sentiment  and  disposition.  We  were  both  orphans, 
and  both  left  entirely  dependant  on  the  bounty  of  re- 
latives.    Adela  was  the  patient  uncomplaining  slave 
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.  '^My  flUher^  eoosih  Ind  feqiiired  all  his  feitaaatia  ^ 
4ia4«i  but,  Boi«Mtent  with  flhowisg  ft  proper  §mA^ ' 
iiieto  tho  aoarce  of  his  elevaticHi,  he  was  ilntfirnintf 
to  consider  it  a  crime,  to  hare  any  other  views  ia  life 
than  to  rise  by  the  diligent  computation  of  pro6t  aad 
loss;  and,  consequently,  my  father,  who  was  a  lieu- 
tenant in  the  army,  always  fell  particularly  under  his 
malediction.  After  my  father's  death,  however,  which 
happened  when  I  was  ten  years  old,  my  mother  ezartad 
herself,  and  successfully,  to  reconcile  old  G^rge  Grey 

I  I 

to  herself  and  her  son ;  and  I,  after  numerous  instruc- 
tions as  to  my  behaviour,  &c.  was  allowed  to  acconn 
pany  her,  in  her  Sunday  visits,  to  Bread  Street— rthe 
domicile  of  cousin  Grey,  for  more  than  forty  years* 

^^  I  need  hardly  tell  you,  that  my  youthful  heart  rose 
up  sadly  in  rebellion  against  the  wise  cautions  and 
maxims  which  my  cousin  was  apt  to  indulge  in,  over 
his  bottle  of  sherry,  which  was  his  Sunday  evening's 
recreation ;  but  he  had  two  romping  daughters^  Ci^ 
eldest  about  my  own  age,  who^  on  that  day,  were  freed 
from  the  con6nemeiit  of  their  weekly  school  at  Isling- 
ton; and  with  whom,  (from  my  natural  gaiety,  sty 
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love  for  mischief,  and  my  knowledge  in  all  the  moat 
approved  plans  of  committing  it,)  I  was  a  person  of 
no  small  consequence ;  and  their  society  in  the  ware- 
house, which  was  the  scene  of  our  frolics,  compensated, 
in  some  measure,  for  the  penance  I  was  obligW  to 
submit  to  in  the  dining-room.  ^ 

^^  There  was  an  occasional  visitor,  too,  who  was  of 
even  more  importance  in  my  eyes  than  my  giddy  play« 
mates.  Miss  M ynors,  Adela's  aunt,  was  an  old  school- 
fellow of  cousin  Grey*s  wife,  and  her  fortune  had 
made  her  of  sufficient  importance,  in  their  eyes,  to  in- 
duce them  to  put  up  with  all  her  vagaries  and  asperi- 
ties, for  the  faint  hope  that  they  might  outlive  her,  and 
come  in  for  a  share  of  the  good  things  she  had  to  be- 
stow. 

^^  The  blooming  little  Adela,  then  a  mere  child,  was 
as  inseparable  an  attendant  on  her  peevish  old  aunt, 
as  the  fat  overgrown  lap-dog,  and  was  treated  with 
infinite  less  tenderness  and  consideration. 

^'  Implicitly  was  Adela  taught  to  obey  the  precept, 
in  her  aunt's  presence,  of  never  speaking  unless  she 
was  spoken  to ;  and  for  hours  she  would  sit  on  a  stool, 
at  the  feet  of  her  gracious  protectress,  with  no  more 
signs  of  life  (except  an  occasional  glance  of  her  speak- 
ing dark  eyes,  at  the  object  of  her  awe  and  fear — her 
aunt)  than  an  automaton;  but,  once  released  from 
the  durance  vile  in  which  she  was  kept  by  the  presence- 
of  Miss  Mynors,  Adela  was  the  wildest,  the  most 
sportive,  and  the  most  ingenious  of  our  youthful  party. 

^^  I  am  afraid  you  will  laugh  at  my  dwelling  thus  upon 
the  exploits  of  girls  and  boys ;  but  I  feel  that,  even 
then,  my   fate  was  decided;    and  that  nothing  but 
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Adela's  patience  and  sweet  good-humour  enabled  me 
to  bear  with  the  purse-proud  ignorance  and  insolence 
of  noy.  cousin  Grty. 

^^  My  mother  died  two  years  after  my  introduction 
to  Ift  family  of  my  relative;  and,  with  a  stretch  of 
generosity,  beyond  parallel  in  his  progress  through 
life,  he  took  roe  under  his  protection. 

^^  I  was  miserable — as  miserable  as  a  proud  sensitive 
boy  of  twelve  years  old  could  be — when  I  found  myself 
in  the  dark  dingy  garret  which  was  assigned  for  aqr 
dormitory,  with  the  trunk  containing  all  my  treasures 
— a  scanty  assortment  of  wearing  apparel,  some  good 
books,  and  a  flute  which  had  been  my  father*s.  All 
was  new  and  strange  to  me ;  and  I  missed  not  only  my 
clean  neat  bed,  but  the  kind  placid  face  which  had 
been  used  to  hover  round  me,  tucking  in  the  bed- 
clothes, and  raising  up  my  pillow,  that  I  might  sleep 
comfortably.  Never  had  I  felt  so  cheerless,  so  deserted 
as  now;  and,  in  the  petulance  of  my  childish  grief,  I 
threw  myself  on  my  own  chest,  instead  of  the  dingy- 
looking  bed,  and  cried  myself  to  sleep. 

^^  I  awoke  with  the  clock  striking  the  first  hour  of 
morning;  and  then,  for  the  first  time,  I  recollected 
that  it  was  Sunday,  and  that  I  should  see  Adela  at 
dinner-time.  The  thought  acted  like  a  talisman — I 
got  up,  pulled  off  my  clothes,  and  crept  into  bed,  to 
think  of  what  she  would  say,  and  how  she  would  look, 
at  finding  that  I  was  become  an  inmate  of  ^  cross  old 
Daddy  Grey,'  as  she  was  used,  in  her  innocent  mirth, 
to  call  him. 

"Adela  came, — and  the  tears,  which  I  had  never 
seen  shed  for  all  her  own  mortifications,  and  they  were 
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not  few,  itremmed  down  her  cheeks  as  she  heard  the 
conversation  which  endued  between  Mr.  Grey  and  Mias 
Mynors,  respecting  the  best  way  of  putting  me  into  a 
method  of  getting  my  bread. 

^^  I  could  still  worse  support  Adela's  tears,  tUb  old 
£teorge  Grey's  vaunting  boasts  of  his  past  and  intended 
generosity  to  me;  and  I  was  obliged  to  make  a  pre- 
cipitate retreat  from  the  room,  to  avoid  making  a  baby 
ofmjrself, 

'^  From  this  time,  Adela  and  I  felt  that  we  shared 
each  other's  feelings.  We  were  all  the  world  to  each 
other ;  for  Hetty  and  Lucy  Grey,  though  not  bad  tem- 
pered girls,  were  too  thoughUess  and  too  rich  to  enter 
into  our  feelings.  Four  years  passed  away,  and  I  was 
still  all  idle  hanger-%on,  as  Mr.  Grey  would,  and  I  dare 
say  did,  call  me,  behind  my  back.  To  my  face,  he  dare 
not ;  for,  I  know  not  how  it  was,  the  purse-proud  man, 
with  more  than  a  plum,  as  he  often  boasted,  in  both 
pockets,  often  shrank  from  the  penniless  boy,  the  ob- 
ject of  his  charity. 

^'  I  verily  believe  that  the  pleasure  of  explaining  to 
strangers  who  I  was,  and  how  long  I  had  lived  upon 
his  bounty,  were  the  sole  motives  that  prompted  old 
Grey  te  find  objections  to  the  several  offers,  that  were 
made  by  his  acquaintance,  to  initiate  me  into  their 
several  occupations  and  callings;  and,  as  I  had  no 
penchant  either  for  the  desk  or  the  counter,  though  I 
longed  to  be  freed  from  my  toilsome  idleness,  I  was 
not  of  course  very  anxious  that  he  should  accept  any 
of  their  offers. 

^^  I  was  nearly  seventeen,  when  chance  threw  me  m 
the  way  of  a  general  officer,  who  had  known  my  father 
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^■I  M|id  — Auif  k>f  aty  g<«ioo»tr»  wkkthii  jwiiiiiMHai 
to  any  one  but  Adela,  whom  I  contrived  to-sea  fl»iil 
fbW'Biiiiutef  alone,  oki:  iihe  fi»now&g'Sonday>t^tlibogh 
it  was  a  matter  of  diffioalty ;  for  Hetily  and  Lacy  Orey 
were  now  commencing  fine  ladies,  and  1  was  sometimes 
sharply  reminded  by  their  mother,  %hat  they 'Were  no' 
longer  children,  if  she  thoiifght  me.  wanting  in  that 
decorum  and  respect,  whidi  she  iind  h^r  coadjutor 
(Adela^s  aunt)  were  so  fond  of  descanting  on.  All  ovr 
warehouse  romps,  thefefore,  were  done  with ;  and  the 
only  opportunity  I  had  of  conversing  with  Adela,  frad 
from  the  hateful  restraint  of  Miss  Mynors,  was  when 

tie  was,  as  an  especial  favour,  allowed  to  w%lk  oA 
ith  her  companions  Hetty  add  Lucy,  when  I  wws 
generally  deputed  to  accompany  them,  my  best  hat  and 
coat  being  almost  exprcgasly  reserved  for  this  purpose. 
^^  The  moment  I  told  Adela  of  nM|^nversation  with 
General  Belgrave,  she  burst  into  tears.  ^  He  ^ill  make 
a  soldier  of  you — I  know  he  will,  Spenser!'  she  arti- 
culated, with  faltering  tongue ;  ^  and  then  you  will  go 
away,  and  I  shall  not  have  one  friend  left.* 
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<<^Do  not  say  so,  Adela— I  shall  always  be  your 
friend,'  I  returned,  my  heart  bounding  at  the  thought 
she  had  raised,  and  which  I  had  hardly  dared  whisper 
to  myself  before.  Adela's  tears,  however,  continued 
to  flow ;  and,  in  my  ardour  to  console  her,  I  biHiiie 
for  the  first  time  conscious  of  the  nature  of  that  sym- 
pathy which  existed  between  us. 

^^  The  crimson  blush  which  suffused  Adela's  cheek, 
as  she  withdrew  herself  from  my  arms,  betrayed  that 
she,  too,  felt  the  truth  which  had  been  hitherto  veiled 
from  us  by  our  youth  and  inexperience.  She  became 
less  fervent  in  her  expressions,  but  her  eyes  said  more 
than  ever. 

^^  At  the  appointed  period,  I  waited  upon  my  military 
friend,  and  was  instantly  admitted.  He  had  not  for- 
gotten my  interest,  and  I  was  soon  promoted  to  the 
height  of  my  ambition — a  pair  of  colours  in  the  same 
regiment  in  which  my  father  had  served. 

^^  I  kept  all  my  hopes  and  views  a  profound  secret 
from  every  one  but  Adela,  until  they  could  no  longer 
be  concealed ;  and  the  news  of  my  advancement  fell 
like  the  bursting  of  a  thunder  cloud  on  my  rich  rela- 
tion, who  declared  that  no  foolish  feeling  on  his  part 
should  ever  again  prompt  him  to  act  with  the  gene? 
rosily  and  parental  kindness  he  had  shown  towards 
me,  and  which  I  had  thus  ungratefully  requited.  My 
cousins  Hetty  and  Lucy,  however,  did  not  seem  to  view 
the  matter  in  the  s^e  light ;  and  I  was  almost  as  much 
annoyed  by  their  superabundant  civilities,  as  I  was  by 
their  fa  therms  vulgar  and  prejudiced  sneers  at  the  pro- 
fession which  I  had  chosen  for  myself,  instead  of  the 
good  substantial  business  he  intended  for  me. 
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^^Poor  Adela  was  the  only  one  who  viewed  my 
change  of  situation  with  anything  like  disinterested 
feelings.  She  rejoiced  for  my  sake,  and  her  lovely  eyes 
sparkled  with  pleasure  at  the  improvements  in  my 
goodtlooks,  when  I  presented  myself  before  her  in  my 
regimentals ;  but  they  immediately  filled  with  tears, 
at  the  recollection  of  the  dangers  and  toils  to  which  I 
might  soon  be  exposed.  I  was  grateful  for  those  gen- 
tle tears,  but  I  was  also  sanguine ;  and  I  would  fain 
have  persuaded  my  timid  friend  that  her  fears  were 
vain  and  foolish,  and  that  she  would  welcome  me  back, 
covered  with  laurels. 

^^  As  the  time  appointed  for  my  departure,  however, 
drew  near,  fears  and  anxieties  of  another  sort  took 
possession  of  my  mind.  I  dreaded  lest,  in  my  absence, 
some  one  should  usurp  the  place  I  now  held  in  Adela^s 
heart ;  and  some  whispers  from  Hetty  and  Lucy,  that 
a  friend  of  their  father's,  who  had  seen  Adela  at  the 
table  of  the  latter,  had  avowed  a  great  deal  of  admi- 
ration of  her,  and  had  even  hinted  that  her  want  of 
fortune  was  a  defect  which  he  could  very  well  afford 
to  pass  over,  drove  me  almost  distracted.  I  fancied 
her  already  the  wife  of  the  purse-proud  Coulson,  who 
had  frequently  mortified  me  by  his  officious  interference 
in  Adela's  favour  with  Miss  Mynors;  though  I  did 
not,  until  my  eyes  were  opened  by  the  officious  remarks 
of  my  two  female  relatives,  duspect  that  he  regarded 
her  in  any  other  light  than  as  a  isere  child,  in  com- 
parison with  himself,  who  was  more  than  thrice  her 
age. 

"The  influence  of  the  two  girls,  Hetty  and  Lucy, 
kept  a  place  open  for  nie  at  their  father's  table.  They 
18.  3  G 
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were  proud  of  their  smart  cousiD,  or,  at  leastj  of 
regimentals;  and,  as  it  was  the  only  place  where  I 
could,  for  any  length  of  time,  gaze  on  Adela,  I  bore 
with  tolerable  forbearance  old  Grey  V  sneers  and  sar^ 
casms,  and  Mr.  Coulson's  jealous  and  sulky  looks. 

^^  At  length,  however,  the  expected  order  came  for 
tne  to  join  the  regiment,  which  was  ordered  on  foreign 
service ;  and,  the  very  same  day,  I  learnt  from  Hetty 
Grey,  that  Coulson  had  made  up  his  mind  to  ask  Miss 
Mynor's  consent  that  he  should  address  her  niece  on 
the  subject  of  matrimony.  Adela,  however,  was  too 
useful  to  her  aunt,  to  be  so  easily  parted  with ;  and 
the  only  thing  thi|t  seemed  likely  to  induce  the  malig- 
nant old  maid  to  favour  him,  was  the  aversion  Adela 
unequivocally  displayed,  at  the  first  mention  of  Mr. 
Coulson's  wishes. 

^'  I  was  in  agonies,  and  could  scarcely  restrain  my- 
self from  bursting  into  a  loud  execration,  when  Hetty 
observed  that  Adela  must  be  a  fool  to  refuse  such  a 
good  offer;  adding,  that  she  had  i\6  doubt  she  would 
come  to,  in  the  end,  if  it  were  only  to  get  out  of  her 
aunt's  way,  who  now  led  her  a  worse  life  than  ever. 
I  did,  however,  manage  to  maintain  a  tolerably  com- 
posed air,  merely  observing,  that  the  poor  girl  wwf^ 
greatly  to  be  pitied ;  and,  the  moment  I  got  away,  I 
flew  to  the  place  where  I  was  in  the  habit  of  meeting 
Adela,  for  a  few  minutes.  She  was  there  before  me, 
and  her  tears  coiArmed  the  tale  I  had  heaM  from 
Hetty.  Her  aunt's  tyranny  was  more  unbearable  than 
ever;  and  I  fancied  already  that  she  considered  a  mar- 
riage with  Coulson  as  the  only  means  that  could  free 
her.  There  was  but  one  way  to  render  such  a  sacrifice 
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iflj^Mihle ;  and,  with  all  the  ndi  injpMHoBlty  df  ydtfll, 
I  Imtaiitly  proposed  to  her  to  become  my  wife, — MiXttt' 
>^:lM^kiBrftiidibyMft  » 

^ffititaia  Am  Gte^rad,  4  eoUld,  aH  iobn'Mirl  JdHwdtife 
Y^^Mbtt,  '|firi6eiriie  leave  for  hMr  tb  ^iAampiaHf  ttb 
itfiroUL 

^«k  irill  ndt  enter  jbb'td  a^etaflMrfTiliddifa  #B«^^i||lit 
jrepognaiiee  to  this  propMftl-^t  is  «liff elwt  HSbitlff^ 
tfot  i  taeedMed  iii  gaining  fa«r  tottieM;  aiKi^ N^iMt       ^ 
Wthoffing  any  one  with  bnr  secret,  #e  lirere  InafffM^ 
Ida,. in  three  days  after,  I  joined  the  MgtiMuit  iR . 
Vtortiiiiaioutli, lilnring  ptevioniBly  tkttikgM  IMit,  IftoMi  f^ 

I  sticceed  iii  gaining  permission  Ibr  h^lr  to  gb  Whli  iM^ 
that  she  should  clandestinely  quit  her  aunt's  hoifse, 
and  leave  it  to  me  to  inform  her,  by  letter,  of  the  st€^ 
Ire  had  taken. 

'^  If  I  should  not  succeed,  there  was  no  alternative 
but  for  her  to  submit  to  remain  in  her  present  dn- 
agreeable  situation,  until  either  my  promotion,  or  some 
fortunate  change,  should  enable  me  to  claim  and  pro- 
vide  for  her. 

^^  It  may  be  easily  foreseen,  I  did  not  succeed,  lii'e 
General,  to  whom  alone  I  imparted. my  situation,  wsa 
"iNftrageous  at  what  he  called  my  mad  folly,  in  bur- 
thening  myself  with  a  wife,  at  the  age  of  nineteen ;  atid 
he  insisted  that  I  should  make  the  best  of  what  I  had 
done,  by  keeping  it  a  secret,  and  thus  giving  Adela  a 
chatice4>f  inheriting  her  aunt's  foraine. 

^^  I  wrote  a  despairing  letter  to  my  young  bride,  re* 
peatiing  all  my  friend's  ai^uments,  yet  sissuring  her 
that  they  made  so  little  impression  ioti  me,  that,  but  for 
the  utter  ruin  that  must  attend  such  a  step,  I  would 
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even  now  return  and  claim  her,  in  the  face  of  the  whole 
world. 

^^  The  next  day  I  sailed  for  America,  and  from  that 
moment  never  heard  of  my  Adela,  until  I  received  a 
letter  from  Hetty  Grey,  which  announced  her  father's 
death,  and  that  he  had  left  me  a  legacy  of  five  thousand 
pounds ;  to  which  gratifying  intelligence  she  added  a 
long  account  of  my  former  friends,  some  pf  whom  were 
dead,  others  married,  &c.  I  looked  eagerly  for  Adela's 
name — at  length  it  came,  and  my  eyes  grew  dim  as  I 
read  the  sentence : — *  You  undoubtedly  recollect  our 
old  playfellow  Adela,'  she  wrote,  ^  and,  I  dare  say, 
will  be  sorry  that  she  has  been  so  unfortunate.     You 
had  not  been  gone  many  months,  before  her  aunt  dis- 
covered that  she  was  intriguing  with  a  young  man, 
whom  Miss  Mynors  had  herself  honoured  with  very 
unequivocal  marks  of  favpur.     The  consequence  was, 
that  Adela  was  sent  oiT  at  a  moment's  notice,  to  some 
other  distant  relation  in  the  country,  and  Miss  Mynors 
made  sure  of  the  young  man,  by  marrying  him,  though 
he  was  young  enough  to  be  her  son.     We  heard  no- 
thing more  of  Adela  for  a  long  while ;  but,  at  length, 
Mrs.  Wilkins  (as  Miss  Mynors  is  now  called)  surprised 
us  by  telling  us  that  she  had  ran  away  from  the  friend 
with  whom  she  had  placed  her,  and  was  now  the  com- 
panion of  a  gentleman  of  high  rank,  who  had  taken 
her  with  him  to  his  native  country,  Ireland.' 

''  I  was  furious,  distracted,  at  reading  this.  At  one 
moment,  I  execrated  the  name  of  the  perfidious  Adela ; 
and  the  next,  vowed  vengeance  on  the  head  of  her 
traducers,  for«uch  I  pronounced  both  Hetty  Grey  and 
Miss  Mynors,  or  Mrs.  Wilkins,  to  be. 
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<*  It  WW  fortanate  that  .aeai  rolled  between  me.  anid 
tluieewlioB  I  regarded  as  my  bitterest  eiiemiea.trm ' 
.TOwed  to  immolate  Wilkiiia  and  Us  wifii^  whoin  I  ooaM   * 
•ot^doubthad,  in  difibrent  wa j%  brovght  this  mili  ow 
the  head  of  one,  whose  only  fiudt  had  beeniBezpo^ 
nenee,  and  too  trusting  a  confidence  in  the  goodneim 
of  tfthers;  but  I  was  bound — ^fetteriad^I .  eould  not 
daaert  my  post  with  honour,  and  time  brought  with  it 
some,  amelioratioB  of  my  bitter  feelings ;  for  Hetty,  with 
whom  I  kept  up  a  correspondence,  informed  nw^  at 
length,  in  answer  to  my  earnest  inquiries,  that  Adek 
was  dead ;  and  that  her  aunt  had  only  jranrived  her  a 
Ibw  weeks,  leaving  all  her  fortune  to  her  youthful  InuH'  . 
band. 

^^  The  event,  which  would  once  have  filled  me  with 
horror,  now  seemed  to  have  restored  my  distracted 
mind  to  tranquillity.  I  could  bear  to  think  of  Adela 
in  her  grave !  She  seemed  to  be  again  my  own — all 
her  transgressions  were  forgotten — and  all  that  had 
made  her  so  dear  to  me,  was  remembered  with  tender, 
satisfaction. 

^^  Months,  or  rather  years,  passed  away.  I  remained 
insensible  to  Hetty  Grey's  insinuations,  that  the  friend-^ 
ship  which  she  had  felt  for  me  in  youth,  was  not  di* 
roinished  by  time ;  and  I  remained  a  voluntary  exile, 
devoting  myself  to  the  duties  of  my  profession,  and 
burying  all  my  softer  thoughts  and  affections  in  the 
grave  of  my  Adela,  until  within  the  last  two  years, — 
when  every  nerve  was  thrilled  with  mingled  horror, 
resentment  and  hope,  even  to  agony,  by  the  receipt  of 
a  letter  from  Lucy  Grey,  who  had  (as  Hetty  had  pre^ 
viously  informed  me)  married  just  before  her  fiUher's* 
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death,  very  imprudently,  and  had  'been  GonBeqoently 
tut  offifrom  her  share  of  the  old  man's  property.  'Sh^ 
wrote,'  she  said,  ^  to  iannounce  lier  sister  Hetty's  death, 
which  had  recently  taken  place,  abd  by  which  a  ftirther 
addition  was  made  to  the  legacy  her  father  had  pre- 
viously bequeathed  me.  I  have,  however,'  she  con* 
tinned,  ^something  to  relate,  that,  I  rather  suspect, 
will  be  of  more  importance  to  you  than  the  acquisition 
of  money.  Poor  Hetty's  last  moments  were  embittered 
by  the  recollection  of  a  ^deception,  which,  it  appears,^ 
she  but  too  successfully  practised  on  yon,  though  it 
failed  of  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  intended.  Hetty, 
you  no  doubt  must  have  observed,  always  distinguished 
you  with  particular  favour,  and  was  proportionably 
jealous  of  the  marked  distinction  which  you  bestowed 
on  our  companion,  Adela  Mynors.  This  feeling  was 
considerably  increased,  when,  a  short  time  after  your 
departure  from  England,  a  discovery  was  accidentally 
made,  that  you  and  Adela  had  been  actually  carrying 
on  a  secret  correspondence.  Miss  Mynors  had  just 
then  become  as  violently  in  love,  as  an  old  woman  of 
fifty  could  be,  with  a  young  man  of  two-and-twenty, 
who  was  tolerably  good-looking  and  well  behaved ; 
and  although  Mr.  Wilkins,  on  discovering  that  the 
aunt  would  never  consent  to  his  marrying  her  niece, 
had  prudence  enough  to  conceal  his  penchant  for  the 
latter,  and  pretended  to  be  violently  smitten  with  her 
more  mature  charms, — yet  Miss  Mynors  intuitively 
dreaded  the  power  of  Adela's  charms  on  her  own  in- 
tended lord  and  master ;  and,  accordingly,  taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  discovery  I  before  spoke  of,  and  which 
arose  I  believe  from  a  fetter  of  yonrs  to  Adela  mis- 
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muned  there  two  or  three  yeaWtaHMiMM,  tte-<M 
IViNiite  cunenill)^  Svi^'^^^Ii^b  AM  {dhMSttf^MIr  ftetireiiieiit 

Ifiiig,  dtlMlirdf^  fbond^toot;  illltti  rttthlTMipeetiaiih 

df'tlte  liJb^rdtto.  Kiishiuid^  to  tin  iNdii  ftrttMrly  Mm 
iMMi  thetytaiiny  o^'htoiDtfllgiMtt  ItMbl  I«IUlMr  wa 
thiiiif  of  fhtt,  hbi4rever,  fbr  I  Wag  ^'thbt  time  too  AMli 
eii^o»ed  by  toy  own  ^aretj  to  testoi^  itf uch  thoaghti 
M '  other*  peopled ;  but 'H^tty  httd '  contrived  to  keep 
friends  witli  the  oM  woman,  attd  was  thta  trusted  wHk 
tli^tecrets  of  her  unfbiitfded  jedloOdy'atid  Adela's  per- 
aeeutioii,  from  which  it  appeared  ahe  at  length  con*' 
ttrred  to  escape,  in  secret ;  and  it  ? waa  not  until :  very 
Uitely  that  Hetty  discovered,  thut  she  has  been,  ever 
since  that  period,  under  the  protection,  of  a  Udy  of 
rank,  whose  children  she  has  assisted  to  edAcale,  while 
to  their  mother  she  has  been  as  a  sister.  She  is  stilly 
or  at  least  a  few  months  ago  was,  residing  with  tko 
Ikmily  I  allude  to,  whose  address  I  sufe^n  \  atidshe  willy 
I  dare  say,  not  be  displeased  to  be  retninded  that  yo«f 
have  not  forgotten  her.  In  whlit  mantier  poor  Hetty,— 
who  still  harboured  hopes  that  yoil,  it  appears,  did  not 
feel  disposed  to  realise,  that  she  should  succeed  to  the 
place  in  your  heart  which  Adela  had  formerly  occu- 
pied,— how  she,  I  say,  misrepresented  these  cireum- 
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stances,  I  am  not  exactly  aware;  but  she  acknow- 
ledged, on  her  death-bed,  that  she  had  done  so,  and 
enjoined  me  to  repair,  as  far  as  possible,  her  fault,  by 
a  full  and  clear  recital  of  the  facts  which  I  have  stated, 
leaving  you,  of  course,  at  liberty  to  take  what  steps 
you  pleased,  in  explaining  to  Adela  the  cause  of  your 
apparent  neglect  of  her.' 

^^  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  describe  the  sensations 
with  which  I  read  this  extraordinary,  yet  enchanting 
detail.  Adela  was,  then,  living — and  living  respected 
and  beloved !  The  permission  to  return  to  England, 
which  I  had  before  refused  to  avail  myself  of,  became 
now  the  immediate  object  of  my  thoughts  and  wishes; 
but,  before  I  could  receive  it,  the  agitation  of  my  mind, 
united  with  fatigue  of  body  and  the  heat  of  the  cli- 
mate, produced  a  fever,  which  had  nearly  prevented 
my  accomplishing  the  object  I  had  now  in  view. 

^^  At  length,  however,  I  recovered,  and  on  the  wings 
of  love  I  flew  to  England;  and,  in  a  few  days,  had  the 
transport  of  clasping  to  my  heart  the  angelic  being, 
who  had  retained  her  constancy  and  affection  to  me, 
through  every  trial,  and  even  under  the  belief  that  I 
had  long  since  cancelled  the  bond  between  us,  in  the 
silent  grave.  Whether  purposely  fabricated,  or  origi- 
nating in  error,  I  know  not — nor  is  it  of  much  conse- 
quence now  to  know — but  so  it  was — that  Adela  had 
been  made  acquainted  with  my  supposed  death,  in  the 
first  engagement  which  took  place  after  our  arrival  in 
an  enemy's  country.  In  her  own  bosom,  therefore, 
was  buried  the  secret  of  our  ill-starred  nuptials,  with 
one  exception  only;  for  Adela  had  been  obliged  to 
confide  her  situation  to  the  old  woman,  under  whose 


f 


* 


r- 


'   THB  TaAVBLIARI  BVHIOHTBD.  4Ff 

.iUritlie  had  been  placed  by  Min  Mynon.  Nothing, 
indeedy  boiild  have  been  more  protideatial  dun  tW 
■liiplai^  jealgnsy  of  the  latter,  wUch  becasioniett 
Adela's  removal  to  the  country,  and  thoBmabled  Iter 
to  eoneeal  the  econequences  of  our  stolen  nnion.  Witli 
BntariMl  care  the  old  woman  attended  h&tj  daring  the 
critical  period  of  her  confinement ;  and  when  the  li- 
bertine persecutions  of  WiUuns  forced  her  to  accept 
Ae  dBnr  of  Lady  EdmoAstone,  she  left  her  child,  with 
eopJidehce,  under  the  care  of  one  to  whcAn  she  had 
been  so  much  indebted. 

;  ^  The  death  of  this  darling  object  of  her  secret  loTO^ 
kowerer,  was  announced  to  her,  in  a  very  short  time 
after  she  had  quitted  that  part  of  the  country  with 
Liady  Edmonstone ;  and  thus  all  traces  of  the  bond, 
which  had  subsisted  between  us^seemed  to  be  eflbced, 
until  my  sudden  and  unexpected  appearance  recalled 
to  my  Adela's  bosom  those  feelings  which  she  believed 
Were  buried  for  ever  in  my  grave.  Unalloyed  happi« 
ness,  however,  is  not  to  be  found  in  this  world ;  and 
this  truth  we  have  fatally  experienced,  in  a  discovery 
which  we  have  recently  made " 

The  entrance  of  the  lady,  who  had  been  the  heroine 
of  the  preceding  narrative,  prevented  her  husband^s 
explanation  of  his  last  assertion ;  and  Kinloch,  though 
he  had  listened  with  the  deepest  interest  to  the  tale, 
now  felt  that  interest  absorbed  by  feelings  more  im- 
mediately connected  with  himself. 

The  lady,  whose  scrutinising  observation  of  Kinloch 

evinced  how  strongly  her  curiosity  was  excited  by  all 

she  had  learnt,  observed,  that  she  had  been  induced  to 

leave  her  charge,  in  hopes  that  she  would  continue  in 

18.  Sh 
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the  deep  sleep  which  she  had  fallen  intb,  and  whiob 
would  do  more  towards  restoring  her  tranquillity,  thui 
all  the  assbtance  or  advice  she  could  ofier. 

^^  And  now,  if  you  will  not  think  me  impertinent,'* 
she  continued,  addressing  Kinloch,  ^^  I  will  venture  to 
recommend  you  to  make  the  necessary  arrangement! 
for  her  return  to  the  protection  of  your  father  and 
mother,  of  whom  she  speaks  so  highly,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible to-morrow.  You  will  give  me  credit  for  disin^ 
terestedness,  at  least,  in  this  advice,  my  dear  sir,''  she 
added,  with  a  smile,  ^'  for  I  acknowledge  I  am  so  deeply 
interested  in  this  lovely  girl,  that  I  do  not  like  the  idea 
of  parting  with  her;  but  I  am  convinced  that  she  will 
be  much  more  easy  and  happy  in  the  bosom  of  your 
family,  than  here,  where  every  thing  must  keep  fresh 
in  her  mind  those  occurrences  which  she  must  endea- 
vour to  forget." 

"  Cecilia,  then,  has  told  yow,  madam—" 

^^She  has  told  nie  that  you  have  been  the  means  of 
preserving  her  from  a  fate  worse  than  death,"  returned 
the  lady;  ^^and  that  which  her  warm  and  kind  heart 
shrunk  from  saying,  I  have  learnt  from  the  people 
about  her.     Her  mother  is  unworthy  of  that  sacred 

title!     Would  that  she  were  my Oh,  my  beloved, 

just  about  her  age  would  have  been  my  Adela,  if-  " 
she  continued,  bursting  into  tears,  as  she  laid  her  head 
on  her  husband's  shoulder. 

"  My  dearest  love,  do  not  indulge  such  painful  re- 
trospections," observed  the  latter.  "Come,  you  have 
already  saddened  a  heart  which,  I  know,  you  intended 
to  cheer.  Our  young  friend  here  has  already  caught 
the  melancholv  infection." 


■f 


ram  tra  vB&Lms  mmaHTtB.  4lt 

JhmAj yd  dMhmg  mmmjf  the  ttaih  Umlt^iaetli  in  h$t- 

-  ^yofi  ^buty  Imr  en  I  help  npkdkg^  wken*  I  eeelfc 

jpougi  iMnhMlievted,  afleetioaete  «rMftiiri^  thin  Ml 

4eitilBtedr«  iiiether%  eure,  iHiil»i.  j  Vj  Well,  wdU, 

I mlli*y  JK>  twipe    it  is  a  ral^  I  dtee  oet  thiidt 

Th^iaekBAif  Oe  faiid  iadolg^t  ImbMd  MiMMl 
iNDwdtefly  ie  ejriDpslhMa  m 
Hm  fivciUy  ezprMMd;  end  KibImIi^  wheel  mMtf 
heert  erf r  beat  reeponnive  to  the  souiid  lef  Wtf^j  'Oi^idft 
eearalf  eoirtand  fan  reboB  to  malA  9A  MBtmfk  to  Itt* 
tmdwe  m  aal^Bct  oC  coavenatHM%  ion  ealetihtedl  iB 
iserite  these  regrets  whieh  new  so  {wiDfiilly  predoeii^ 
Dated. 

'  The  attempt)  however,  succeeded;  and  Kiahich 
soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  companions  re^ 
stored  to,  at  least,  temporary  serenity;  and,  a)(MP 
passing  several  hoars  with  them,  daring  which  tSu&f 
appeared  to  still  greater  advantage  than  on  his  first 
introduction,  Kinloch  bade  them  good  night,  and  i^ 
tired  to  muse  in  solitude  over  the  strange  tissile  of 
events,  which  had  so  recently  be&Uen  him. 

Cecilia  was  safe,  and,  for  the  present,  at  least,  freed 
from  the  influence  he  bad  so  dreaded.  Yet  Kinloch 
trembled  to  think  that,  even  yet,  that  influence  might 
become  the  bane  of  his  happiness.  He  thought  of  the 
malignant  look  with  which  the  woman,  whom  he  hated 
and  dreaded  to  name,  had  left  him,  and  shuddered  to 
think  how  capable  she  was  of  executing  the  threat  she 
had  uttered.  Other,  however,  and  happier  scenes 
broke  upon  his  view.    He  saw  himself  established'iv 
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wealth  and  dignity,  enabled  to  fulfil  his  most  sanguine 
wishes  for  extended  usefulness,  and  blessed  with  one 
whose  gentle  nature  would  aid  and  direct  his  every 
effort.  He  revieWed,  with  fond  approbation,  the 
whole  tenor  of  Cecilia's  blameless  life,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  trust  in  that  Providence  which  had  hitherto 
shielded  from  evil  her  innocent  mind,  and  which  he 
fervently  prayed  might  still  be  extended  over  her* 

It  was  yet  early,  when  Kinloch  on  the  following 
morning  left  his  room ;  but,  to  his  surprise,  his  new 
friends  were  both  in  the  room,  where  he  had  promised 
to  breakfast  with  them,  before  him ;  and,  in  a  few  mo- 
ments, Cecilia,  pale  and  weak,  yet  perfectly  calm  and 
collected,  took  her  seat  at  the  breakfast-table,  and  re- 
plied to  his  inquiries  with  all  her  usual  sweetness. 

Mrs.  Worthington,  the  stranger  lady,  had,  it  ap- 
peared, already  passed  some  time  in  Cecilia's  room, 
and  to  her  kind  attention  and  consolation  the  latter  at- 
tributed the  being  able  to  make  the  necessary  exertion, 
which  a  longer  indulgence  of  sorrow  and  regret  would 
have  rendered  her  unable  to  accomplish. 

The  hour  for  separating  came,  too  soon  even  for 
Kinloch,  anxious  as  he  felt  to  return  home;  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Worthington  appeared  equally  unwilling  to 
part  so  soon  with  their  new  acquaintance.  Having, 
however,  at  length  fixed  the  period  when  they  should, 
though  contrary  to  their  original  intention,  return  by 
this  route,  and  promised  to  send  instant  notice  of  their 
arrival  to  the  cottage,  where  Kinloch  informed  them 
Cecilia,  if  not  himself,  would  be  found — the  two  latter 
bade  their  friends  adieu,  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  were 
again  on  their  road  home. 
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fi  jRlaMOTO^^uUiBd  in  Cecilia**  bright  eiifm,  as  her 
ewiganinn  remarhed  how  rejoiced  JeHjr  and  Maifaral 
•  Arenldihe,  to  eee  her  again;  bnt  it  was aoon  damped 
bp  aafgfay  as  the  recollection  ruihed  on. her  mind^of  all 
Ihathed  occnrred  dnce  she  had  beheld  them,  r . 
,,  .^Ilo  yon  repent^  my  Cecilia,  that  yon  have  yidded 
,fte  my  wiahee,  and  are  again  returning  tpaednnoA  and 
ohtcnrity?**  demanded  Kinloch,  whoiriihed.toaoena* 
torn  her  to  think  diBpanionately,  and.mw  diTested  of 
all  partial  feelings  the  conduct  of  her  unworthy' dlo* 
ther.  ,  .  .f 

:  UBepent!"  she  rqieated,  looking  hiiih  earnestly  lit 
the  free— *^  Oh,  Kinloch,  how  can  yon  ask  me  susba 
question  ?  ,  Can  you  believe  that  I  would,  forone  mo* 
ment,  hesitate  between  even  the  most  splendid  fate, 
divided  jfrom — '*  she  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then 
added — ^'  from  those  whom  I  love  ?  How  much  less, 
then " 

The  earnest  observation  of  a  gentleman,  who  at  this 
moment  rode  past  the  chaise,  and  darted  an  inquiring 
look  from  Cecilia  to  her  companion,  arrested  the  sen- 
tence on  her  lips ;  and  Kinloch,  whose  eyes  were  in- 
tently fixed  on  her,  and  who  did  not  observe  the  ap- 
proach of  the  stranger,  with  surprise  inquired  what 
had  disconcerted  her. 

l^That  man — did  you  not  see  him?''  she  replied. 
^'  It  is  the  same,  I  am  almost  sure  it  is  the  same  person 
whom  I  saw  with  my — my  mother!" 

Kinloch  hastily  looked  after  the  horseman,  whom, 
though  now  riding  at  full  speed,  he  instantly  recognised 
as  Mr.  Mordaunt,  the  soi-disant  Lord  Glendorvie; 
and  with  difficulty  he  restrained  an  expression  of  dis* 
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gust,  at  tkis  fBTther  preof  of  Elizabatii  Dorset^  total 
want  of  e?CB  conmoii  decency.  He  could  not  doubt 
Ihattlie  purpew  of  Mr.  Mordaunt's  jouraey  ftow  wai 
to  join  that  unprincipled  woman ;  and,  while  he  n» 
fleeted  withjoy  that  Cecilia  was  beyond  the  reach  of 
their  contaminating  society,  he  could  not  tqppreaa  a 
feeling  of  deep  resentment  towards  the  man,  who,  m 
additioA  to  the  other  injuries  he  had  done  him,  had  now 
meanly  joined  in  a  plot  to  rob  him  of  a  treasure,  which 
he  prised  infinitely  more  than  all  that  he  had  already 
unjustly  bereaved  him  of. 

^^  He  will  be  disappointed,  however !"  he  observed 
aloild,  turning  his  speaking  eyes  on  Cecilia,  who  had 
in  silence  been  watching  the  expression  of  his  counte- 
nance. 

Cecilia  said  nothing,  but  her  downcast  look  and 
tearful  eye  betrayed  that  she,  in  part,  at  least,  com« 
prehended  to  what  he  alluded ;  and,  by  mutual  though 
tacit  consent,  the  subject  was  dropped,  and  Kinloch 
entered  into  conversation  on  the  apparently  amiable 
dispositions  and  fascinating  manners  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Worthington. 

^^  Yet  they,  too,  have  been  visited  with  deep  and 
extraordinary  afflictions,"  o\)served  Kinloch. 

^^  I  understood,  from  Mrs.  Worthington,  that  they 
have  lost  an  only  child,  under  some  peculiarly  dis- 
tressing circumstances,"  returned  Cecilia;  ^^but,  as 
she  did  not  voluntarily  enter  into  any  explanation,  I 
did  not  press  her  on  a  subject  which,  I  can  easily  con- 
ceive, must  be  painful  to  speak  of." 

Kinloch  repeated  briefly  the  tale  which  Mr.  Wor- 
thington had  related  to  him ;  but,  as  there  was  nothing 
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extraordinary,  or,  indeed,  greatly  to  be  lamented,  in 
the  death  of  a  child  whom  one  parent  had  never  seen^ 
nd  the  othe^  bad  been  compelled  to  relinquish  to  the 
care  of  another  person,  and  had  been  separated  firoitt 
it  ibr  some  time  previous  to  it^  death,  both  Kinloch 
and  €!eeilia  agreed  that  they  considered  the  grief  which 
Mjs.  Worthington  and  her  husband  indulged,  on  this 
account,  ,88  a  weakness  scarcely  reconcileable  with  th^ 
other  points  of  their  character. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening,  befbre  Cecilia  and  Kin- 
loch reached  the  vicinity  of  the  cottage;  and  the  latter 
felt  her  arm  tremble,  as  she  leaned  on  him,  in  crossing^ 
the  field  from  the  road  to  the  cottage,  having  quitted 
the  chaise  at  the  stile.  A  deep  and  tremulous  sigh, 
too,  revealed  the  agitation  which  she  at  that  moment 
suffered ;  and  Kinloch,  who  had  at  first  turned  with 
surprise,  to  inquire  into  the  cause  of  her  emotion,  re« 
collected  that  it  was  on  this  spot  she  had  first  encoun- 
tered her  unworthy  mother,  to  whose  defi^raded  state 
that  sigh  was  undoubtedly  given. 

The  sight  of  the  cheerful  evening  fire,  blazing 
brightly  through  the  humble  casement  of  the  cottage, 
which  now  lay  beneath  them,  and  towards  which  they 
were  rapidly  descending  the  well-known  path,  seemed 
to  recal,  in  some  measure,  Cecilia's  spirits;  and  she 
returned,  with  cordiality,  the  pressure  of  that  hand, 
which,  in  a  few  moments,  was  extended  to  welcome 
her  return. 

Intent  only  on  his  interesting  charge,  Kinloch  had 
not  observed  his  father's  approach,  till  his  well-known 
voice,  uttering  a  pious  ejaculation  of  thankfulness  for 
their  safety,  announced  his  vicinity. 
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^^  We  ha'  been  aw  looking  out  for  ye,  till  we  could 
na  longer  see  the  path  which  ye  should  come,"  fae  ob- 
served ;  ^^  and  Jessy  and  Margaret  are  but  just  gone  in 
doors!'* 

^^  I  will  steal  softly  in,  and  surprise  them,  then,"  ob- 
served Cecilia,  drawing  her  arm  from  her  companion's, 
who  willingly  relinquished  it,  in  order  to  have. an  op- 
portunity of  entering  into  those  explanations  with  his 
father,  which  her  presence  would  have  restrained,  and 
which  he  was  well  aware  she  shrank  from  hearing. 

By  the  time  he  entered  the  cottage,  the  first  joyful 
gratulations  upon  Cecilia's  arrival  had  subsided ;  but 
he  was  gratified  by  the  ingenuous  joy,  which  still  shone 
in  the  countenances  not  only  of  his  sisters  but  his  mo- 
ther, whose  mild  eyes  were  fixed  with  tearful  earnest- 
ness on  the  lovely  face  of  Cecilia ;  while  the  arms  of 
both  Jessy  and  Margaret  were  thrown  around  the  lat- 
ter, as  she  sat  between  them,  as  if  fearful  she  would 
again  be  taken  from  them. 

• "  I  wull  tell  ye  what  Lawrie  puts  me  in  mind  of," 
observed  Jessy,  after  the  first  joyful  salutations  of 
meeting  him  again  were  over.  "  He  is  for  aw  the 
world  like  the  knights  that  Cecilia  read  us  the  tale 
aboot,  wha  go  aboot  relieving  distressed  lassies,  and 
rescuing  them  fra  wicked  enchanters  and  giants.  They 
are  aw  handsome  braw  young  men,  and  sa  guid  and 
kind-hearted,  just  like  our  brither;  and  then,  too,  they 
are  sure  to  be  rewarded,  in  the  upshot,  and  are  made 
rich  and  powerful,  and  marry  the  ladies,  and  live  happy 
aw  their  lives!" 

"  A  very  proper  and  edifying  conclusion,"  returned 
Kinloch,  laughing,  not  however  without  a  sly  glance 
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fit  CffciliB,  whose  face,  like  an  April  nky,  was  divid^ 
between  amilei  and  tears,  UI  am  afraid,  how6V^, 
Jessy,*'  he  contmaed,  <^tbat  if  the  perib  I'  hudre  ML 
countered,  and  the  feats  I  have  a^bi«ted,i|lt%toii^  Oifjr 
mdy  passport  to  the  rewards  yod  ipettloir,  I  shall  stand 
m  very  poor  chanee  of  attaining  then.** 
•  ^'  Why,  ye  ha*  resened  the  damsel,  so-yeare  siff^ V 
<Mie  part,*'  returned  Jessy,  with  an  areh  look^  <^'aiid^ 
if  we  may  believe  the  stories  we  ha*  heafd  froftta'  oUt 
old  friend  Israel,— whom  ye  ha'  never  speered'  ibl'^ 
like  an  unthankfii*  loon  as  ye  are,— the  itker  pairi  o' 
the  Btory  is  na  so  unlikely.*^'  •*>'*'  --*' 

Thus  reminded,  Kinloch  now  inquit^sd  aftM*  Msflaii 
brew  friend,  and  learned,  that  he  had  depaiiied  hi  thb 
morning,  to  pass  the  day  with  Mr.  Saunders  and  Cap- 
tain Meredith,  and  was  expected  every  moniH^t'to  re^ 
turni 

^^  I  wad  he  were  a  Christian,"  observed  the  mirthfWl 
Jessy,  ^^  for  I  think  he  has  ta'en  a  fancy  to  our  sist^ 
Margaret ;  and  I  uad  na  swear  that  tfhe  has  na  fhllen 
ower  head  and  ears  in  love  w  i'  his  long  beard  and  hilr 
hooked  nose— for  she  canna  thole  that  I  should  litugh 
at  him  1'' 

^^  Ye  are  aye  laughing,  Jessy,  I  think,"  returned 

^  Margaret,  smiling  herself;  '^  but  I  will  give  you  leftve 

"^  to  say  what  ye  like  noo,  as  long  as  ye  dinna  play  yere 

^^^arum-scarum  tricks  upo*  poor  old  Israel.'* 

'  • '     The  entrance  of  the  old  man  prevented  the  further 

discussion  of  a  subject,  which  raised,  in  Jessy's  laughing 

arch  eye,  the  very  spirit  of  thoughtless  mischief. 

Mutual  congratulations  took  place  between  Kinloch 
and  the  old  man,  whose  venerable  appearance  and 
18.  3  I 
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humble  manners  neemecl  greatly  to  interest  Cecilia, 
whom  his  piercing  black  eyes  rested  on,  from  time  to 
time,  with  a  look  of  approbation,  which  Kinloch  knew 
well  how  to  interpret  and  appreciate. 

^'  You  are  a  happy  man,'*  he  at  last  observed,  with 
a  deep  sigh,  addressing  his  young  friend.  '^  You  have 
iader,  moder,  sisters,  and  one  who  some  time,  if  not 
now,  is  dearer  den  all.  I  have  lived  to  see  all  my  kin- 
dred drop  into  de  grave  before  me,  and  to  feel  dat  I 
am  alone,  in  my  old  age.'* 

^^  But  you  have  friends,  if  not  relatives,  my  dear 
sir,"  returned  Kinloch;  ^^such  a  heart  as  yours  must 
have  secured  many,  even  beyond  those  who  at  present 
encircle  you." 

The  old  man  shook  his  head.  '^  I  have  found  few 
who  could  see  peyond  de  outside,"  he  returned,  "  of 
who  could  tink  dat  a  Jew  had  any  business  in  de  vorld, 
bote  to  cheat  and  hoard  up  monies ;  and,  vhen  I  vas 
going  to  do  some  goot  for  any  one,  I  have  often  found 
dat  dey  was  calculating  vhat  I  could  hope  to  make  by 
it.  Oh,  how  often  has  my  heart  been  shut,  by  finding 
dat  DOpody  pelieved  I  had  one!" 

^^  Never  mind,  they  were  bad  people  that  could  think 
so,"  exclaimed  Jessy,  with  eagerness,  and  pressing 
close  up  to  the  man,  whom  she  had  hitherto  regarded 
rather  as  a  subject  of  mirth,  from  the  difference  of  his 
garb,  speech,  &c.  to  any  she  had  ever  seen. 

The  old  man  smiled  gratefully  on  her,  through  the 
thin  tears  which  dimmed  his  sight ;  and  Margaret,  who 
saw  in  Jessy's  earnestness  a  proof  that  she  repented  of 
the  levity  and  thoughtlessness  which  had  tempted  the 
latter  to  amuse  herself  a1  the  poor  Hebrew's  expense, 


rewarded  it  with  an  .approving:  100^9  which  dU.mfk 
pais  uBiiotieed  by  the  penoa  who  he4  giivn*  mt  l>  itii 

The  ihort  reaiainder  of  the  ereuag  w^i  tpent  inlMt 
delightfiil  harmony,  which  hearts  nneormpl^d.hijr  thA 
world  alone  can  experience,  im  tike  ahamce  of  tJl  tMM 
excitements  in  which  luxury  plwei  her  chiefett  gted ; 
and,  immediately  after  the  frpgal  supper,  all  biMLKHkf 
loch  and  his  ftther  and  mother  retired  to. seeh  that. vbn 
pose,  which,  flies  the  coeeh  of  down,  and.^  lighti^  iM 
lids  unsullied  with  a  tear/*  - . '.  ^1^ 

The  questions,  which  consideration  for  CeciUa's 
feelings  had  restrained,  while  she  was  present*  W(QM. 
now  asked  and  answered ;  but  Kinloch's  heait  swkn 
ag  he  beheld  the  increasing  gravity  of  his  flitlieff,.aod' 
read  in  his  mother's  countenance  the  feelings  which  his 
now  unrestrained  communication,  respecting  the  cause 
of  Cecilia's  absence,  created. 

^' And  yet  she  is  a  gude  lass!*'  said  his  father,  invo* 
luntarily  following  up  the  current  of  his  secret 
thoughts.  .• 

.  ^^  I  love  her  as  my  ain  bairns !"  returned  the  n^other, 
tears  gathering  fast  in  her  eyes;  ^^and  I  wouldna  see 
her  come  to  harm,  or  shame,  for  aw  this  world  could 
offer;  and " 

^'  She  can  never  come  to  either,  while  I  have  life  to 
protect  her !"  interrupted  Kinloch,  eagerly. 

His  father  uttered  a  deep  sigh.  '^  I  canna  be  blind, 
my  dear  lad,  to  the  liking  ye  ha'  for  this  lassie,  nor  can 
I  find  it  in  my  heart  to  condemn  the  innocent  for  the 
guilty;  but,  ye  ken  weel,  the  world  will  no  see  the 
difference ; — and  I  wad  ha'  ye  in  time  reflect  how  ye 
will  bear  to  look  upo'  the  woman  whom  ye  despise^,  as 
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ivMl  it  iMi'M8-4ftt!  liiitliero^jroM  wHb-^^liir^rtfBi'o* 
tll6  hrir^f  GlUft^MrVto.  1*diiiMpMttdtodiVtWt^y^ 
iiy(Mii--^lKlt'I  #iilW  ye  I6okMi4otsly  fti^  OMiiglit- 
Adly  16  sw'tlte  GbtttoqiMiioM  ttiitt  my  attofttf  dt  in 
nrioB,  Whiek  1  ftliit«-:^^JAdly  fear---^"  "  ' 
:  <^ I  cannot  live  wHhMt  her!'*  eftdaimed  Kiilloch; 
paMlonately ;  **  nor  can  I,  in  honour,  retriet  die  prcK 
Brinea  J  hi¥t»iiMde/' ' 

f^'Hii  mbtli^  groaned,  and  would  have  spoken^  but 
the  was  prevented  by  her  husband;  • 

'  ^6in  ye  ha'  proiliised  the  puir  lassj  there  n  no  kelp, 
KAwrie.  I  w*dna  tettipt  ye  to  brak  yere  word,  for  ony 
oftinMenitioii.  But  I  wad  ka'  ye  be  no  ka^,  in 
bringing  it  to' a  conclusion.  Ye  are  baitb  young,  yet — 
ske  is,  indeed,  ower  young  to  be  made  a  wife,  tkougk 
yere  mither  was  na  elder,  whan  " 

^'  But  there  is  yet  time  eneygh,'*  interrupted  the 
anxious  mother,  ^  and  wha  kens  what  may  fa*  out,  if 
ye  dinna  hurry  into  what  ye,  perhaps,  will  ha*  cause  to 
repent  at  leisure.!^ 

■  ^And  Would  y6u,  then^ca'n  you  expect — **  de- 
manded Kinloch,  with  earnestness — '^  that  I  can  vo- 
Ikntarily  look  forward  to  some  unforeseen  event  pre- 
venting my  union  with  Cecilia,  as  a  desirable  occur- 
rence:? No,  —  be  assured,  my  dear  mother,  that,  with- 
out her,  life  will  be  to  me  valueless;  and  the  wealth 
and  distinction  which  may  (all  to^my  lot,  only  splendid 
i^fgravations  of  my  misery.  You  weep,  my  dear  mo- 
ther— is  it  at  my  venturing,  for  tke  first  time  in  my  life, 
tlo' dissent  from  your  opinion,  or  that  you  foresee     ■   ** 

^^  I  foresee  misery,  if  ye  hastily  unite  yourself  to  the 
daug^hter  of  that  Woman.     Besides,  CecHia  is  herself 
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B  duld  ill  yesfs.    She  famt  hadiiB  trndt,  <o  prwe  that 
■be  Bdold  ramt,  mair  tJbpui  her  nilher,  hAul         ■  " 

^'Thn  isnnworlby  of  yoB,  my  dear  mother/*  intev* 
mpted  Kmloeh;  gravely.  <<  Oeoilia*to  heart  uid  prin- 
«tplet  ak«  as  &r  removed  firomtheae  of  her  abandoiied' 
mother,  as  aa  wgeV  of  light  it  dieiiiiet?  flrom  the  evil 
flpritt,  that^^**-^^" 

^  I  didna  mean  to  cast  a  doubt  ob  the  dear  ohildj*' 
retamed  his  mother,  ber  teare  redoubling.  ^'How, 
indeed,  can  I  doubt  one,  whose  every  aetion:is  as  pure 
and  innocent  as  the  babe  wha  kens  not  glide  fra  evill^ 

Kinloch -a  eyes  glistened  with-  gratitude,  at  this  in- 
voluntary tribute  to  Cecilia's  iileri^;''but  has  mother 
was  not  to  be  baffled  from  that  which  was  new  her  fixed 
intent, — to  protract  the  period  which  should  unite  his 
ifate  with  Cecilia's;  and  he  was  compelled,  at  length, 
to  quiet  her  apprehensions  by  a  solemn  promise  that 
he  would  not  enter  into  the  irrevocable  engagement, 
until,  at  least,  the  question  as  to  the  Glendorvie  suc- 
cession should  be  finally  concluded. 

With  a  heavy  heart,  and  embarrassed  manners,  Kin- 
loch on  the  following  morning  encountered  Cecilia  at 
breakfast;  and,  though  his  parents  had  thus  far  sue* 
ceeded  in  bringing  him  over  to  the  desired  point,  he 
could  not  help  fancying  that  their  manners,  to  the  ob« 
ject  of  his  affection,  were  less  sincere  and  cordial  than 
they  had  hitherto  been. 

Almost  did  he  feel  disposed  to  execrate  the  wealth 
and  distinction,  which  he  had  once  considered  as  so 
desirable,  but  which  he  now  regarded  as  the  principal 
bars  between  him  and  happiness.  Cecilia,  too,  ap« 
peared  to  feel,  without  comprehending  the  cause  that 
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•he  was  no  loafer  regarded  with  that  warmth  of  alee* 
tioD,  which  had  nuide  every  priTation  aeem  light,  and 
had  rendered  the  humble  cottage  preferable  ip  her  eyei 
to  the  most  apleiidid  palace,  where  love  abideth  not. 
It  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  that  Kinloch  had  ever 
had  cause  to  think  or  feel  his  parents  in  error,  and  his 
disappointment  and  despondency  were  proportionably 
'Aevere. 

To  explain,  too,  to  Cecilia  the  cause  of  that  change 
in  his  manners,  which,  to  the  quick  eye  of  afleetion, 
could  not  but  be  visible,  was  impossible ;  and  he  soon 
bad  the  mortification  of  discovering,  that  she  both  felt 
and  resented  his  want  of  confidence  in  her. 

Glad  of  an  opportunity  to  detach  his  thoughts  from 
a  subject,  which  every  succeeding  moment  rendered 
more  painful,  Kinloch,  soon  after  breakfast,  departed, 
with  his  father  and  Israel,  to  visit  Mr.  Saunders  and 
Captain  Meredith,  in  order  to  conclude  with  them  on 
the  steps  necessary  to  be  pursued  to  establish  the  claims 
to  the  Glendorvie  estate. 

A  strict  and  impartial  investigation  of  the  papers, 
which  had  been  so  providentially  preserved  by  the  old 
Hebrew,  had  convinced  both  the  latter  gentlemen, 
that  any  opposition  to  the  claims  of  the  Kinlochs  must 
be  only  maintained  by  obstinacy,  and  must,  in  the  end, 
prove  futile ;  but,  from  the  character  of  Mr.  Mordaunt, 
Kinloch  foresaw  that  all  that  he  could  do,  in  the  way 
of  opposition,  he  would  do. 

The  proposition  for  an  immediate  interview,  was 
negatived  by  Kinloch's  recollecting  that  he  had  seen 

Mr.  Mordaunt  on  his  road  to ;  and  it  was  at 

length  resolved,  that  Kinloch  should  accompany  Cap- 
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tBiB  Meredith  to  LoBdon,  where  he  could  have  the 
*  beaefit  of  the  best  legal  advice,  should  there  be  b  ue- 
eemty-fer  it. 

The  aBBouncemeut  of  this  iuteBtioB  was  received 
with  very  diibreBt  seusatioBS  by  the  iBhabitaBtaof  the 
cotlBgew  For  the  first  time  iu  her  liie,  Kiiiloeh'a  mo- 
ther was  glad  to  part  with  hisi;  while  Cecilia,  who 
saw,  ia  this  unexpected  separation,  bot  b  cootinuation 
of  that  systeBi  which  had  already  effected  such  a  change 
in  Kinloeh*s  deportmeBt  towards  her,  in  vain  cndee^ 
▼oured  to  veil  her  chagrin  and  agitation  under  the 
mask  of  indiference. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Alas,  how  una  11  a  cauM  will  move 
Dinaensiontt  between  hearti  that  love  I 
A  word,  a  look,  a  thought  miitaken. 
Even  faith  like  this  too  oft  has  shaken. 


Moore. 


The  day  appointed  for  the  departure  of  Kinloch  and 
his  friend  arrived,  without  any  explanation  having 
taken  place  between  the  former  and  Cecilia,  though 
the  silence  and  reserve  of  the  latter  increased  every 
hour,  as  she  beheld  the  evidently  vigilant  interference 
of  Mrs.  Kinloch,  to  prevent  all  private  communication 
between  her  and  her  son. 
To  Kinloch's  observation,  thut  he  should  not  remain 
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in  London  a  moment  longer  than  necessity  detained 
him,  which,  though  addressed  generally,  his.glaaee' 
particularly  directed  to  her,  she  replied  only  by  a  deep 
aigh;  and  the  fkrewell  kin  which  he  claimed  from  her, 
a»  weU  as  his  sisters,  was  rather  suffered  than  yielded 
with  blushing  willingness,  as  had  been  used  to  be  Ibe 
case. 

The  erident  despondency  of  lUnloch  did  not  escape 
the  quick  observation  of  his  companion,  Captain  Me* 
redith;  who,  before  they  had  proceeded  maoy,  miles, 
observed,  that  no  one,  to  view  his  (Kinloch*$)  woe- 
begone countenance,  could  suppose  that  he  was  tra- 
velling post-haste  to  fortune  and  distinction. 

^^  I  am  only  a  living  exemplification  of  a  doctrine 
that  is  oftener  inculcated  than  believed,^'  returned 
Kinloch;  '^  I  mean,  the  insufficiency  of  either  of  the 
gifts  you  speak  of,  to  secure  happiness/' 

"  There  are  some  people  in  the  world,  who  are  de- 
termined never  to  be  happy,"  replied  Captain  Mere- 
dith. "  I  should  be  sorry  to  consider  you  as  one  of 
those  dissatisfied  beings.  Yet,  what  can  be  wanting, 
which  you  can  have  any  right  to  expect?  You  have 
youth,  health,  friends, — and,  to  crown  all,  are  a  suc- 
cessful lover  with  one,  u  ho,  were  I  as  young  as  you 

You  sigh — Have  I  then  touched  the  sore  place?  But 
I  will  not  believe  that  that  sweet  girl,  with  her  inno- 
cent face  and  guileless  manners,  can  have  given  you 
any  real  cause  for  these  dejected  looks.  Come,  come, 
this  is  only  some  lover^s  quarrel,  which  both  are  long- 
ing to  make  up,  and  both  are  too  proud  to  make  the 
first  advance." 

Kinloch  sighed  again*-but  his  unwillingness  to  im- 
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,pnie  the  slightest  blame  to  his  parents,  kept  him  silent; 
and  Captain  Meredith,  (whose  chief,  and  indMd  it  * 
':BkigHt  ahnost  be  shid,  only,  fanlt  appeared  to  bfe— a 
propensity  to  jearch  to  the  bottom  affiiirs  In  whieh  he 
had  no  personal  interest,)  in  vain  reniewedthe  attack 
JB  difibrent  ways;  Kihloch  still  contrived  to  evade  his 
inquiries,  hnd  the  worthy  Captain,  at  lengthy  gave  up 
ihe  point,  somewhat  angrily,  observing,  that  if  people 
w6t*6  deternuned  to  make  themselves  oiiserable  without 
«  cause,  it  would  be  folly  for  him  to  try  to  prevent 
them. 

For  the  first  time,  Kinloch  now  visited  tK^'  metro^ 
polis  in  the  company  of  one  who  could  share  wiih  him 
in  the  rational  pleasures  which  it  afforded,  without 
any  danger  of  betraying  him  into  excess,  or  misleading 
him  in  the  pursuit ;  but  one  subject,  however,  occupied 
his  mind,  even  to  the  rendering  tiresome  and  unsatis- 
factory all  that  now  claimed  his  attentiop.  He  could 
not  be  insensible  to  the  unremitting  kindness  and  at* 
tention  of  his  friend,  nor  the  comforts  and  gratifications 
of  his  abode,  which  was  as  far  removed  from  the  empty 
parade  of  grandeur,  as  it  was  from  the  economical  re- 
straints of  poverty.  Every  thing,  in  fact,  bespoke  the 
hospitable  and  unaffected  character  of  the  owner  of 
the  residence;  and  Kinloch  would  have  felt  himself 
completely  contented,  and  at  home,  had  not  the  idea 
of  Cecilia,  pining  under  uncertainty  and  discontent, 
perhaps  treated  with  coolness  by  those  on  whose  affec- 
tion she  had  hitherto  rested  with  confidence,  perpe- 
tually intruded  to  poison  every  moment. 

His  first  visit,  accompanied  by  Captain  Meredith, 
was  to  the  town-residence  of  the  soi-disant  liord  Glen- 
19.  3  b 
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ie;  but  he  had  not  yet  arrived  from  Scotland^ 
though  he  was  hourly  expected.  ^ 

<<l8  your  lady,  too,  in  Scotland?*'  he  dsmanded  of 
.the  servant,  who  answered  his  inquiries. 

The  man  looked  surprised. 

^  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir — but,  if  you  are  a  friend  of 
my  master's,  or  my  lady,  I  am  surprised  that  you  do 

« 

not  know  that  my  lady  and  the  children  are  all  with 
her  relations,  and  are  not  likely  to  go  toScotland.*' 

''And  why?'*  demanded  Kinloch, whose  curiosity 
was  strongly  interested  by  the  manner  in  which  thb 
information  was  conveyed.  ''Do  not  be  afraid  of 
speaking  out  to  me,"  he  continued,  observing  the  man 
hesitated,  "  I  would  not  wish  you  to  betray  the  secrets 
of  your  master's  family;  but,  if  this  is  a  subject  that  is 
generally  spoken  of,  I  have  a  peculiar  interest  in  it, 
and  beg  you  will  be  explicit." 

The  sight  of  half  a  guinea,  which  Kinloch,  at  the 
conclusion  of  this  address,  slipped  into' his  hand,  pro- 
bably  operated  more  powerfully  than  even  the  argu- 
ments of  the  former,  in  reconciling  the  footman's  con- 
science to  this  breach  of  trust ;  and,  having  invited  his 
attentive  auditor  into  the  hall,  he  proceeded  to  state, 
that  from  his  first  coming  into  the  house,  which,  it  ap- 
peared, was  not  until  after  his  master  had  taken  pos- 
session of  the  title  and  estates  of  Glendorvie,  he  had 
discovered  that  his  lord  and  lady  were  upon  very  ill 
terms  together.   ' 

'^  I  soon  got  a  hint  what  was  the  matter,"  he  conti- 
nued,  ^^  for,  more  than  once  or  twice,  I  was  despatched 
with  notes  to  a  lady,  who  was  in  lodgings  in  the  neigh- 
b9urhood;  and  the  strict  orders  I  received,  not  to 
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flieiilion  among  the  servants  where  I  had  been,  or  was 
going,  was  quite  enough  to  open  my  eyes.  I  ha?e 
wondered,  to  be  tur6,  how  my  master,  who  had  got 
such  a  pretty  affectionate  little  woman  fi>r  a  wife,.eould 
fimcy  such  a  bold  overbearing  vixen  as  the  t'other—- 
but  there's  no  accounting  for  fancy ! — But,howsomever, . 
to  go  on  with  my  story — I  found,  that  with  all  his  try- 
ing to  blind  her,  my  mistress  had  found  out  his  visits—^ 
'  morning,  noon,  and  night— to  this  fine  madam ;  and 
then  there  was  the  devil  and  all  to  pay  I  My  mistress 
was  in  fits  for  two  or  three  days,  and  used  to  tell  him, 
whenever  he  came  near  her,  that  the  wretdk  he  pre* 
ferred  to  her  would  bring  him  to  ruin  and  dbgrace,  as 
she  had  done  so  many  others ;  and,  indeed,  it  seemed  • 
that  that  was  the  case,  for  she  was  the  wife  of  one  of 
master's  most  intimate  friends,  and  ran  away  from  him 
with  a  man  that  she  brought  almost  to  the " 

^^I  know  her  history  but  too  well,  my  friend,"  in* 
terrupted  Kinloch,  whose  heart  sickened  at  this  detail; 
**  but,  is  it  possible  that  Mr.  M ordaunt — your  master 
Well,  no  matter,  go  on  with  your  story." 

**  I  have  very  little  more  to  tell,  sir— only,  that  my 
master,  after  the  house  had  been  kept  in  an  uproar  for 
two  or  three  weeks,  left  his  house,  declaring,  that  he 
would  never  live  again  with  my  lady,  and  went  openly 
to  this  Miss  Dorset's  lodginjg^s,  where  he  stayed  two  or 
three  days,  till  my  lady  at  last  wrote  a  letter  to  him, 
saying,  that,  if  he  would  make  a  proper  settlement  on 
her  and  the  children,  she  would  go  and  live  with  her 
mother  and  sisters,  and  never  trouble  him  again.  I 
don't  know,  for  my  part,  what  some  men's  hearts  are 
made  of—- but  so  it  was,  that  he  let  her  go,  and,  soonr 
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Bfter,  set  off  into  ScoUand  binaelf,  with  bb  fine  BfBdBitt 
-T-wIio,  I. bear,  is  coming  to  be  mistren  here,  as  soon 
BBtHey  cone  back.  But  I  don't  tbiak  I  shall  stay  to 
bee  it,.— for,  thbogh  I Ve  nothing  to  complain  of,  ib  my 
master^— I  knowabe'll  ttirn  oat  'a  devil  untied,  wbeA 
onpe  she  comes  to  rule  the  roast ;  and,  besidei,  it  dod*i 
do  a  man's  character  any  good,  to  life  where  •tliere*8 
rach  bare&ced  goings  on»" 

;  ^'  You  are  quite  right,"  replied  Kinloeh,  '^  in  making* 
andk  a  resolution ;  and,  to  prove  that  I  think  so,  ther^ 
is  my  address.  If  you  leave  this  situation,  and  my  ek* 
peetatibns  are  fhlfiUed,  I  shall  probably  be  able  to 
provide  you  with  a  better  one;,  and,  if  not,  I  will  ren« 
der  you  any  service  in  my  power." 

The  man  was  profuse  in  his  acknowledgments — '" 
^^  Shall  I  step  and  tell  you,  sir,  when  my  master  comes 
to  town,  and  when  you  will  be  likely  to  see  him ;  for 
he  hardly  ever  spends  an  hour  away  froiii  the  woififan 
I  was  talking  of;  and,  I  suppose,  you  don't  wish  to 
see  her." 

Kinloeh  assented  to  this  proposal,  and  departed,- 
meditating  with  surprise  on  the  infatuation  of  Mr. 
Mordaunt,  who,  at  a  period  of  life  when  the  hey-day 
of  the  blood  might  be  supposed  to  have  cooled,  and 
the  passions  i^rould  wait  upon  the  judgment,  had  thus 
consented  to  sacrifice  domestio  happiness,  and  the 
opinion  of  all  those  whose  good  opinion  was  worth 
preserving,  to  become  the  slave  and  dupe  of  a  woman 
with  whose  previous  vices  he  was  so  intimately  ac* 
quainted. 

Nearly  a  week  elapsed,  before  the  expected  arrival 
fFBs. announced.     Kinloeh  trembled  lest  some  new  ex- 
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pedifent  had  been  reflorled-  (o,  toftecomplish  the  viefra 
with  which  the  abandoiied  BliBabeth  had  Tinted  Scot-' 
land.  A  thoueand  times  he  blamed  hiBowil'preeipi*^ 
taocy,  in  havin^^deperted  the  poetbefMPe  he  Was  certain  • 
tiiat  the  danger  wafe  over;  and,  bni  for  the  reaon-^ 
strancee  and  representations  of  Captun  Meredith,  he* 
would  again  have  flown  to  thespoti  ^veir  which  his- 
heart  hovered  with-  Vain  and  faieirhanstible  regret 

One  letter  only  he  had  received  from  his  friends,' 
since  his  arrival;  and  that,  which  was  written  by  his 
fiither,  only  slightly  mentioned  that  Cecilia  was,  with' 
the  rest  of  the  fiunily,  w^*  ^There  was  no  possibility/ 
in  the  short  period  that  had  elapsed  from  his  reply  to' 
this  letter,  that  he  could  again  have  bis  earnest  in«. 
quiries  replied  to.    Yet  bis  impatience  devoured  him, . 
like  a  burning  fever;  and,  but  for  the  appearance  of 
his  friend  in  livery,  (who  came  to  announce  that  his 
master  had  returned,  and  alone,)  Captain  Meredith 
would  with  difficulty  have  persuaded  him  to  renounce 
his  rash  and  fruitless  project  of  returning  to  Scotland. 

^'  I  don't  know  what  has  happened,'*  observed  honest' 
James,  the  servant,  ^^  but  my  master  seems  quite  gloomy 
and  cast  down ;  and  not  a  word  has  been  said  about 
bringing  home  the  new  mistress,  as  we  expected, 
though  I  believe,  she  has  arrived  at  her  lodgings,  for 
I  saw  her  maid  this  morning,  and  she  told  me  that  she 
had  received  orders  to  have  fires  lighted,  and  every 
thing  prepared  for  her  reception,  as  she  was  very  much 
indisposed.  The  devil  be  her  doctor,  thought  I,  but  I 
said  nothing — only,  ^  Indeed,  Mrs.  Anne!  I  thought 
we  were  to  have  the  pleasure  of  your  company  at  our 
house,  when  this  country  expedition  was  over!' 
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^^She  said^  very  erottly,  Uiat  she  thought  iBO^too; 
but  there  was  no  dep^iding  on  aBylhinc^  when  people 
had  the  miafiNrtfiuie  to  ier?e  inch  aM  of  folks ;  andidM^ 
auppoiedy  if  her  mklnm  was  really'Ul,  that  she  ha4 
tired  Lord  Glepdorvia  out,  with  her  fimtastic  whiair 
and  vagariesi  and  then  she  went  away^  muttering  that 
she  shouldn't  atop  with  her^  to  be.mewed  up  inn  sick 
chamber;  aad^  perhapa^  ttfter  all|  nerisr  get  half  paid 
for  her  trouble/' 

^*  Wretched  woman !  to  what  a  state  of  dc^^radatiow 
hast  thou  reduced  thyself/*  thought  Kinloch,  ^^  when 
eren  those  who  eat  your  bfoad)  and  profess  to  be  der 
Toted  to  your  service,  can  speak  thus,  insultingly  of 
you ;  and  consider  themselves  justified  in  deserting 
you,  the  moment  you  are  overtaken  by  sickness  and 
misfortune.  Wretched  Elizabeth,  what,  in  thy  dissi- 
pated and  thoughtless  career,  will  compensate  for  such 
feelings  and  reflections  as  Mill  accompany  thy  de- 
cline!" 

Having  gratified  the  messenger  of  this  important 
news  with  a  handsome  douceur,  Kinloch  repilired  to 
his  friend  Captain  Meredith,  to  communicate  it ;  and 
agreed  with  him,  to  defer  no  longer  than  till  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  the  intended  interview  with  the  usur- 
per of  the  estates  and  title  of  Glendorvie* 

They  were  admitted  without  delay  by  James,  who 
was  desired  to  announce  only  Captain  Meredith  and  a. 
friend,  who  wished  to  see  his  lordship,  on  some  im- 
portant business ;  Kinloch  concluding  it  to  be  highly 
probable,  that,  should  he  send  up  his  name,  he  would 
be  refused  admittance. 

In  a  few  minutes,  James  returned,  and,  with  anxious 
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euriodlty  aad  pleaBure  Biingled  in  his  coaBtenance,  ift* 
formed  them  that  his  master  would  receive  them. 

With  all  the  parade  of  the  rank  to  ifhich  he  had  so 
little  real  {Nretension,  the  soi-dinuit  nobleman  was 
seated  at  a  samptnous  breakfast  table,  in  a  library  of 
equally  ostentations  display.  At  sight  of  Kinloeh,  finr 
whose  presence  he  was  evidently  totally  unprepared^ 
his  whole  appearance  underwent  an  instantaneous 
change. 

^*To  what,  sir,  am  I  to  attribute  the  honour  of  this 
visit?*'  he,  at  length,  articulated,  making  an  effort  to 
^pear  very  cool  and  collected,  though  his  voice  waa 
tremulous,  and  he  seemed  to  shrink  into  his  capacious 
easy  chair,  as  Kinloch,  with  a  firm  step,  advanced  to*- 
wards  him. 

^^My  business  with  you,  sir,  cannot  be  told  in  few 
words,"  returned  Kinloch;  ^^ though,  from  a  desire 
to  spare  your  feelings,  and  avert,  if  possible,  all  un- 
necessary exposure,  I  have  chosen  to  wait  upon  you 
personally,  with  my  confidential  friend,  Captain  Mere- 
dith, rather  than  entrust  the  (to  you)  ungracious  mis- 
sion to  those,  who  would  not  feel  themselves  bound  to 
use  the  same  discretion/' 

Mr.  Mordaunt^s  natural  colour  faded  to  a  cadaverous 
hue,  at  this  introduction ;  but,  by  a  slight  motion  of 
his  head,  he  acknowledged  the  introduction  of  Captain 
Meredith,  who  was  personally  a  stranger  to  him,  and 
the  same  dumb  signal  invited  both  his  visitors  to  be 
seated. 

Kinjoch  took  the  chair  opposite  to  Mr.  Mordaunt; 
and,  treating  his  former  vague  pretensions  to  the  title 
and  estate  of  G  lendorvie  as  a  circumstance  which  could 
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-wt  tei  onknawit  tobis  iM^ly  Iw  pfocetfidUb  ^AdT  die 
circunwtancef  if Jiieh  liadi  lid  toUMLdjAbwa^cAftilNt* 
mmU  jKhiolf  .plated,  .beybnil  emtramdbJf^lJiiivdMNr 
»  tha  laacfii  wbidk  1^  bitkitote  iafiMhaiiesiMih 

'Jd^mipf^  ma'ib^4idy  son  of  JjMvndiiw.'SiiAiJ^VHRi 
*t^F^lbt«  tb&  linaal  heir  to  the  titl6>iilMlslMlMi<llf 

V'  '^  I  itieaa.iioly4Bii',"  he  cmtiiliiad^iff  l9r|ipuriidviy«^ 
right  to  consider  yourself  what  yon  haTelreprndMNI 
ryiottrseir  to  he--4fae  deseendakit  ef >4k'Ateiie9bMftflAiHf 
^he  tiMnily-; .  but  your  tkioB,'  of  ooorae^v^vaitlMMR 
iinta'competkioii  witd  those  of  floy  fiither)  'mitt  Ufa AP 
sfiore  wiiit  upon-  yo«  now^  to  suggest  the  p^MllbittiyVir 
%  friendly  Brrapgeinent,i¥hicb  will  spaito  yott'ttriyotKlMr 
mortification  than  that  of  renouncing  what 
Iftbort  time  yov  harve  enjoyed  it ^  add 
%y  which  it  baa- been  held)  cannot^  I  sfa^aM^thilift^lhW 
"beeii  felt  so. decidedly  your  own,  as  to  -r^d^iF'ftl  ft^' 
taabdation  very  diflBcult.'*  .  >-.";r*. .  vl 

•  •  "This  is: a  very  suirprising  story — a  Vefy^airififSIK^ 
"one,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  Returned  Mordtfuht^  whity's^mild'ift 
%-  loss  in  what  manner  to  reply  to  this  plain  tate/^^^'T^b' 
must  allow  me,  however,  time^o  breathe,  befer^  T  g^^' 
'it  implicit  credit.  There  must  be  something  morWOiad^ 
*iiliere  words,  to  induce  me  to  resign  what  I  ceKatAIy  'im ' 
'inclined,  at  present,  to  consider  my  rightftil-prbpcf^yi'* 
'    <«We  have  not  come  unprovided  with  that  which 
will  corroborate  our  assertions,  sir,'*  observed  Cfiarpi^ih 
Meredith,  who,  as  he  afterwards  declared  to  Kftifdtfil  * 
Tead  in  the  connteiiance  of  Mr:  Mordaunt  that,  how- 
'ever  unexpected  at'the  present  period  such  an^  ocbu?^  * 
rehre  n»ght4)e^  it  was  not  tHtaMy  tinlooked  IbK'       ^ ' 


.  .Tka  pttket  df  ^pers,  whieh^cMUinedttlieiMrrtafe 
certificate  of  Lawrence  Kinlocb,  the  regbter  «f  tiM 
hayrtm  d£U»i^auit  eon  Davidy  together  witb!  ^eital 
kAteia.irota  IjoM^Glendprvie,  tke.  flitter  of  dui  fb»u 
Mn>«Bd  dtbcfSLifitooi  Hector  Moakelly  Ae^  alliuijilgc 
ti6A|io  tiiiiatifni  |n  wkiclihe'badphoed£i8cbild.  it 
appeared,  also^  thut  *the  wift^>for  wkioar^he^faMi  mP 
foaneed  to  ifamily  atid  fiHimie,  had'pi^cnrkd'ttlwvirtfay  • 
^^  eftCffificelie  liad  taiadb  fob ji^f  ^  tad  Aat  tUi  «iru 
cimiBlanee  ]iad  operated  iritli.btlien:46  Midd#*Uilli 
QMMtlimpw  aiMl  eoc4mtric:iii*fe  jdte&:  A  bug  dMul 
of  tbNt  gv^raoeee  he  bad;ai^t  witiq  aU#tte  ^tMaohevj^ 
whidi  bad  injured  his  foriiuie,  hi^rdly  acqnifed  i^ 
his  laborious  efforts  in  a  profesfitoa  tb  which  be  had? 
been  totally  anaccustomed,  was  drawn  op  in  the  formr  - 
of  a  journal ;  and  left  not  a  donbt  of  the  identity  of  the 
secluded  inhabitant  of  the  cottage  of  Glendorvie,  with 
the  heir  to  those  estates  on  which  he  had  been  reared. 
Mr.  Mordaunt)  however,  was  of  course  previously 
determined  not  to  be  satisfied;  and  Kinloch,  though 
fiir  froip  impatient  or  unreasonable,  conld  scarcely 
suppress  the  expression  of  his  contempt,  at  the  paltry 
exceptions  and  unfounded  objections  which  he  con- 
trived to  offer  against  the  authority,  which,  in  the  eyes- 
of  any  impartial  person,  must  have  been  acknowledged 
unexceptionable. 

.  A  reference  to  his  legal  advisers,  who  were  to  decide 
OB  what  he  alone  could  consider  a  doubtful  point,  ter- 
minated the  unpleasant  interview;  and  Kinlocb,  on 
whom  the  sense  of  obligation  to  Captain  Meredith 
pressed  more  heavily  mb  the  prospect  of  repaying  him 
receded  farther  from  his  view,  retorned  in  no  very 
19.  3  L 
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comforfable  frame  of  miod  to  the  habitatioii  of  the 

latter- 
Cecilia^  tob-*lio w  indeitnite  was  tlie  hope  of MeiiraM 
ker  bis  own,  and  for  ever  quieting  those  4loiil»t8  vMi 
syispiclons  which  she  had  now  but  too  mdch  caiuie  to 
entertain.  The  law's  delay  was  proverbial— and, 
though  he  could  not  entertain  a  fear  of  the  result  of 
f  tjjie  poatest^  he  foresaw  considerable  mortifiication  and 
uneasiness,  if  not  actual  difficulty,  in  carrying'  it  op. 
firom  the  scantiness  of  his  resouroes. 
.  ^t  was  in  vain  that  his  friend  Captain  Meredith  eii^ 
mavoured  to  rally  away  the  cloud  that  hung  upon  hur 
brow,  by  pointing  out  that  he  had  himself  declared 
his  conviction  that  only  to  force  would  Mr.  Mordaunt 
yield  those  possessions  he  had  so  unjustly  acquired. 
Kinloch  acknowledged  that  he  was  himself  unreason- 
able and  inconsistent;  yet  still  he  could  not  conquer 
the  despondent  feelings  th|it  oppressed  him ;  and,  as  a 
last  resource,  his  friend  proposed  to  him  to  accompany 
him  to  visit  a  relative  of  his,  whom  he  had  not  seen  for 
some  years,  and  who  resided  at  a  distant  part  of  the 
town. 

Unwilling  to  appear  selfishly  determined  to  oppose 
every  effort  his  friend  made  to  divert  him,  Kinloch, 
though  with  a  mind  little  disposed  to  receive  enter* 
/tainment  from  mingling  with  people  who  were  com* 
pletely  strangers  to  him,  and  whom  even  Captain  Me- 
redith himself  did  not  attempt  to  represent  as  very  re* 
fined  or  intelligent,  yielded  a  reluctant  assent  to  the 
proposal ;  and  on  foot  they  proceeded  to  explore  the 
distant  quarter  of  the  town,  in  which  Mr.  Robson 
(Captain  Meredith's  relation)  resided* 


k 


p       •      ■ 
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^  My  cousin's  situation  in  life  i$j  I  believe,  somewhat 
improved,  since  I  saw  bim  last,"  observed  Captain 
Aferedith,  as  they  approached  th^  spot  where  Mr. 
Robson  formerly  resided,  but  from  whence  they  found 
he  had  removed  to  a  substantial  new-built  mansion, 
ifhich  proudly  overtopped  the  more  humble  edifice, 
which  had  formerly  been  found  sufficient  for  its  o  wner^s 
accommodation.  T 

^^  Cousin  Robson  has,  indeed,  risen  in  the  world  T' 
observed  Captain  Meredith,  gazing  round  with  evideilt 


JCinloch  paid  little  attention— for  he  felt  but  littb 
interest  in  Cousin  Robson*s  advancement ;  yet  he  couM 
not  help  being  struck  with  th^  gaudy  yet  expensive 
manner  in  which  the  room  into  which  they  were  shown 
was  furnished,  and  which  appeared  strangely  inconsis- 
tent with  the  looks  of  a  dirty  servant-girl,  who  ushered 
them  into  it,  observing,  that  her  master  was  out,  but 
*'  missis"  would  be  down  directly. 

Nearly  an  hour,  however,  elapsed,  and  Captain 
Meredith^s  patience  was  nearly  exhausted,  before  the 
lady  of  the  house  made  her  appearance;  and  Kinloch 
was  roused  into  attention  by  the  strange  mixture  of 
vulgarity  and  splendour  which  her  person  presented. 

She  was  a  fair,  fat,  well-looking  woman,  apparently 
somewhat  on  the  wrong  side  of  forty,  though  the  ju- 
venile style  of  dress  which  she  had  adopted  would  fain 
have  concealed  that  fact. 

^^  I  beg  your  pardon — I  am  afraid  we  have  intruded 
on  you,  very  unseasonably,**  observed  Captain  Mere- 
dith, after  the  first  salutation ;  ^^  as  you  are,  I  suppose, 
about  to  join  a  dinner-^arty.' 


^w  I  k^owQ  ofj^  to  dioner,'*  .mtunied  the  lady,  tkrb^i^ 
bli^k,  ()if^^T|ifw|e^i,  iwbkthbvnip  in  iptofvnon  *wif '  her 
ifeSPl ^* MRHlP^Wt tqw^of hei^ bead;"  •  :' 'tbs,t.  : 
;>?''"lSt»*yWVegpi|ig,  or  intended  tdigooiiru«dMy^ 
not  V*  replied  the  Captain,  glancing  at  her  dM(»^i|l»Mllh 
^{Tf^iv  fiift,  woroMia{iiteid  for  ainJl^riDoai  lMib'4rfy 
.private  party.  -    ' »  :' »'  ' %T)d 

^ff,Qh9 J90S  Ii*viw»#< yoll  thuiksos;  heeainle  I^ba^faV  to 
be  a  little  smart/'  replied  JMrs.  Rohtob^  tfa^iM^ljmAik 
■  a  mixture  of  aiiger  and  gratified  oeteDiatiotf^i^J^t, 
^^BlL,gqod|nfn|»,-.Mc.'I|iriwtoii'8  ftiriinw^tti^W^  ^U 
ipfford  to  let  me  if  ^99^.  like  other  people^Jiad'f'idblft 
ffie  th^t  any  bpdy  has  a  right  to  complain' ottit^^A*  Kb 
*4|ke8it,"  ■    .'■..  :r  t.i».;, ;« 

*^  Indeed  you  mistook  my  meant ng^iiCyeU  thOB|JKt4 
^l^,f^ny'inte[i|tiq.n  of  finding  fault  with^^li^  beWmes 
jo^  so  admirably,"  returned  Captain  Mei*€dMi,'»^ltfc 
a  sly  smile;  ^^but,.  you  know,  I  was  alirays'tf^'pltfin^ 
bluRt  feljU>w,  (tnd  very  little  used  to  the  ieciety  of 
ladies j*^  laying  a  great  stress  on  the  last  Word; -    '-^^ 

^^Tm  sure  I  always  thought  yoid  a  verynieeibah,^' 
^returned  the  lady,  ^ond  I've  never  forgot  that  yon 
was  the  first  to  come  and  see  me,  when  Rbb^on  atod  I 
was  married,  and  all  his  iamily  turned  up  their  proud 
iioses  at  me;  but  they  little  thought!  shoald-liv^  to 
)opk  down  upon  a  good  many* 


"  !■       .......'» 


Captain  Meredith  interrupted  her  by  an  inquiry  aftcff^ 
]ier  children.  ^ 

"  Lord  love  you,  they're  all  ^ad,''  she  returned,' 
*^  except  the  gal  that  you  stood  godfather  for,  and  she's 
very  delicate,  poor  dear.    They  ail  takes  aftidr  their 


.(  tumtvjiWf.lt^VV«fWiiiin»i''''      *%& 


*     #  • 


.Meredith ;  ^  w^,  Hie  tohall  see  lie#)'liA>)^;  Hh'^  I  iiifj. 
,po0|B,'iuk8b»  k  not  {d  good  healthy  ^ou'tfoiiot'iEted  her 
(ti» flohoalkf >  -■  V  •■  •  ■  ;•  -'  '•  ' '''  •  '^''■'  ■  ■  "'''^^ 
r^h*^Olk»Bev  I'1tM|M.agM*ffM  ill^^htt'Koa&e/ttfeiKi!^ 
Iier,^'  returned  the  lady's  ^mie  that  canff^li  Ke^  all 
r  AQi;ti<^Bacdoiiili8h*eiil8)iilid^h6%  feMfagf  eVery  i&iiuf, 

n;£^ptainMeredith<wa8  BileM^'  bilt  h&rid6kllie6^i!& 
i|b»t  tJiieitfiMerM/ayBtefli  did  libt  ektileliiiNidhnrMldtf ; 
«il4  tlie<ooiiYeniatumwaB  iiiterriiplMly^fhe  eotnin^ 
of  Mr*  Robeei,  a  poor  little  ^^  weaaen-fiiced*'  man,  witb 
a  countenance  wrinkled  into  a  thousand  furrows,  morb 
prilh.care  than  age. 

.  ^.MX'm  glad  t«»  seeyeo,  Cousin  Meredith,"  he  ejikn- 
Ji^tted^  ia  a  lamentable  tdne.  ^^Ifk  a  long  tiine  since 
)'pli..fiqd.  I  met,  and  many  changes  have  tiiken  placfe 
funce  Ibat  petdod.  Poor  Jackson,  that  dined  withu^, 
was  buried  the  week  after !    And,  nnce  that **  ' 

.^^Lford,  Mr«  Robson,  now  you'i*e  a-going  to  din  us 
tp  death  with  your  long  erodking  stories,  as'  it  w^ 
musn't  all  die,  one  time  or  t'other  V  interrupted  hik 
lady,  angrily^ 

.  Mr.  Robson  sighed,  or  rather  groaned  audibly,  and 
Captain  Meredith  observed,  in  a  jocular  tone — **  I 
don't  wonder,  Robson,  that,  possessing  so  many  of  (he 
good  things  of  this  world,  you  feel  reluctance  at  the 
thought  of  leaving  them  behind  you.'' 

Mr.  Robson 's  eyes  glanced  round  with  a  twinkle  of 
appjrobation,  which  he  invain  endeavoured  to  conceal ; 
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but  all  further  remark  was  prevented  by  the  annoonec^ 
ment  of  diuneri  which  soon  drove  from  the  mind  of  the 
host  every  other  consideration  than  that  of  doing  jus- 
tice to  the  go9d  things  with  which  the  board  was  heaped. 

Kinloch's  whole  thoughts  and  attention,  however^ 
were  now  absorbed  by  one  object.  The  vulgarity  of 
the.lady  of  the  house,  and  the  epicurean  propensities 
of  her  husband,  were  alike  disregarded;  and  the  welt- 
filled  plate  before  him  could  scarcely  for  a  moment 
draw  his  eyes  from  the  person  who  sat  opposite  to  him^ 
and  who,  though  apparently  considered  of  too  little 
consequence  to  be  regularly  introduced  to  the  guestp^ 
he  soon  learnt  was  the  governess,  of  whose  capabilities 
they  had.  previously  heard  such  honourable  mention 
by  Mrs.  Robson. 

It  was  not  merely  the  extraordinary  beauty  of  this 
lady  that  attracted  Kinloch's  eyes.  The  lineaments  of 
that  fair  face,  the  expression  of  those  brilliant  yet 
melting  eyes,  the  profusion  of  glossy  hair,  and,  above 
all,  the  pensive  timid  cast  of  countenance, — all  brought 
so  strongly  to  his  mind  the  vision  that  had  so  long 
haunted  his  imagination,  that  scarcely  could  he  refrain 
from  addressing  her  as  the  fair  ^^  Stranger  of  the  Glen," 
the  long-lost  Agnes  Finlayson. 

To  interrupt  the  important  business  of  eating  and 
drinking,  by  any  superfluous  conversation,  seemed 
quite  contrary  to  the  regulations  of  Mr.  Robson^s  table. 
Yet  Kinloch  determined  to  risk  even  the  displeasure 
of  the  little  man,  to  make  an  experiment  which,  he 
thought,  could  not  fail  to  give  him  some  reason  to  con* 
elude  whether  his.  suspicions  were  or  were  not  well- 
founded* 
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^tikre  yoq ''4Ter  lieeii  in  Scotland^  tir?**  he  de- 
mmnciedy  midremng  Mr.  B4>1»on;')nit.glBkicinf  in- 
Btaotly  ffom'idm  to  ibe  goTeliMiii^ 

The  answer  WB8>inheeded^fi^tte'lb6li^' with  #lnch 
AJhe  raised  her  eyes  to  his,  spoke  Yblnmes.    '    '  * "  ' 

^  what,  the  deuce  I  could  prompt  yoii  'to  asik  thtat 

2oeBitioii  just  now  r'irhispered  Caption  BCntdith^i^ 
It  next  him.  ;  *!'  " 

Kinlocih  did  iiol  attwer^hki  thoughts  Wert^  k^ 
ttliiiteht  tdtally'erigagedy  in  coBsideriB|f  how  hfer  Aibiild 
a||i^rise  the  object  ofhb  attention  ^hoiketifhs^tlidiiib 
strio!^  desire  he  felt  to  be  of  service  tib  her,  ivithbnt 
e'xcfl!iDg  the  obserVatloin  of  those  aroulMKlii'j  irheti 
Mr.  Kobson,  addressing  him  by  his  name,  inquired  if 
he  would  take  a  glass  of  wine  with  him. 

^^iTes — no — I  beg  your  pardon  T'  he  exclaimed, 
rising  hastily,  ^^  the  lady  is  illT'  and  he  flew  round  to 
her  side,  just  in  time  to  prevent  her  fiilling  from  her 
chain 

^Dear  me,  how  troublesome  I"  exclaimed  Mm, 
Robson — <^  I  never  knew  Ma'amselle  to  be  taken  in 
this  here  way  before  I*' 

'^  She  will  be  better  in  the  air«— I  will  assist  her," 
replied  Kinloch,  who  found  that  she  had  not  actually 
feinted,  though  unable  to  support  herself.  **  Liean  on 
me,  madam,"  he  continued,  addressing  her  with  the 
otmost  gentleness. 

Captain  Meredith,  who  had  also  risen  from  his  chair, 
retreated,  murmuring  a  few  almost  inarticulate  words, 
expressive  of  surprise,  and,  in  some  degree,  dissatis- 
faction; but  Kinloch  paid  no  attention,  except  to  his 
almost  insensible  charge,  whom  he  supported  into  an 


.lis         Ttm  i'twkitiitMi  bt'liihiMU}  or, 

-aUjdiiiill'g  ro6bt,  iti  b^od  Vwthikr«^'l:!^i'^ii  air 
•teom  which geeaedipeecliIytoK«qtorBUr'fTWlfi4HMi. 
'She  tookei  tip  ainiiBdtf  ill 'Ki)ik«l'i,Al:'ig^u  he 
.'be«t(^eph^,aiidtbifnHuhtmla(cera.  -  <  '  "j"' 
**  Why  wUiyon'tbus  linnecratarily  B^itaite  jf,oar^l  tr* 
■abtefvpd  KinliKihj  id  b  Ion  tods.  *■  Bd*  asmil-c^,  Out 
^faa  ma;  nly  npotame,  oa  one'of  ffis  moit  sincere  and 

anxiouB  of  your  friends.     One  who  would  de\  qte  his 
W^  eflbrt  t6 'restore  ybu  to  your  plaMib  society." 
''"**!  do'  not  inideniaBd'yov,ur,"'>hs'Tt-lurned,  at< 

Mtriptln^f-to  attofba  a  tJAie  btrvak'iva.  <*  l^is  is  siraii^ 

langnago  f^ort  0"'  -  ^* 


■tU! 


:..i3ijc. 


Why  will  ytni  stilt  persigt  Ih  distrmtnii^  one,  wbe 
htis  CYpr  felt 'the  Mostanzioin-desirb  toaerveypur^ 
interrupted  Kinlodh.  **  Pfom  the  moment  1  fiivtf)^ 
held  you  in  my  falber'a  Cottage  tn  Glendorviej  Titave 

ititied -"  '  ,    ''      ,, 

'  A'  shiiddfer,  whi«ih  she  could  tint  suppreeis,' betrayed 
the  emotion  which  the  recollection  of  Glendorvie  ofy> 
ekstoned,  arid  prevented  Kinloch'a  proceeding.  ^*x 
a  ftw  moments 'silt  continued  aileflt. 

"May  I  believe  that  you  are  indeed  rtiy  friend!'* 
she,  at  length,  timidly  ejaculated. 

"As  sincerely  as  it  is  possible  for  a  man  to  feel 
friendship  towards  one,  whose  sorrows  and  suBerin^. 
he  depply  commiserates,  do  I——"  , 

,  The  entrance  of  a  female  servant,  whom  Mrs.  Roih 
-sbh^s  bell  bad  siimilioned  to  relieve  Kinloch  rrom,his^ 
attention  to  the  unhappy  Agnca,  or,  as  she  wat  (kent 
called,  Mrs.  Simpson,  prevented  his  concluding,  bit 
asstarance  of  the  earnest  desire  he  felt  to  be^en^ 


wm  fixed  on  bpth  of  them,  wilk  «p^  ^piiWfWiRf 

'fHs-young  woingq,"  obserT^;,lpJD^,|4eilf),>,^t 
we  shall  not,  I  hope,  be  long  4s^^  ftfWMiWaS&fV 
"I  only  join  Ihe  family  af  f!^«^;^ SfOi^t  V\tV 
evident  embarrasaraenl,  "  af>4  fMft0b.tiW!#t%)lfP 
jou  again,  sir;  but  I  fed  m|fi^|g}^|isg^^Q||{K ^ 
attention."  ..  _  .,;.j  J|t„;-i  j^.-r.*.    ' 

p9*nng  the  mai4-»erTttpt,  jn  f  p^fj  tojjp,  (^^efVf^  tljltf 
*^jf«i;p*a^  the  gefltlei|}»n  pW  qi^^^^t^^^tor 
two  ^^  was.  ..,....■'.. 

^'lioi-d  ble^  me,  you've  bad  a  Iqt.of  ^pul})j^  W4*if 
flare  say,  have  almost  epcfiled  your  ^^e^te  ft^f  yfffir 
dii^efr,  ifitjb  tb^t  finikin  f^tiag  ^)mpw^l'\^o1^cved 
Mn.  ttol^son,  wbeo  be  re-eatere,d  jtb^^mng-i^cKHni. 
**  I* can't  tbipk,  for  my  part,  what  megfima  Iohq^  her  sl^ 
at  once;  for,  tjiougb  she's  fuU  <fT_^aria,  find  foiftit- 
timeiB  takes  airs  that  puts  me  o^t  of  all  fof^iKfit  I. 
DeT,er  saw  her  in  this  .way  before." 

Kinlocb  made  as  lightasposaibleof  th?  inatter,,ob^ 
Mrvin'g,  that  such  attacks  could  pot  ^  accounted  |brj 
but,  though  no  suspjcionaeemedto have  arisen  to  tbe 
obtuse  minds  of  either ^is  bo^t  or  hoet^,  it  was  very 
evident  that  Captain  Merei^tb  was  not  deceived;  aqd 
Kinloch,  who,  absorbed  in  his  own  reflections,  bad  npt 
noticed  the  admiration  with  which  the  Captain, had, 
from  tbe  first  mo'iqent,  beheld  the  beautiful  stranger, 
J9.  3  m 
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now  felt  Borplrised,  and  oiiabte'to  aetbihit'fitr.  Ae 
gmvitf  tad  raenre  whidi  had  usarped  dieplU^ of 
the  usual  Ihuik  and  hfSuty  eottfidencir  bf  Shiifriehd^ 
'^kaaanar.    •      '   -  •  '  *'  ' '*    " 

*  ^  With  the  denert  appeared  a  little  pale  nddy-Icii^- 
*4nf -girl^'lrhoy  it  appeared,  was  Mrs-Simpabn's  pupil, 
iaad  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robson's  only  remaining  ho](ie. 

An  angry  ezdamation  iironi  Mn.RobBon^'that'^ 
'lliould  have  thought  Mrs.  Simpson  might  hare  taken 
the  trouble  to  eome  herself  with  Miss  Caroline,  broii^t 
*die  colour  into  Kinloch^s  cheeks,  who  felt  intensely 
how  wretched  must  be  the  situation  of  the  unfort'ilibkte 
"Agnes,  thus  exposed  to  the  petty  insolence  aiid  cim» 
tamely  of  this  ignorant  purse-proud  woman. 

^^Mrs.  Simpson's  crying  her  eyes  out  of  her  head, 
ma'am,  and  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  what  about,"  replied 
the  servant,  who  was  the  same  pert  damsel  whom  Kin- 
loch  had  left  with  the  invalid. 

"  ^*  I  don't  think  she  knows  herself,"  returned  Mrs. 
RobKdn,  pettishly,  ^^  unless  it  is  because  she's  too  well 
off.  A  good  house  and  home,  and  plenty  o'  the  best 
that  can  be  got  to  eat  and  drink,  and  forty  pound  a 
year  besides,  an't  easy  to  be  got  at,  in  these  times !" 

^^Has  the  lady  been  with  you  long?'^  inquired  Cap- 
iain  Meredith,  who  evidently  beheld  with  surprise  the 
emotion  Kinloch  betrayed. 

*^Ob,  no,  we've  only  had  her  about  three  months,^' 
was  Mrs.  Robson's  reply.  ^^  We  had  a  real  Frendi 
Ma'amselle  before, — for  I  was  told  that  it  was  quite 
the  fashion.  But  she  was  so  odd,  and  so  dirty  and  so 
fantastical  in  her  ways,  that  I  couldn't  abide  her; 
though  they  said  she'd  been  a  duchess,  or  a  princess, 
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4>r  sometl^jig  of  that  sqrt,  ui  Jiepr  own  ooimtry^^bnt 
what  wa#  tbat  to  me,  you  jknow  2:  Sbe'd  got  K^  braad 
to  get,  and  she  ought  to  have  beep  ciwU  m4  hamUe, 
and  have  done  her  best  to  be,  of  sardce  to  um^  in  (the 
house.  And,  for  the  matter  of  that,  this  here  Misa  that 
we*ve  got  now,  ar*nt  a  bit  too  condescending,  ff>x  she 
colours  sometimes  as  red  as  fire,  when  I  ask  hiMr  teido 
pse  apy  littl^  job^  when  I*m  pickling  or  jHraserviiig,  or 
the.  like  of  that;  and,  after  all^  she's  so  aul^wprd^lihaf 
llhe  often  does  me  more  mischief  than  good*"- .      <..a.' 

Puring  this  interesting  harangne,  Kinlooh  had  «0|i- 
.trived  to  dimw  the  little  girl  to  his  side^  of  vrhom  Ae 
gained  several  particulars  relative  to  Mrs.  SimpfM, 
or,  as  the  child  more  generally  called  her,  Ma'amseUe. 
He  found  that  she  was  in  the  habit  of  walking  out  with 
her  pupil,  every  morning,  if  the  weather  was  finei  and 
he  determined  to  pi'ofit  by  this  knowledge,  to  secure 
another  interview  with  Agnes. 

^'  I  spose  you  know  all  about  French,  and  Italian, 
and  sich-like  things,  sir?"  observed  Mrs.  Robsoo, 
looking  anxiously  towards  Kinlocb,  who  replied  that 
his  knowledge  of  either  language  was  very  limited. 

^'  But  you  can  judge  whether  this  young  woman's 
doing  us  justice  for  our  money  ?"  rejoined  Mrs.  Robson. 
^^  Because,  you  see,  neither  Robson  nor  I  know  any- 
thing about. such  things,  and  we  can't  tell  whether 
Caroline  gets  on  or  no— though  she's  very  fond  of  her 
governess,  and  takes  to  her  laming  very  kindly." 

Kinloch  could  scarcely  suppress  asmile,  as  he  replied, 
that  he  thought  there  could  be  little  doubt  that  Miss 
Robson  would  prove  as  accomplished  as  her  parents 
wished  her,  and  Mrs.  Robsoii  rejpined,  with  a  sighrTr 


>to>  bead 'eomplialiea  88  other  ybtiliir  MMi^ UMMteo 

^9i«bflteMiilviilhlMi;eM  tebIiiga%yM<»ibi»heriW^iw^ 
v'Knd  aff^^tfl  MMiM^  tibi»*de1i¥«rbd  tl|Jfi»ili|i»gd 
'f^uest  that  sb^might  beallbWed  to  gdtoBfa'knUaM; 
«iaiiir  KMadiftlt  n^kisd  atthd  ^pMf  dtf4k|^  re- 
>tl0>red  fronorber  ignorant  loquacity;  wb^aatod  r^^jttM^ 
^>^*6toi>  ai^  miiHitto,  Cary,  abd  we^lFg^tdgetber.*'' 
'^'  '^«Motif,'hoWever,  diftcoVered  tbaf  Mr.«lWbs«Aiiras 
^Ifltot'MM^Ilpresftive  and*  fatiguing  Ihaa'M^  ^f^frnt^A- 
^Mer;  (bf-a^ibir 'glanKsof  wiiie'se^uieA'tDcroiisolhs 
"/dormant  ihculties,  and  he  beckme  ytry'MtpmwAboktke 
*ltobject  of  hit  oWnsnrprising  abiUtie^'  wWekhadMiMd 
tHim^'be  8aM,  -  firbm  comparattvo  -{>o>reirty^'ttoi«^  viiay 
''-Jjretty  fortune.  ■■     rr  >„..,..  ,„^ 

Kinloch  contriTed  to  shui  bis  ears,  aUtttudqaarpot- 

'  aR]4e,tothisrtitie8ome  detail;  and  becAne,  twd«r ibree 

tmesj  so  edmpletely  absorbed  in  refleetioov  •nr^tbe 

^r^aingularity  of  the  cbanee  which  hbd mt  last  bdfbhh'lo 

9  the  discorery  of  Agnes  FHnlayson,  that  Gaptaui  jU^ie- 

'^'ditb,  with  sdme  pMulance,  remarked  "bis;  ab^cnce^iftf 
'-mind.  ■•■-.■•  ^  r.,i-,,- ^i^ 

"Kinloctt  apeiogited^  «nd'  endearbilred  lo'rBMte  Us 
''attention  and  join  ia'4beir  colnversatioiif'iintfiilirffir- 
'^tttiitately;  Mr.  Robsodiiwas^tod  fodd^^  hsidgitUe^ litai 
'iMFtm  ^Mfi  talb'yrto  abfb94ny«blr^;to(l*«Hiiab 
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.  iMsiMditfi  iMMilyjMletjif  lift  fvt|iotBilttai^(wra)to  l|ie 

>  liMftifc^piMuiWwtt^  %iM>  Intd  'flvnvw.  in  "A^.tiiitBHiB'y 

ThtJ^aly' person  whon  Kudoch  feli  any.iiitiiiaMfkri 
tiltfii)MriVM»iidt*tli^ra;-  •MJM%aiikk|0«.«filAl  to 
<^.lifMn4ftft  in^iiiiT  After  bar,  leifr  fcoighoqlA  jOmjb 
}  .MqpdkN^llHl  te  Ml  imiro  llM^ 

n  fM«ptelii*lfer6diiki;  bowofWy  wfaoiMntad«oftadUi 

-tt»n|^fctg^  4m«ot  rortnrtned  bj^ny-tlielhnatittti,  olid, 

in  aMwerto  bis 'inquiries,  Kitfloeh  heard  Sfn.  RoifasOB 

jreply'-'^^^Why,  really,  I  can  hardly  4eH  yoii  how 

Ma/aviselle  is^  except  that  ^he's  in  a  •faysterieky  sort 

if  a -way,  «id  fit  fornothiiig  in  the-iMirrfi/'WOi^ld;  <aiid 

M  i'destred  her  to-go  to  bed,  and  Gary  must  go  with* 

I  out  her  lessoaa  for  to-night.  So,  IWe  let 'ber  stay  with 

^■lobere  till  bMUtime,  though  I  doniH  in-generai  let 

her  come  into  company,  because  they  tell  Yne  it's  quite 

unprop^,  till  she's  finhhed  her  edieaiiani** 

<  ^  Caroline,  orCary,  as  her  mother  called  her,  was  the 

oaly  one  present-to  whom  Kinloch  could  with  any  sa- 

'-lisfoction  address  himself;  and  he  soon  found  that  she 

waspossessed  of  sense  and  intelligence  far  beyond  what 

'  her  ageor  appearance'promised.  That  she  was  warmly 

attached  to  her  governess,  was  evident  in  every  word 

sbetittered ;  and^  inreply  to  some  remark  of  Kinloeh's, 

shb  observed-^ '^I  would  rather,  a  great  deal,  have 

stayed  andsatbesideMa'amselle^ab^,  anid  have  tried 

.to>tomfiHrt  her,  than  have  beeh there;  'but,  besides  that 
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niamiua  would  not  let  me,  poor  Ma'amselle  said  she 
should  be  better  by  baiselL" . 

^^  But,  to-morrow,  you  must  persoade  her  not  to.  re- 
main by  herself,"  observed  Kinloch,  in  a  low  voice; 
^'  but  tell  her  that  the  fine  sunshine  and  air  will  dpher 
good,  and  will  you  recollect  to  tell  her  that  I  :aaid 

for 

^^  Yea,  if  you  will  tell  me  your  name,  I  will/*  shf 
replied,,  with  naiveii. 

Kinloch  had  but  just  uttered  his  name,  when  he  difi^ 
covered  that  Captain  Meredith  was  close  at  his  elboWf 
and  attentively  listening  to  their  conversation.  .. 
.  /^You  have  found  the  means  of  driving  Scotland 
and  its  inhabitants  from  your  thoughts,  it  appears," 
he  gravely  observed. 

Kinloch  started  at  the  expression  of  his  counts 
pance — ^^Do  not  mistake  me,  my  dear  sir,"  he  <dl- 
served;  ^^  1  assure  you,  you  are  in  error,  if  you  think-^ 
if  you  believe-^— " 

^'  1  have  no  right  to  interfere  with  you,  or  pretend 
to  dictate  to  you,"  replied  Captain  Meredith;  ^^but 
I  cannot  help  being  struck  with  the  strange  inconsis*- 
tency  of  your  conduct.  Will  you  answer  me  one  ques^ 
tion  ?  Was  this  the  first  interview  you  ever  had  with 
Mrs.  Simpson,  as  she  is  called  ?" 

^^1  will  answer  you  candidly — it  is  not,"  replied 

.Kinloch;  ^^but  there  are •  reasons at  present,  I 

cannot  explain  all — 1 " 


^'  I  am  satisfied,"  rejoined  Captain  Meredith, 
ing  still  graver ;  ^^  and  1  am  sorry,  on  more  accounte 
than  one,.tbat  I  find  my  suspicions  confirmed." 

Kinloch  was  hurt— he  saw  dearly  that  ^ome  sua- 


pkidn  of  lAi  otadilit  had  ariMtf  >iii'  ih&htfitaii'^  bb 
friend ;  but,  even  had  he  felt  himself  at  liberty  to  re» 
T«d  biffltiitonrledgeor  Agnes^*  hlit^,tbis  whs  ne^  time 
ctt'f  lac^  to  do  so^-Hind  he  was  obliged 'tolMbmft  ill  4- 
leiicc^  at  least  for  the  present.  <  -  ^     . 

'  '  M^  Rdbtfcm's  company,  thoagh  scarcely  so  vnlgw 
and  uneducated  as  herself,  were  yet  not  of  a  descriptioii 
to-be  Mther  very  interesting  or  amusing  tb  Kiifloch, 
and  he  felt  heartily  rejoiced  when  Captun  Mertfdltl^ 
ivteMemed  as  little  at  ease  as  himself  took  hilf  letfre, 
if^siiting  an  Mr.  Robson'a  hearty  and  preUflMi^hlylttfk 
tions  to  stay  to  supper.  ■"''  ^  •  .r  . 

■'^^^WA}y  now  you've  found  your  way  iielre,  I  'hope 
you  wonH  wait  for  asking,  but  come  whenever  you 
likes!  You  see  how  we  live — And  I  shan't  make  no 
stranger  xAyou^  if  you'll  call  in  and  see  us,"  observed 
Mrs.  Robson,  with  a  familiar  tap  of  the  shoulder,  to 
Kinlocb,  and  a  very  expressive  invitation  from  her 
confident  black  eyes. 

Kinlodi  promised  to  avail  himself  of  the  permission 
to  see  her  again,  and  Captain  Meredith,  who  seemed 
to  watch  his  every  word  and  look,  added,  with  sarea^ 
tic  dryness-*^^  Oh,  yes,  I'll  be  answerable  for  Mr.  Kin** 
.looh's  visiting  you  again — he  will  not,  I  am  sure,  for* 
get  the  attractions  of  your  house!" 

**  Well,  that's  very  civil  of  you,  I  pwritH^'*  observed 
Mrs.  Robson,  with  a  smile  of  gratified  vanity ;  ^^  and 
I  hope  I  needn't  ask  you  to  come  again  soon,  because 
3POU  know  how  glad  my  old  man  is  to  see  any  of  his  re- 
lations, and  you  in  parikler^^* 

Captain  Meredith  promised  to  repeat  his  vbit  very 
soon;  and  the  haclEBey*eoaeh,  whieh  had  been  sent 
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iiitoit. 

For  tone  time  i^fnoaede^M  >*itoMa»:fatf  ■!■- 
loch  at  kiigtk  bri4»  tt  bysDOMrtnAiu^  «b«Biai^^ 
relative  to  their  day's  entertainiaeiitt  .:;..:;,' 

<M  little  fbresair,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  iT^twrMl  Chpiain 
Meredith,  ^^ihat  our  visit,  to  snob  Ap  4b$sam  fiotesr 
as  Rotherhithe,  would  intsodnoeyjiMi  4o  mk  ^oU  aa- 
oiiaiotance;  and  •one,  top,  ^J^ofeeios  tto  have  auwad 
in  a  very  differentjBphece,if  Iiiaay  haiattDlfed4flrjiid§a 
from  the  little  I  aaw  of  her/' 

^^  You  will  probably  not  credit  aie,"  lepUed  JBd* 
,loeh,  ^^  under  your  prssent  errpneQusimpreaiiensy  wbea 
I  assure  you  that  I  never  exchanged  aMntenoo'in  my 
life,  with  the  lady  in  question ;  and  that  some  yeavs 
^have  elapsed  since  the  transient  interviewitook  plaee 
between  us,  which  some  very  peculiar  .circumstancea 
.fixed  indelibly  on  my  memory/' 

'^  It  certainly  appears*  singular  that.atransient  in- 
terview should  hwve  made.such  a  deep)iiiiprcsiioo  on 
both;  for,  that:her  illnees  was  ocoasionedby  her  re- 
cognition of  yoq,  I  could  not  Cbr  «  single.' moment 
doubt,"  replied- Captain  Meredith.  ^^  Yet  1  should  be 
)u>rry,  for  a.  moment,  to  believe  you  capable  of  assert- 
ing that  which  is  not  true>-<^-aadJi  can  only,  repeat,  tiiat 
it  spears  singular,  very  singular!" 

^^  Suspend  your  judgment, :  then,  my  kind  firiend," 
returned  ^Kinloch;  ^'<  a  short  time  will,  I  trust,  enable 
me  to  dear  up  all  the  mystery,  and  show- you  how  much 
you  have  erred  in  your  conjectures." 

'^  Will  youaaswecme  eneaK>rejqtMMtion  ?"  observed 
CaptaiaMer0dith,«fiexia  Aw  moments'' silence.  ^^Haa 
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neeted  with  her  history^  which  can  prevent  afii^Mi 

suapeBse,  for  I  acknowledge  I  nevep*  WiWJi^udliwMl 
IftfMiePVWm^^A  fpmale,  as  w|th4hi%Li    !ijj?i  J   ' 
li^ffSnsWi  *!*  yw,  then,  candidly,"  jFf^im^KMhm. 
iyi^^tf^tHfP  V  jUi  inoperable  bar  ^  yofW^thulkilK  tf 

t^nflf Ihit^'iKfPIWtf  I  nyst  requei^ym;  jLpitpi^  itl« 
secret  to  no  one.  She  is  wA  mupoH-rJfM  ^hei  JM 
tliai  BSfl^wt«rrfingulai;lx  finfofft^qatftirW^Aow, 

wifi/iP^Whf^^^^^^^^  silently  shook  the  ,)iaqd .  wbicli 
If^gill^^  It  was  evident  thAt.Jbe  iWM 

^f^  bttf^  by  this  elucidation,but  Kinlocb  wa9  restored 
to  hb  esteem,  and  he  no  longer  treated  bios  with  cooU 
Ql^j^od  reserve. 

,.,^^^fj[, fought,  until  to*day,''  he  observed,  when  they 
Wff  €^  fwce  more  quietly  seated  at  their  own  con^fbrts 
a)^^J9upper-*tabIe,  ^'  that  I  was  past  the  age  of  being' 
captivated  by. a  lovely  face,  or  a  graceful  person;  but^ 
I^confeas,  the  moment  I  beheld  that  beautiful  woman,. 
Hn4  ?aw  the  arrogant  manner  in  which  Mrs.  Robsoa 
treated  her,  I  felt  the  most  ardent  desire  to  snatch  her. 
tifocBBL  ^  situationi  which,  I  am  sure,  roust  be  dreadfiilly 
i^f)(Sj(Mne  and  oppressive  to  any  one  possessed  of  com- 
^QA  sensibility,  and  much  more  to  one,  whose  every 
look  and  action  seemed  to  be  delicacy  itself.  Alas,  how; 
cruelly  have  her  errors^  be  they,  what  they  may,  been 
rls^O.  ,  .,^.    ..  ,^;.  ,   :  j.;         .  .99.. 
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punished !  But  I  do  not  wish'  to  intrude  upon  tke 
confidence  you  have  already  repbeed  in  me,  Kinloch; 
I  will  try  to  for^t  that  I  hare  erer  seen  this  lovely 
firail— or,  at  least,  I,  will  confide  myself  to  wishes  for 
her  welfare." 

^^  In  a  few  days  I  will  relate  to  you  all  I  know  of 
h(;r,'' replied  Kinloch;  ^^but,  sofhr  I  will  tell  you, 
that  the  result  of  my  discovery  of  her  to-day  will  be, 
in  all  probability,  her  removal  from  her  present  un- 
happy situation,  and  her  restoration  to  an  afflicted  pa- 
rent, who  has  Ipiig  mourned  her  supposed  death.** 

^'  You  are  a  happy  fellow,  to  be  thie  means  of  this,'* 
returned  Captain  Meredith.  *^  Well,  so  fiu*,  at  least, 
my  disinterested  wishes  will  be  gratified,  and  the  rest 
I  shall  soon,  I  hope,  forget.  At  my  age,  it  would  not 
biecbme  me  very  well  to  play  the  whining,  discontented 
lover,  though,  I  acknowledge,  I  felt  this  evening  very 
much  inclined  to  figure  in  the  character  of  a  jealous 
one — but  we  will  change  thi^  subject  for  a  somewhat 
less  sentimental  one.  What  do  you  think  of  my  cousin 
Robson's  taste,  in  the  choice  of  a  wife?'* 

^'She  is  certainly  a  very  fine  woman,*'  returned 
Kinloch,  ^^and  may  possess  domestip  qualifications  to 
warrant  Mr.  Robson's  selection  of  her." 

*^  A  very  good  negative  sort  of  praise,  indeed,"  re- 
plied the  Captain,  laughing;  ^^and  the  fact  is,  that 
you  have  very  cleverly  fixed  on  the  only  two  attributes 
of  my  lady  cousin,  that  could  deserve  commendation. 
Robson,  like  many  other  wise  men,  thought  he  evii^ed 
a*  large  stock  of  prudence,  by  avoiding  to  encumber 
himself  with  the  cares  and  expenses  of  a  wife  and  fa- 
mily, during  the  period  of  life  when  such  cares  and 
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•xpenaeB  are  the  easiest  borne ;  but  the  shill  in  coohoryy 
added  to  the  persona)  charms  of  hit  maid  Betty,  ccnir 
qnered  all  his  .prudent  resolves,  and,  in  sp|te  of  the 
opposition  of  bis  friends,  or  rather  relatiyes,  he  led 
her  to  the  altar  i  and,  as  she  has  neither  lost  her  good 
looks,  nor  felt  herself  absolved  from  the  necessity  of 
exerting  her  skill  in  gastroDoiny,  I  believe  he  has  no 
reason  to  repent  his  bargain.  <  Delicacy  and  feelini^ 
indeed,  are  quite  ou(  of  the  question ;  and,  that  such 
a  woman,  as  the  lady  we  sfiw  to-day,  should  be  re* 
dttced  to  a  state  of  dependence  on  one  so  little  qoa^ 
lified  to  estimate  her  accompliiBhments,  is  one  of  those 
caprices  of  fortune,  which  excite  at  once  sorprise  and 

pity." 

Kinloch's  whole  thoughts  were  now  absorbed  in  the 
consideration,  how  he  should  act  in  the  present  im*. 
portant  affair.  To  seek  at  once  his  former  friend,  Mr. 
Finlayson,  and  communicate  to  him,  without  delay, 
the  existence  and  present  situation  of  his  unfortunate 
child,  appeared  the  most  obvious  course  to  adopt ;  but, 
independent  of  the  reluctance  he  felt  to  see  Mr.  Fin* 
lay^on,  who,  he  believed,  was  still  under  the  same  de- 
lusion which  had  occasioned  their  separation,  he  was 
fearful  that  some  unknown  circumstances,  connected 
with  Agnes,  exbted,  which  might  render  such  a  pro* 
.ceeding  injurious  to  her  whom  he  so  muc|i  wished  to 
serve. 

Determining,  therefore,  to  await  the  result  of 
another  interview  with  her,  he  endeavoured  to  dismiss, 
as  much  as  possible,  the  subject  from  his  mind ;  and 
this  determination  was  materially  assisted  by  the  re- 
ceipt of  a  letter  from  his  father,  ix  which  he,  in  no  very 
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obsciire  terms,  hinted  at  the  dissatisfaction  Ceciliil 
seemed  to  feel  with  her  present  situation. 

^^  Your  mother  tells  me/'  he  continued,  ^^  that  sh^ 
has  expressed  to  your  sister- her  regret  that  you  sepa- 
rated her  from  her  mother ;  and  declares,  that,  if  she 
knew  where  to  find  her,  she  would  instantly  do  so.  I 
leave  you  to  form  your  own  reflections  upon  this.  If 
she  is,  as  you  represent,  aware  of  the  character  of  her 
mother,  it  argues  not  much  in  her  favour,  that  she 
should  for  one  moment  think  of  becoming  her  com- 
panion. That  I  should  be  grieved^— truly  grieved— to 
see  her  carry  such  a  rash  resolve  into  execution,  I  am 
sure  you  will  believe ;  and,  as  far  as  I  can  prevent  it, 
I  will.  But,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  she  treats  both  your 
mother  and  me  with  a  great  deal  of  reserve ;  and,  I 
am  very  fearful,  relies  much  more  on  her  own  under- 
-standing  and  conduct,  than  is  becoming  or  prudent,  in 
so  young  a  g^rl." 

.  Kinloch  read  this,  with  mingled  sorrow  and  anger. 
He  saw  plainly,  that  the  affection  his  father  and  mother 
had  formerly  felt,  for  the  object  of  his  choice,  had  al- 
ready began  to  yield  to  the  prejudice  which  a  know- 
ledge of  her  birth  and  connexions  had  created ;  and, 
while  he  refused  implicit  credit  to  the  assertion,  that 
Cecilia  regretted  her  separation  from  her  mother,  he 
trembled  lest  the  unpleasantness  of  her  present  situa- 
tion should  prompt  her  to  take  any  rash  step. 

To  write  to  her  at  once, — imploring  her  not  to  suffer 
herself  to  be  deceived  by  appearances,  and  to  believe 
that  the  affection  he  had  ever  professed  to  feel  for  her, 
still  remained  undiminished,  though  circumstances, 
over  which  he  had  no  control,  prevented,  at  present, 
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that  open  manifestation  of  it,  wbidi  it  was  his  wlih  to 
giro, — was  his  first  task*.  He  oonjnred  ber  to  eonfidt 
implicitly  in  the  regard  that  his  parents  and  sisters  JUt 
for  her,  and  not  to  suffer  imaginary  slights^  ov  ooolneBi^ 
to  alienate. her  heart  from  Aem;  and,  in  eoodiisiony 
he  implored  her  solemnly,  as  she  valoM  his  hsippineas 
and  her  own,  not  to  enter  into  any.  epgagemenfs,  or 
■take  any  step,  without  oonsidting  with.and  reeeifing 
the  consent  of  those,  who  woidd  decide  with  imparti- 
ality, and  advise  her  only  for  her  own  benefit.  ...... 

Unable  to  please  himself  in  the  expression  of  the 
sentiments  which  he  so  deeply  and  fervently  ieltj  and 
which  he  wished  to  impress  on  the  mind  of  Cecilia, 
Kinloch  was  still  lingering  over  his  letter,  when  the 
servant,  who  had  promised  to  give  him  every  intelli- 
gence he  could  glean  respecting  Miss  Dorset,  was  an- 
nounced. 

^^I  am  come  to  tell  you,  sir,*  V  he  observed,  ^^that 
she  is  arrived  at  her  lodgings,  and  that  her  illness  is 
no  sham,  as  I  thought  it  might  M;  because,  I  know, 
such  ladies  can  play  off  any  manoeuvres,  to  serve  their 
purposes.  But  she  is  really  very  bad,  and  has  got  two 
physicians  to  attend  her;  and  her  maid  says,  by  what 
she  can  make  out,  they  think  her  in  a  very  dangerous 
way ;  but  she  arnU  willing  to  think  so  herself,  and  will 
have  it  that  it  is  only  a  cold  caught  in  travelling,  and 
that  a  few  days*  rest  will  restore  her,  though,  the  girl 
says,  she  is  so  altered  already,  that  she  hardly  knew 
her. 

^It*s  a  pity,'*  he  continued,  ^^that  some  one  can!t 
open  her  eyes,  and  show  her  the  danger  she's  in,  for 
I'm  afraid  she's  very  unfit  to  die;  and  so  I  told  the 
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maid,  for  she  dohH  scruple  to  speak  very  free  of  her 
mistress,  who  is  do|;  of  a  temper  to  make  herself  much 
beloved,  I  fitncy,  by  any  body  but  them  as  she  has 
thought  it  worth  her  while  to  deceive.'* 

Kihloch  heard  this  account  with  real  pity  and  regret 
towards  the  unhappy  subject  of  it.  He  felt,  that,  to 
administer  comfort  and  peace  to  the  unhappy  Eliza^ 
beth,  he  would  make  any  sacrifice  in  his  power;  but, 
from  the  present  mood  of  her  mind,  as  was  represented 
to  him,  he  doubted  whether  he  should  not  meet  with 
repulse,  and  probably  insult,  should  he  attempt  to  visit 
her;  and  he  therefore  gave  up  the  idea  which  had  first 
suggested  itself  to  him. 

The  consideration^  however,  that,fthould  her  illness 
increase,  she  might  probably  wish  to  make  some  com- 
munication respecting  her  daughter,  determined  him, 
at  least,  to  let  her  know  where  he  was  to  be  fi>und; 
and  he  accordingly  wrote  a  note,  couched  in  as  re- 
spectful terms  as  he  could  use,  without  appearing  to 
address  her  ironicAlly,  in  which  he  offered  to  be  the 
medium  of  any  communication  she  might  wish  to  make 
to  Cecilia,  as  to  her  safe  arrival  in  town,  her  health, 
&c. 

In  a  few  hours  he  received  a  reply,  written  with  evi- 
dent difficulty,  and  in  almost  an  unintelligible  hand. 

*^  Are  you  really  serious  in  your  offer,  Kinloch? — 
or  are  you  disposed  to  add  insult  to  cruelty  ?  I  scarcely 
know  what  to  think — but  I  am  very  ill,  and,  I  begin 

to  imagine,  it  would  be  as  well 1  detest  the  idea 

of  appearing  a  pitiful  weak  creature,  frightened,  by 
the  first  serious  attack  of  illness  I  ever  felt,  into  re- 


pehtiuice,  as  it  ib  talledi  and  jet^  there  are monenli 
when  I  feel  that  it  would  have^  perfaape,  made  solitnde 
and  sickness  more  bearable;  if  I  bad  acted  differenOjr^ 
ib  siome  respects ;  bat  what  is  done,  caiinot  be  undone. 
If  jron  are  dnposed.to  feel  aay  commiseration  fbr  me, 
you  will  perhaps  not  refuse  to  bestow  a  few  moinents 
onme  to-mdrrow ;  but  no preadiing,  I  cannof  bear  it ! 


ft 


*^  I  will  certainly  visit  her  I'*  was  the  instantaneous 
conclusion  in  Kinloch's  mind,  on  reading  this  note; 
and  he  determined  alio  to  defer  sealing^  his  letter  to 
Cecilia,  which  still  lay  before  him,  until  after  the  re^ 
■ult  of  this  interview. 

As  early,  therefore.  Us  decorum  would  admit,  on 
the  following  morning,  he  presented  him3eirat  the 
lodgings  of  the  invalid.  She  had  not  left  her  bed,  but 
she  begged  that  Mr.  Kinloch  would  not  go  away;  she 
would  join  him  in  the  drawing-room,  in  a  few  minutes. 

It  was,  howe\ner,  nearly  half  an  hour  before  she 
made  her  appearance,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  maid; 
and  betraying,  in  spite  of  the  visible  arts  of  the  toilette, 
the  ravages  of  illness  and  anxiety  in  every  feature  of 
her  once  handsome  face. 

Kinloch  was  at  once  shocked  and  surprised.  He 
saw  that  she  with  diflBculty  supported  herself,  and  he 
could  not  help  expressing  regret  that  she  had  made  an 
exertion,  to  which  her  strength  was  unequal,  in  rising 
to  receive  him. 

^^  I  did  not  know  whether  your  modesty  would  allow 
you  to  visit  me  in  my  bed«room,"  she  replied,  making 
an  effort  to  assume  her  usual  levity ;  ^'  or,  I  believe,  I 
should  have  indulged  myself  for  an  hour  or  two  longer. 
But  my  curiosity  to  know  how  you  found  me  out  here. 
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and  what  miracle  haa  worked  such  a  revolution  in  my 
ftvour,  as  to  induce  you  voluntarily  to  visit  me,  would 
not  suffer  me  to  postpone  seeing  you." 

^^  Your  first  question  is  of  so  little  importance,  that, 
I  trust,  you  will  feel  neither  ang^  or  disappointed  at 
m}  declining  to  answer  it/'  replied  Kinloch ;  ^^  to  your 
tecond  observation  I  will  reply,  that  the  mother  of 
Cecilia  has  a  claim  upon  my  sympathy  and  services, 
which  I  am  ever  ready  to  allow.  I  have  said  so  be* 
fore,  and  I  am  still  ready  to  prove  it." 

^ You  are  a  strange  creature,  Kinloch!"  she  re- 
turned. ^^  How  do  you  think  I  can  believe  you,  when 
you  have  taken  such  pains  and  trouble  to  thwart  me 
in  a  wish,  which  was,  you  must  know,  nearest  to  my 
*iiart?" 

^^  The  time  will  probably  come,  when  you  will  thank 
ne  for  the  part  I  have  taken,"  observed  Kinloch ;  ^^but 
let  us  dismiss  this  subject,  for  one  of  more  immediate 
iibportance.  Have  you  seen  Mr.  Merdaunt,  since  you 
arrived  in  town  ?" 

^^Who?"  she  demanded,  with  quickness,  ^*  Lord 
Glendorvie — I  presume  you  mean!" 

"  I  have  never  acknowledged  his  right  to  that  title," 
replied  Kinloch,  calmly;  ^^and,  I  believe,  you  must  be 
as  well  aware  as.me  of  the  weakness  of  his  claim  to  it." 

^<  What  should  I  know  about  it,  for  goodness'  sake  I" 
she  observed,  trying  to  appear  very  much  at  her  ease, 
but  evidently  surprised  and  alarmed. 

^^  Your  reply  to  my  first  question  would  now  be  su* 
perfluous,"  returned  Kinloch ;  ^^  for,  had  you  seen  the 
person  in  question,  he  would,  no  doubt,  have  told  you 
how  speedily  he  will  be  compelled  to  resign  the  honours 
he  has  so  >indeservedly  worn." 
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•  -^  It  M  a  BMlter  oCindifiMreoM  to  jm»*  '  tlieiMimfKli 
with  Miumed  comporare;.  ^.fircBmdluiiijt;  kaiooUl- 
hearted,  selfish  enatiire,  for  whote  Aoima  call  tel  it»f. 
great  degree  of  interest.  He  offended^ineLfeilj^  s^ 
.rioiisly,'*  she  contiiiaed,  ^^on  bar  rapid' toc.Eiiglflnid, 
aad  I  haVe  oot- seen,  him  since ;  though,  I  ondenrtandi 
he  was  here  this  morning.  Bnt^ais  jL  ^ea^pected  iyctii 
every  minute,  I  'ordered  the  maid  toshy.I  waii  tod  tU 
to  be  seen,  though,  had  I  koown  what-het  had.lpicom- 
muiiicate,  I  should  certainly  have  admitledl hinii  iCJt 
Irere  only  to  enjoy  my  reveiige  against  hiiti.'\.  -  ;  - .  m 
•.  Kinloch  was  silent— ^  he  looked  at  her  pale  atadihagi 
gard  features,  and  thought  how- little  tthe  expression 
<»f  revenge  became  her  in  her  present  sitnatiqii^  hiithr 
was  soon  roused  from  his  reflections,  by  her  denbanding 
a  more  particular  explanation  of  his  assertion,  and, 
feeling  no  longer  any  necessity  for  concealment.  Kin* 
loch  related  the  particulars  of  the  recent  discovery, 
which  had  placed,  beyond  the  power  of  rational  doubt 
or  contention,  the  claims  of  his  family  to  the  title  and 
estates  in  question. 

'  The  wily  Elizabeth  afiected'tbe.greatest  astonish- 
ment ;  but  Kinloch  read,  in  her  countenance,  a  confir* 
mation  of  his  suspicions,  that  it  was  a  subject  on  which 
she  possessed  much  more  information  than  sheiwas  wil? 
ling  to  allow. 

'  ' "  Then  Cecilia  will,  in  all  probability,  some  day, 
bear  the  title  which,  for  so  many  years-^— "-: — *'  she 
paused,  and  then  added — ^' Well,  I  shall  have  oitfe  sa- 
tisfaction, at  least.  His  hateful  pmde  of  a  wife  will  be 
obliged  to  lower  her  dignity,  and  I  shall  see— — r-"  : 
Kinloch  interrupteidaneflasibn  of  Spleen  and  malice, 
20.  So 
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whioli  fllWMt  eSuedliis  pity  fiMr'her,  and  farooght'to 
hm  "view^  in  idl  tbeir  hatefiil  colqony  ike  numerout 
traits  of  the  gune  evil  spirit^  whicblw  bad  triAniBBBed  in 

her  ehamcter.  

r  ^'  If  yon  wish  to  write  a  feir  words  to  Cecilia,'*  be 
obsenred,  ^  to  assure  her,  of  what  I  hnow  she  iSiVerj 
awjcions  to  Jiear^  that  you  are  arrived  .in  safety,  I  will 
oadertake^or  their  safe  conveyance*?  .  . 
-  M  Vou  want- me  to  congratulate  her  oathe  honours 
that  are  likely  to  adorn  her,''  shereplied,  with  qnickT 
boss;  ^^ but  ^  there's  many  a  slip 'tween  the  cup  end 
the  lip,'  says  (he  old  proverb.  .  I  have,  found  it,  ta  my 
eost.  Why  do  you  blvsh  so,  Kinloch  ?'  Are  you  al* 
ready  beginning  to  think  you  may  choose  a  worthier 
bride,  than— -" 

,  *^  I  shall  never  think  otherwise  than  I  have  done  of 
Cecilia,"  interrupted  Kinloch  with  warmth ;  ^^  there 
exists  not  one  being  on  earth,  who  can  excel  or  equal 
her  in  my  eyes!" 

^^  Well,  well,  that  is  quite  enough  of  your  love-sick 
raptures!"  returned  Miss  Dorset,  pettishly.  ^^The 
girl  is  a  good  girl,  I  believe,  and  will  be  no  disgrace 
to  the  title  of  Glendorvie.  As  to  my  writing,  she  wiU^ 
I  dare  say,  be  quite  as  well  pleased  to  hear  from  you 
all  that  is  necessary." 

Kinloch  could  not  help  feeling  how  inconsistent  werf 
these  lukewarm-  commendations,  and  .expressions'  of 
UndnesS)  with  the  violent  fondness  and  desire  for  Cer 
cilia's  society,  she  had  so  recently  expressed;  but  he 
felt  he  had  no  reason  to  be  dissatis6ed,  and  he  ceased 
to  press  her  on  the  subject* 
,    A  violent  fit  of  coughing,  which  left  her  so.  weak  and 
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Wge,  wliat  die  eeeued  to  endeevQiir .1)9^  <9ii>eM:  tmm 
IpeiMlfy  (ii»Mbe  wap  ipore  •eriovdf'Vpdjpiy^^ 
Wkat  WQuU  tiTteifimn  mere  frtigpe  w4  «  iMflit  M^df 
asalie)wdaifii«tde!clAred.  'v\.r 

'^  I  CM  aee  yoii  think  me  very  bed^  SiQl0e|i9'*tlv  ob- 
served, with  a  look  of  alarm.  *,  .  •  ; ), 
'  '^1  think  yon4>iight;  to  |^¥fry«aref«I  ofToanal^** 
he.replied.  '.  .  ...:  f»v  •,.•■{■.  :•;=:'« 
I  ^j^4  irhat  for?***'Bhe  retorned,  ^itIi.,quifkpeM. 
V  Who  ifi  there  tim|  caret  wVf4«rf:  Uv^P^ 
who  b  there  who  will  not  say  it  would  havelieeD  wf^^ 
]|ad  I  never  lived  ?  Aqdf'a^^f'^byidVMildrslirink 
from  the  idea  of  death  ?«— what  is  there  to  fear?  Annin 
UlatioiiF !  A  total  4^ewatjoii  of  all  the  gnav;inf  cares, 
and  vexations,  and  di8appointment8,-which  have  ftUea 
to  nm J  lot;  You  shake  yoor  head,  Kinlocb-HSar^y* 
you  are  not  so  childish  as  to  believe  the  fables  tbajt  ar^ 
(old  us  of  a  future  existence  !" 

.  ^^  You  prohibited  my  preaching,  and  as  you  cidl^  I* 
know,  all  my  observations  on  such  subjects  by  that 
epithet,  I  hardly  dare  venture  upon  it,  lest  it  should 
be  the  means  of  inducing  you  to  exclude  my  future 
visits,"  he  replied. 

'  ^^  I  believe  it  is  as  well,'  indeed,  that  you  should  not 
attempt  to  shake  my  principles,'*  she  Tetumed.  ^^1% 
>rould,  indeed,  be  cruel,"  she*  added,  ifiib  solemnity  | 
^'for,  according  to  yofir  systemj  what  baye  I  to  hope} 
r^whathayelnottefear?'*'  ;  " 
.  Kinloch  was  too  deeply '  affected  ta  reply*  He  felt, 
ndeed,  iwftilly  impressed  with  the  wretched  aCatu 
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punished !  But  I  do  not  wish  to  intrude  upon  tlie 
confidence  you  have  already  reposed  in  me,  Kinloch; 
I  will  try  to  forget  that  I  have  ever  seen  this  lovely 
firail— or,  at  least,  I,  will  confide  myself  to  wishes  tor 
her  welfare." 

^^In  a  few  days  I  will  relate  to  you  all  I  know  of 
h^r,"  replied  Kinloch;  ^^but,  so  (hr  I  will  tell  yoo, 
that  the  result  of  my  discovery  of  her  to-day  will  be, 
in  all  probability,  her  removal  from  her  present  un- 
happy situation,  and  her  restoration  to  an  afflicted  pa- 
rent, who  has  long  mourned  her  supposed  death.** 

^*  You  are  a  happy  fellow,  to  be  the  means  of  this,'* 
returned  Captain  Meredith.  *^  Well,  so  far,  at  lea9t, 
my  disinterested  wishes  will  be  gratified,  and  the  rest 
I  shall  soon,  I  hope,  forget.  At  my  age,  it  would  not 
blecbme  me  very  well  to  play  the  whining,  discontented 
lover,  though,  I  acknowledge,  I  felt  this  evening  very 
much  inclined  to  figure  in  the  character  of  a  jealous 
one — but  we  will  change  thi^  subject  for  a  somen  hat 
less  sentimental  one.  What  do  you.  think  of  my  cousin 
Robson's  taste,  in  the  choice  of  a  wife?" 

^^She  is  certainly  a  very  fine  woman,"  returned 
Kinloch,  ^^  and  may  possess  domestip  qualifications  to 
warrant  Mr.  Robson^s  selection  of  her." 

**  A  very  good  negative  sort  of  praise,  indeed,"  re- 
plied the  Captain,  laughing;  ^^and  the  fact  is,  that 
you  have  very  cleverly  fixed  on  the  only  two  attributes 
of  my  lady  cousin,  that  could  deserve  commendation. 
Robson,  like  many  other  wise  men,  thought  he  evi^ped 
a*  large  stock  of  prudence,  by  avoiding  to  encumber 
himself  with  the  cares  and  expenses  of  a  wife  and  fa- 
mily, during  the  period  of  life  when  such  cares  and 
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expenses  are  the  easiest  borne ;  but  the  skill  in  cookery^ 
added  to  the  persons}  charms  of  hi*  niaid  Bett^i  c^on^ 
qnered  all  his  .prudent  resolves,  ai^d,  in  spite  of  the 
opposition  of  his  friends,  or  rather  relatives,  he  le4 
her  to  the  altars  and,  as  she  has  neither  lost  hergoo^ 
looks,  nor  felt  herself  absolved  from  the  necessity  of 
exerting  her  skill  in  gastronomy,  I  believe  be  has  no 
reason  to  repent  his  bargain.  •  Delicacy  and  feeling, 
indeed,  are  quite  ou(  of  the  question ;  and,  that  such 
a  woman,  as  the  lacjy  we  sftw  to-day,  should  be  re- 
duced to  a  state  of  dependence  on  one  so  little  quv 
lified  to  estimate  her  accomplishments,  isone  of  those 
caprices  of  fortune,  which  ez^te  at  once  surprise  and 
pity." 

Kinloch's  whole  thoughts  were  now  absorbed  in  the 
Gonsfideration,  how  he  should  act  in  the  present  im«. 
portant  affair.  To  seek  at  once  his  former  friend,  Mr. 
Finlayson,  and  communicate  to  him,  without  delay, 
the  existence  and  present  situation  of  his  unfortunate 
child,  appeared  the  most  obvious  course  to  adopt ;  but, 
independent  of  the  reluctance  he  felt  to  see  Mr.  Fin- 
layson, who,  he  believed,  was  still  under  the  same  de- 
lusion which  had  occasioned  their  separation,  he  was 
fearful  that  some  unknown  circumstances,  connected 
with  Agnes,  existed,  which  might  render  such  a  pro^ 
.ceeding  injurious  to  her  whom  he  so  muc)i  wished  to 
serve. 

Determining,  therefore,  to  await  the  result  of 
another  interview  with  her,  he  endeavoured  to  dismiss, 
as  much  as  possible,  the  subject  from  his  mind ;  and 
this  determination  was  materially  assisted  by  the  re- 
ceipt of  a  letter  from  his  father,  ii  which  he,  in  no  very 
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ofaseiire  teniiB,  hinted  at  the  diMlitiiifiiction  CedtU 
■eemed  to  feel  with  her  present  utttation. ' 
.  <<  Your  mother  telb  me,*'  be  oontiho^'^that  ahdi 
has  expressed  to  your  sister-her  regret  that  yon  sepa- 

■  ■  ■  ■  • 

rated  her  from  her  mother ;  and  declares,  that,  if  she 
knew  where  to  find  her,  she  would  instantly  do  so.  I 
leave  you  to  form  your  own  reflections  upon  this.  If 
she  iS|  as  you  represent,  aware  of  the  character  of  her 
mother,  it  argues  not  m^ich  in  her  fiiVour,  that  she 
should  for  one  moment  think  of  [becoming  her  com* 
panion.  That  I  should  be  grieved^truly  grieved— to 
see  her  carry  such  a  rash  resolve  into  execution,  I  am 
sure  you  will  believe;  and,  as  for  as  I  can  prevent  it, 
I  will.  But,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  she  treats  both  your 
mother  and  me  with  a  great  deal  of  reserve;  and,  I 
am  very  fearful,  relies  much  more  on  her  own  under- 
-standing  and  conduct,  than  is  becoming  or  prudent,  in 
so  young  a  girl.** 

.  Kinloch  read  this,  with  mingled  sorrow  and  anger. 
He  saw  plainly,  that  the  affection  his  fether  and  mother 
had  formerly  felt,  for  the  object  of  his  choice,  had  al- 
Teady  began  to  yield  to  the  prejudice  which  a  know- 
ledge of  her  birth  and  connexions  had  created;  and, 
while  he  refused  implicit  credit  to  the  assertion,  that 
Cecilia  regretted  her  separation  from  her  mother,  he 
trembled  lest  the  unpleasantness  of  her  present  situa- 
tion should  prompt  her  to  take  any  rash  step. 

To  write  to  her  at  once,— imploring  her  not  to  suffer 
herself  to  be  deceived  by  appearances,  and  to  believe 
that  the  affection  he  had  ever  professed  to  feel  for  her, 
still  remained  undiminished,  though  circumstances, 
over  which  he  had  no  control,  prevented,  at  present. 
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that  open  manifintatioD  of  it,  wbicb  itwas  lui  wkk  to 
give,— was  his  first  task.,  He  ponjiired  her  to  eoafide 
implicitly  in  the  regard  that  his  parents  and  sisters  iUt 
for  her,  and  notto  suffer  imaginary  slights,  of  ebolmiSi 
to  alienate. her  heart  from  them;  and,  in  eondnsioB, 
he  implored  her  solemnly,  as  she  TalaiM  his  hsipi^nfiSB 
and  her  own,  not  to  enter  into  any.  engagesMaiti,  or 
take  any  step,  without  consulting  withand  reCeifiog 
the  consent  of  those,  who  would  decide  with  impiurti^ 
■ality,  and  ad?ise  her  only  for  her  own  benefit. . 

Unable  to  please  himself  in  the  exiMression  of  the 
sentiments  which  he  so  deeply  and  fervently  felt^  and 
which  he  wished  to  impress  on  the  mind  of  Cecilia, 
Kinloch  was  still  lingering  over  his  letter,  when  the 
servant,  who  had  promised  to  give  him  every  intelli- 
gence he  could  glean  respecting  Miss  Dorset,  was  an* 
nounced. 

^'lam  come  to  tell  you,  8ir,'Vhe  observed,  ^Uhat 
she  is  arrived  at  her  lodgings,  and  that  her  illness  is 
no  sham,  as  I  thought  it  might  bl;  because,  I  know, 
such  ladies  can  play  off  any  manoeuvres,  to  serve  their 
purposes.  But  she  is  really  very  bad,  and  has  got  two 
physicians  to  attend  her;  and  her  maid  says,  by  what 
she  can  make  out,  they  think  her  in  a  very  dangerous 
way ;  but  she  amH  willing  to  think  so  herself,  and  will 
have  it  that  it  is  only  a  cold  caught  in  travelling,  and 
that  a  few  days'  rest  will  restore  her,  though,  the  girl 
says,  she  is  so  altered  already,  that  she  hardly  knew 
her. 

^It's  a  pity,''  he  continued,  ^^that  some  one  can!t 
open  her  eyes,  and  show  her  the  danger  she's  in,  for 
I'm  afraid  she's  very  unfit  to  die;  and  so  I  told  the 
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•  The  grave  looks  of  his  friend,  however,  who  seemed 
deeply  to  resent  his  want  of  confidence,  determined 
him,  at  length,  rather  to  acknowledge  the  truth,  than 
to  appear  deficient  in  respect  and  gratitude,  where 
both  were  so  strictly  due ;  and  he  revealed  to  (he  Cap- 
tain the  charitable  errand,  which  had  rendered  him 
forgetful  of  the  promise  he  had  made  to  dine  with  the 
former  and  some  of  his  friends,  whom  he  expected  to 
jbinhip.  :  ' 

^^  I  acknowledge,  I  thought  your  absence  was  bcca* 
irionedby  an  appointment  in  ahotherquafter^^'observed 
Captain  Meredith,  haif  smiling  at  the  excuses  Kinloch 
thought  necessary ;  '^and,  though'  I  have  renounced- 
all  my  boyish,  ridic^ilo'us  predilections. for  ever,  yet  !■ 
cannot  bear  to  belie  ve  that  you  are  capable  of  deceiving 
me." 

**I  will  not  deceive  you,  my  dear  sir,"  returned 
Kinloch ;  "  I  have  not,  indeed,  seen  the  person  you 
allude  to,  but  1  have  been  occupied,  for  the  last  three 
hours,  in  attempting  to  gain  an  interview  with  her." 

^^  And  why,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  candid  and 
honest,  do  you  not  go  openly  to  the  house,  and  request 
to  see  her,  if  there  is  nothing  in  the  connexion  between 
you,  that  you  have  reason  to  be  ashamed  of?*'  replied 
his  friend. 

"There  are  no  motives  on  my  own  part,  I  assure 
you,  to  witlihold  me,"  returned  Kinloch;  "But  there 
are  some  fancied  reasons  on  hers — fancied,  I  say,  be- 
cause in  reality  she  has  no  occasion  to  fear  niiscon- 
struction ;  unless,  indeed,  as  has  been  recently  hinted 
to  me,  there  is  a  third  person  so  warmly  iht(^Ve!^ted  for 
her,  that  he  would  feel  oflended  at  my '* 
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pehtance,  as  it  k  ealled;  md  yet^  there  iune moaieBli 
wlien  I  feel  that  it  vrould  have j  periuLpa,  made  aolitode 
and  sickness  more  bearaMef  if  I  bad  acted  differentljTf 
ih  some  respects ;  bat  what  is  donis,  cannot  be  midone. 
If  yon  are  dispoeed.to  feel  any  ecfmnuseration  for  mei^ 
yon  will  perhaps  not  refuse  to  bestow  a  few  monoenta 
on  me  to-mbrro  w ;  but  no  preaching,  I  cannot  bear  it !" 

^^  I  will  certainly  visit  her  P*  was  the  instantaneous 
conclusion  in  Kinloch's  mind,  on  reading  this  note; 
and  he  determined  also  to  defer  sealing  his  letter  to 
Cecilia,  which  still  lay  before  him,  nntil  after  the  ra» 
aolt  of  this  intenriew. 

As  early,  therefore,  as  decomm  would  admit,  on 
the  following  morning,  he  presented  him9elf  at  the 
lodgings  of  the  invalid.  She  had  not  left  her  bed,  but 
she  begged  that  Mr.  Kinloch  would  not  go  away ;  she 
would  join  him  in  the  drawing-room,  in  a  few  minutea. 

It  was,  howe\ner,  nearly  half  an  hour  before  she 
made  her  appearance,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  maid; 
and  betraying,  in  spite  of  the  visible  arts  of  the  toilette, 
the  ravages  of  illness  and  anxiety  in  every  feature  of 
her  once  handsome  face. 

Kinloch  was  at  once  shocked  and  surprised.  He 
saw  that  she  with  difficulty  supported  herself,  and  he 
could  not  help  expressing  regret  that  she  had  made  an 
exertion,  to  which  her  strength  was  unequal,  in  rising 
to  receive  him. 

'^  I  did  not  know  whether  your  modesty  would  allow 
you  to  visit  me  in  my  bed-room,"  she  replied,  making 
an  effi>rt  to  assume  her  usual  levity ;  ^^  or,  I  believe,  I 
should  have  indulged  myself  for  an  hour  or  two  longer. 
But  my  curiosity  to  know  how  you  found  soe  out  here. 
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and  whmt  minieki  bat  woriked  Hadi  a  reToltttkn  in  wmf 
fiiTour,  Ml  to  indaoe  you  volnntarily  to  Tint  no^- woirid 
not  suffer  me  to  poatpone  seeiiig  youi.**  * 
.    "Your fint question ia  of ao little  importaneei  tket^ 
I  tniat^  you  will  feel  neither  angry  or  diaappointed  it 
njf  declining  to  anawer  it/*  replied  Kinloch ;  '*  to  your 
liecond  obaorvation  I  will  reply,  that  the  mother  of 
.Cecilia  has  a  claim  upon  my  sympathy  and  aerricea, 
which  [  am  ever  ready  tjo  allow.    I  have  aaid  ao  be* 
fore,  aiid  I  am  atiU  ready  to  prove  it.*' 
<    ^ You  are  a  strange  creature,  Kinloch!**  abe  re*, 
turned.    ^^  How  do  you  think  I  can  believe  you,  when 
yon  have  taken  such  pains  and  trouble  to  thwart  me 
in  a  wish,  which  was,  you  must  know,  nearest  to  my 
*eart?** 

^*  The  time  will  probably  come,  when  you  will  thank 
me  for  the  part  I  have  taken,*'  observed  Kinloch ;  ^*  but 
iet  us  dismiss  this  subject,  for  one  of  more  immediate 
importance;  Have  you  seen  Mr.  Merdauat,  since  you 
arrived  in  town  ?** 

^^Who?**  she  demanded,  with  quickness,  ^*  Lord 
Olendorvie — I  presume  you  mean  I** 

^^  I  have  never  acknowledged  his  right  to  that  title,** 
replied  Kinloch,  calmly ;  ^'and,  I  believe,  you  must  be 
as  well  aware  as.me  of  the  weakness  of  his  claim  to  it.** 
-  <^  What  should  I  know  about  it,  for  goodness*  sake  I** 
she  observed,  trying  to  appear  very  much  at  her  ease, 
but  evidently  surprised  and  alarmed. 

^^  Your  reply  to  my  first  question  would  now  be  su- 
perfluous,** returned  Kinloch ;  *^  for,  had  you  seen  the 
person  in  question,  he  would,  no  doubt,  have  told  you 
how  speedily  he  will  be  compelled  to  resign  the  honours 
he  haa  ao  undeservedly  worn." 
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^  It  b  a  matter  of  iodiflbreiiGe  to  me,**  she  r6tq)r|iQ4| 
with  asBumed  composur-e;  ^'fbr  Mordaunt'  is  a.oold* 
hearted,  selfish  creature,  for  whom  Jio  one  call  feel  lUiy 
great  degree  of  interest.  He  offended  me.  vei^  se* 
riously,**  she  continued,  ^^on  our  road  to. England, 
and  I  have  not  seen  him  since ;  though,  I  understand^ 
he  was  here  this  morning.  But,  as  I  expected  you 
every  minute,  I  ordered  the  maid  to  say  I  was  too  ill 
to  be  seen,  though,  had  I  known  what  he  had  to. com- 
municate, I  should  certainly  have  admitted  him,  if  it 
were  only  to  enjoy  my  revenge  against  him/* 

Kinloch  was  silent— he  looked  at  her  pale  atod  hagn 
gard  features,  and  thought  how  little  the  expressioa 
of  revenge  became  her  in  her  present  situation ;  biit  he 
was  soon  roused  from  his  reflections,  by  her  demanding 
a  more  particular  explanation  of  his  assertion,  and, 
feeling  no  longer  any  necessity  for  concealment,  Kin- 
loch related  the  particulars  of  the  recent  discovery, 
which  had  placed,  beyond  the  power  of  rational  doubt 
or  contention,  the  claims  of  his  family  to  the  title  and 
estates  in  question. 

The  wily  Elizabeth  affected  the  greatest  astonish- 
ment ;  but  Rinloch  read,  in  her  countenance,  a  confir-^ 
mntion  of  his  suspicions,  that  it  was  a  subject  on  which 
she  possessed  much  more  information  than  she  was  wil- 
ling to  allow. 

^^Then  Cecilia  will,  in  all  probability,  some  day, 
bear  the  title  which,  for  so  many  years—: — *'  she 
paused,  and  then  added — ^^  Well,  I  shall  have  oi!e  sa- 
tisfaction, at  least.  His  hateful  prude  of  a  wife  will  be 
obliged  to  lower  her  dignity,  and  I  shall  see f-" 

Kinloch  interrupted  an  effusion  of  spleen  and  malice, 
20.  3o 
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«tUdvaAMi^  6nMedrkbiiity.faribr^  and  hroi^;h»to 
Ui.'vtoir^ili'ailillMir^liAtefbl.co^  tke.BvaiemM 
Ifsili'of  tlHMUw  #r  il  ^irit^  wluelir  te.kad  iwita^mad.  ul 

ri'^If  ym  with  to  mrkea  fe|r  wordi  to  Gac^u^"  hi 
ifciiivtiil^.^to  ■apwehcFyof  wbatXlmovtlMisiirBry 
— <iaBi  to^ou^  tint  you  are  arrtTcd  .ill  sftfetljry  I  will 
tndhrUdDB/fiirijtlieit  safe  cooTeyaiica»V . 
•uM¥ao^wmiiliBtoto  oongimtukte  |ier  oiLthe  iioaoiict 
tfuii  foni  likely -to  edon  lier,*'  ste'repUed,  witkjq^nickt 
M8i;  *^  but  ^  idiere-e  faany:  a.  slip  'iween.  the-  tup  wd 
H0  Iip|f  «aja  Uw  «U  pmterb.  .  I  have;  fimnd  it^  tfi^lny 
mmt;  Wliy  do  you  bluih  i6|  Kinlocfa  ?\  Afie*  ypu  al« 
ready  begianing  to  think  you  may  choose  a  worthier 

bride,  than-^—r-*^ 

t  *^I  shall  never  think,  otherwise  than  1  have  done  of 
Cecilia,"  interrupted  Kinioch  with  warmth ;  ^^  there 
exists  not  one  being  oh  earth,  who  can  excel  or  equal 
her  in  my  eyes!" 

*^  Well,  well,  that  is  quite  enough  of  your  love-eick 
raptures!"  returned  Miss  Dorset,  pettishly*  *'The 
girl  is  a  good  ^1,  I  believe,  and  will  be  no  disgrace 
to  the  title  of  Glendonrie.  As  to  my  writing,  she  will| 
I  dare  say,  be  quite  as  well  pleased  to  hear  from  you 
aU  that  b  necessary." 

Kinioch  could  not  help  feeling  how  inconsistent  werf 
these  lukewjsrm.  conmendations,  and  .exprepsiops'  of 
Undhen^  with  the  violent  fiondneta  and  desire  for  Cer 
ciliaNi  society,  she  hpd  so  recently  expressed;  but  he 
Mt.he  had  no  reason  to  be  dissatisfied,  und. he  ceased 
to  press  her  oh  the  subject* 
<    A  vMient  fit  of  toughing,  which  left  hejr  sq.  weak  and 
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•xhauated  that  it  was  some  limebefi^re  shecouM  Wi0if 
thfr  conrenation  it  int^rupted,  obliged  )ier  tp  ^cki^w* 
l^dge,  what  she  seemed  to  endeavour  to  conceiU  from 
herself,  that  she  was  more  seriously  iiidispoBed.  ttau^ 
what  would  arise  from  mere  fatig^ae  and  a  slight  cold^ 
as  she  had  at  £rst  declared.  '      : 

**  I  can  see  you  think  me  very  bad,  Kinloch/*8he  ob- 
served, with  a  look  of  alarm. 

'^  I  think  you  ought;  to  be  very  careful  of  yourself,** 
he  replied. 

\  ^^And  what  for?'*"she  returned,  with  quickness. 
^  Who  18  there  that  cares  whether; I  live  or  di^  ? .  Ni^^ 
who  is  there  who  will  not  say  it  would  have  been  wel( 
had  I  never  lived?  And,  after  all,*  why  should  Ishrink 
from  the  idea  of  death? — what  is  there  to  fear?  Anni- 
hilation! A  total  cessation  of  all  the  gnawing  cares, 
and  vexations,  and  disappointments,  which  have  ftUen 
io  my  lot.  You  shake  your  head,  Kinloch-^-5urely, 
you  are  not  so  childish  as  to  believe  the  fables  that  are 
told  us  of  u  future  existence  f 

.  ^^  You  prohibited  my  preaching,  and  as  you  call,  I 
know,  all  my  observations  on  such  subjects  by  that 
epithet,  I  hardly  dare  venture  upon  it,  lest  it  should 
be  the  means  of  inducing  you  to  exclude  my  future 
visits,*'  he  replied. 

^'  I  believe  it  is  as  well,  indeed,  that  yon  should  not 
attempt  to  shake  my  principle,"  she  returned.  *^  It 
)vould,  indeed,  be  cruel,*'  she  added,  with  solemnity  | 
*^for,  according  to  your  system^  what  havQ  I  to  hope} 
r-what  have  I  not  to  fear  ?"  ' 

Kinloch  was  too  deeply  affected  to  reply*    Hefeltj 
ndeed,  Awfully  impressed  with  the  wretched  state 
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fi'hich  tbe  last  short  sentence  had  placed  in  so  striking* 
a  point  of  view;  and  willingly  would  he  have  entered 
itito  those  promises  and  hopes,  which  the  voice  of  mercy 
Keld  forth,  even  to  offenders  such  as  her;  but  he  feared 
to  press  too  far  at  once,  and  he  therefore  endeavoured 
to  change  the  subject,  for  the  remainder  of  his  visit. 
'  ^^  You  will  come  again  soon,  Kinloch?'' she  observed, 
when  he  rose  to  depart. 

<^  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,''  he  replied,  with  more 
satisfaction  than  he  usually  acceded  to  her  requests. 
'  *^  I  may  not  trouble  you  long,"jshe  returned,  ^^but  I 
have  not  one  real  friend  in  the  world,  if  you  deny  that 
title." 

^*  I  have  ever  wished  to  convince  you  of  the  reality 
of  my  friendship,''  replied  Kinloch,  "  if  you——** 

**  If  I  had  acted  so  as  to  deserve  it,  you  would  say,** 
she  rejoined.  ^^  Well,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  that, 
now.  If  I  could  live  my  life  over  again,  indeed !  But 
this  is  all  childish  nonsense!" 

Kinloch  hastened  his  departure,  for  he  dreaded  to 
see  her  relapse  into  that  levity  of  manner  and  expres- 
sion, with  which  she  endeavoured  to  disguise  the  real 
confusion  and  terror  which  seized  her,  at  the  thoughts 
of  her  danger. 

The  letter  to  Cecilia  was  now  concluded.  Kinloch 
mentioned  that  he  had  seen  her  mother,  and  had  more 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  her  conduct,  and  futurcTin* 
tentions,  than  had  been  heretofore  the  case ;  avoiding^ 
however,  to  mention  the  cause  that  had  wrought  this 
alteration ;  considering,  that,  as  Elizabeth  was  not  in 
immediate  danger,  it  was  the  most  prudent  course  to 
dvoid  lUarming  Cecilia's  fears  on  her  account. 
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To  hia  father  be  wrote  with  more  reserve  thiUi  was 
tisaal  to  him,  for  he  could  not  hdp  feeling  some  degree 
of  resentment  against  both  him  and- his  ibother,  for 
their  readiness  to  view  in  an  nnfavourable  light  what 
he  conceived  deserved  a  very  different  interpretation. 

From  the  contemplation  of  these,  bis  immediate  in« 
terests.  he  now  turned  to  the  affair  which  be  had 
scarcely  less  at  heart — the  restoration  of  Agnes  Fin- 
layson  to  her  long-bereaved  and  afflicted  father ;  and 
finding.that  this  was  about  the  time  that  he  had  been 
led  to  hope  he  should  be  able  unreservedly  to  converse 
with  her,  he  bent  his  steps  towards  the  residence  of 
Mr.  Robson. 

.  Agnes,  however,  did  not  appear^  and  he  was  on  the 
point  of  returning  hoipe,  when  the  curious  and  signifi- 
cant looks  of  a  female,  who  passed  him,  recalled  to  his 
recollection  that  she  was  one  of  the  servants,  whom  he 
had  seen  during  his  visit;  and,  without  reflecting  on 
ihe  singular  appearance  such  an  inquiry  would  bear, 
unconnected  with  any  previous  conversation,  he  de- 
manded how  Mrs.  Simpson  was,  and  whether  she  had 
been  out,  since  he  saw  her. 

^'  I  thought  what  you  wanted,'*  replied  the  girl,  very 
pertly, ''  when  I  seed  you  walking  up  and  down.  But 
Mrs.  Simpson's  too  great,  and  too  grand,  forsooth,  to 
trust  sich  a  one  as  me  with  her  secrets;  though  I  don't 
see  as  it's  any  disparagement  to  her  to  have  a  sweet- 
heart, no  more  nor  other  people.  Not  but  what  I 
wonders  what  the  deuce  people  see  in  her,  more  nor 
others,  to  fall  in  love  with;  for,  to  my  mind,  she's  a 
poor  niminy-piminy  thing,  that's  always  a-weeping  and 
wailing,  and  arn't  got  a  bit  o^  spcrrii  in  her;  and  yet 
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punished!  But  t  do  not  wish'  to  intrude  upon  tl» 
confidence  you  have  already  repideed  in  me,  Kinloeh; 
I  will  try  to  for^t  that  I  hare  ever  seen  this  lovely 
firail— or,  at  least,  I,  will  confide  myself  to  wishes  tor 
her  welfare." 

^Hn  a  few  days  I  will  relate  to  you  all  I  know  of 
h^r/'  replied  Kiuloch;  ^^but,  so  fhr  I  will  tell  yon, 
that  the  result  of  my  discovery  of  her  to-day  will  be, 
in  all  probability,  her  removal  from  her  present  un« 
happy  situation,  and  her  restoration  to  an  afflicted  pa- 
rent, who  has  long  mourned  her  supposed  death.'* 

^*  You  are  a  happy  fellow,  to  be  the  means  of  this,*' 
returned  Captain  Meredith.  *^  Well,  so  far,  at  least, 
my  disinter^ted  wishes  will  be  gratified,  and  the  rest 
I  shall  soon,  I  hope,  forget.  At  my  age,  it  would  not 
biBcbme  me  very  well  to  play  the  whining,  discontented 
lover,  though,  I  acknowledge,  I  felt  this  evening  very 
much  inclined  to  figure  in  the  character  of  a  jealous 
one — but  we  will  change  thh  subject  for  a  somewhat 
less  sentimental  one.  What  do  you.  think  of  my  cousin 
Robson's  taste,  in  the  choice  of  a  wife?" 

*^She  is  certainly  a  very  fine  woman,'*  returned 
Kinloeh,  ^^  and  may  possess  domestic  qualifications  to 
warrant  Mr.  Robson's  selection  of  her.*' 

**  A  very  good  negative  sort  of  praise,  indeed,**  re- 
plied the  Captain,  laughing;  ^'and  the  fact  is,  that 
you  have  very  cleverly  fixed  on  the  only  two  attributes 
of  my  lady  cousin,  that  could  deserve  commendation. 
Robson,  like  many  other  wise  men,  thought  he  evii^ed 
a  large  stock  of  prudence,  by  avoiding  to  encumber 
himself  with  the  cares  and  expenses  of  a  wife  and  fa- 
mily, during  the  period  of  life  when  such  cares  and 
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expenses  are  the  easiest  borne ;  but  the  akill  in  cookery, 
added  to  the  personal  charms  of  his  maid  Betty,  con- 
quered all  his  prudent  resolve.^,  and,  in  spite  of  the 
opposition  of  bis  friends,  or  rather  relatives,  he  led 
her  to  the  altar;  and,  as  she  has  neither  lost  her  good 
looks,  nor  felt  herself  absolved  from  the  necessity  of 
exerting  her  skill  in  gastronomy,  I  believe  be  has  no 
reason  to  repent  his  bargain.  Delicacy  and  feeling, 
indeed,  are  quite  out  of  the  question ;  and,  that  such 
a  woDian,  as  the  lady  Ke  saw  to-day,  should  be  re- 
duced to  a  state  of  dependence  on  one  so  little  qua- 
lified to  estimate  her  accomplishments,  is  one  of  those 
caprices  of  fortune,  which  excite  at  once  surprise  and 
pity." 

£iBloch*B  whole  t^opghtB  w^re  n^w  alsorbed  ia  tbs 
con4i4eratioD,  I^w  he  ebould  act  in.  the  present  ini;-- 
portant  afiair.  To  seek  «^  once  his  fonner  friend,  Mr. 
Finlayson,  and  communicate  to  bim^  without  dela» 
the  ezistMice  and  present  sitaation  of  his  unfortonate 
child,  appeared  the  most  obvious  course  to  adopt ;  baf, 
^independent  of  the  reluctance  be  felt  to  see  Mr.  ^in- 
iay^on,  who,  he  believed,  was  still  under  the  same  de- 
lusion which  had  occasioned  their  separation,  he  was 
fearful  that  some  unknown  circumstances,  connected 
.with  Agnes,  existed,  which  might  render  suoh  a  pro- 
.ceeding  injurious  to  her  whom  he  so  piuch  wished  '0 
serve. 

Determining,  therefore,  to  await  the  result  of 
another  interview  with  her,  heandeavoured  to  dismiss, 
as  much  as  possible,  the  subje^^  .from  bis  mind;  and 
this  determination  was  materially  assisted'  by  the  re- 
ceipt of  a  letter  from  bis  fat)ieT>  ii  vJuch  he,  in  no  very 
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oliBCiiire  teran,  hinted  at  the  ditBBtisfiiction  CedliA 
Beeped  to  feel  with  her  preeent  rituatioii. ' 

.  <<  Your  mother  teUfl  me/'  he  eontifaa^'<<that  sh4 
hm  exiHresBed  to  your  sister  her  regret  that  yon  eepa* 
rated  her  from  her  mother ;  and  dedaresi  that,  if  she 
knew  where  to  find  her,  she  would  instantly  do  so»  I 
leaire  you  to  form  your  own  reflection^  upon  this.  If 
she  is,  as  you  represent,  aware  of  the  character  of  her 
mother,  it  ai^es  not  much  in  her  flivour,  that  she 
'should  for  one  moment  think  of  liecoming  her  com* 
imhion.  That  I  should  be  grieved^— truly  grieved — to 
see  her  carry  such  a  rash  resoWe  into  execution,  I  am 
siire  you  will  believe ;  and,  as  fisir  as  I  can  prevent  it, 
I  will.  But,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  she  treats  both  your 
mother  and  me  with  a  great  deal  of  reserve ;  and,  I 
am  very  fearful,  relies  much  more  on  her  own  under- 
standing and  conduct,  than  is  becoming  or  prudent,  in 
so  young  a  girl/' 

.  Kinloch  read  this,  with  mingled  sorrow  and  anger. 
He  saw  plainly,  that  the  affection  his  father  and  mother 
had  formerly  felt,  for  the  object  of  his  choice,  had  al- 
Teady  began  to  yield  to  the  prejudice  which  a  know- 
ledge  of  her  birth  and  connexions  had  created ;  and, 
while  he  refused  implicit  credit  to  the  assertion,  that 
Cecilia  regretted  her  separation  from  her  mother,  he 
trembled  lest  the  unpleasantness  of  her  present  situa- 
tion should  prompt  her  to  take  any  rash  step. 

To  write  to  her  at  once, — imploring  her  not  to  suffer 
herself  to  be  deceived  by  appearances,  and  to  believe 
that  the  affection  he  had  ever  professed  to  feel  for  her, 
still  remained  undiminished,  though  circumstances, 
over  which  he  bad  no  control,  prevented,  at  present. 
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that  open  manifestation  of  it,  which  it  was  his  wish  to 
gire, — was  his  first  task.  He  conjured  her  to  confide 
implicitly  in  the  regard  that  his  parents  and  sisters  ftk 
for  her,  and  not  to  sufier  imaginary  slights,  or  coolness, 
to  alienate. her  heart  from  them;  and,  in  conclusion, 
he  implored  her  solemnly,  as  she  valuM  his  happiness 
and  her  own,  not  to  enter  into  any  engagements,  or 
take  any  step,  without  consulting  with  and  receiving 
the  consentof  those,  who  would  decide  with  imparti- 
ality, and  advise  her  only  for  her  own  benefit. . 

Unable  to  please  himself  in  the  expression  of  the 
sentiments  which  be  so  deeply  and  fervently  feltj  and 
which  he  wished  to  impress  on  the  mind  of  Cecilia, 
Kinloch  was  still  lingering  over  his  letter,  when  the 
servant,  who  had  promised  to  give  him  every  intelli- 
gence he  could  glean  respecting  Miss  Dorset,  was  an- 
nounced. 

"  I  am  come  to  tell  you,  sir,'*  he  observed,  "  that 
she  is  arrived  at  her  lodgings,  and  that  her  illness  is 
no  sham,  as  I  thought  it  might  bd;  because,  I  know, 
such  ladies  can  play  off  any  manoeuvres,  to  serve  their 
purposes.  But  she  is  really  very  bad,  and  has  got  two 
physicians  to  attend  her;  and  her  maid  says,  by  what 
she  can  make  out,  they  think  her  in  a  very  dangerous 
way ;  but  she  arn't  willing  to  think  so  herself,  and  will 
have  it  that  it  is  only  a  cold  caught  in  travelling,  and 
that  a  few  days'  rest  will  restore  her,  though,  the  girl 
says,  she  is  so  altered  already,  that  she  hardly  knew 
her. 

^^It's  a  pity,"  he  continued,  ^^that  some  one  can't 
open  her  eyes,  and  show  her  the  danger  she's  in,  for 
I'm  afraid  she's  very  unfit  to  die;  and  so  I  told  the 
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^jtlifl  pj»  glanced,  towardi  tbe  bed, — bat  a  9^fmtg 
i^ortaia  was  drawn  before  it,  and  prevented  bis  feeing 
iU,  inmate.  The  woman,  however,  read  in  bis  pallid 
egnntenaace  the  inquiry  his  tongue  refused  to  utter. 

.  ^  I-suppose  yeu  are  some  relation  of  tbe  poor  aao'^** 
8^  observed,  ^'  it  is  a  pity  you  eouldn't  come  befbce, 
for  be^s  past  knowii^  anybody  now.  He  basa'^eptpfce 
or  moved  these  three  hours !" 

Kinloch  withdrew  the  curlain,  and,  though  prepaned 
in  some  measure  for  the  change,  be  started  at  beholding 
the  ghastly  aspect  of  his  former  friend.  / 

Could  it  be  possible  that  he  still  lived!  He  ap- 
proached still  nearer — he  spoke,  but  not  the  sligbtest 
indication  of  life  rewarded  his  anxious  gaze.  He  laid 
bis  trembling  band  on  the  forehead,  and  the  icy  cold- 
ness of  tbe  touch  confirmed  bis  fears.  Tbe  spirit,  that 
had  animated  the  now  lifeless  frame  before  him,  bad 
long  since  fled  its  earthly  tenement— but  no  watchful 
eye  bad  marked  the  moment  of  its  flight  t-^no  frieadljr 
Jiand  bad  sustained  bis  dying  pillow,  or  soothed  tha 
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peiitance,  as  it  n  called ;  and  yet,  there  are  momenta 
when  I  feel  that  it  would  have,  perhaps,  made  solitude 
and  sickness  more  bearable,  if  I  had  acted  differentljr^ 
in  some  respects ;  but  what  is  done,  cannot  be  undone. 
If  you  are  disposed  to  feel  any  commiseration  for  me, 
you  will  perhaps  not  refuse  to  bestow  a  few  moments 
on  me  to-morrow ;  but  no  preaching,  I  cannot  bear  it  i" 

^^  I  will  certainly  visit  her  !**  was  the  instantaneous 
conclusion  in  Kinloch's  mind,  on  reading  this  note; 
and  he  determined  also  to  defer  sealing  his  letter  to 
Cecilia,  which  still  lay  before  him,  until  after  the  re- 
sult of  this  interview. 

As  early,  therefore,  as  decorum  would  admit,  on 
the  following  morning,  he  presented  himself  at  the 
lodgings  of  the  invalid.  She  had  not  left  her  bed,  but 
she  begged  that  Mr.  Kinloch  would  not  go  away;  she 
would  join  him  in  the  drawing-room,  in  a  few  minutes. 

It  was,  howe\ner,  nearly  half  an  hour  before  she 
made  her  appearance,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  maid; 
and  betraying,  in  spite  of  the  visible  arts  of  the  toilette, 
the  ravages  of  illness  and  anxiety  in  every  feature  of 
her  once  handsome  face. 

Kinloch  was  at  once  shocked  and  surprised.  He 
saw  that  she  with  difficulty  supported  herself,  and  he 
could  not  help  expressing  regret  that  she  had  made  an 
exertion,  to  which  her  strength  was  unequal,  in  rising 
to  receive  him. 

*'  I  did  not  know  whether  your  modesty  would  allow 
you  to  visit  me  in  my  bed-room,"  she  replied,  making 
an  effort  to  assume  her  usual  levity ;  ''  or,  I  believe,  I 
should  have  indulged  myself  for  an  hour  or  two  longer. 
But  my  curiosity  to  know  how  you  found  me  out  here^ 
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BBd  what  miracle  has  wmdied  audi  a  feyolotkNi  in  ny 
ftvour,  ur  to  induce  you  Toluntartly  to  viait  nie»  woidd 
not  auffnr  me  to  poetpone  aeeinf  yon.** 
.    ^  Your  first  question  ia  of  ao  little  importnnoe^  thnt^ 
I  trusty  you  will  feel  neither  angry  or  dianppointed  at 
my  declining  to  mnswer  it/'  replied  Kinloch ;  ^'  to  yiiur 
Vecond  observation  I  will  reply,  that  the  mother  of 
jCeeilia  has  a  claim  upon  my  sympathy  and  services, 
which  [  am  ever  ready  tp  allow.    I  have  said  so  be- 
fore, and  I  am  still  ready  to  prove  it.*' 
'    ^ You  are  a  strange  creature,  Kinloch!*'  she  re- . 
turned.    *^  How  do  you  think  I  can  believe  you,  when 
you  have  taken  such  pains  and  trouble  to  thwart  me 
in  a  wish,  which  was,  you  must  know,  nearest  to  my 
teart?" 

'^  The  time  will  probably  come,  when  you  will  thank 
me  for  the  part  I  have  taken,"  observed  Kinloch ;  ^^  but 
Jet  us  dismiss  this  subject,  for  one  of  more  immediate 
iifoportance.  Have  you  seen  Mr.  Merdauat,  since  you 
Arrived  in  town  ?*' 

^'Who?*'  she  demanded,  with  quickness,  ^' Lord 
Glendorvie — I  presume  you  mean !" 

^^  I  have  never  acknowledged  his  right  to  that  title/* 
replied  Kinloch,  calmly;  ''and,  I  believe,  you  must  be 
as  well  aware  as.me  of  the  weakness  of  his  claim  to  it." 
-  ''  What  should  I  know  about  it,  for  goodness'  sake  t" 
she  observed,  trying  to  appear  very  much  at  her  ease, 
but  evidently  surprised  and  alarmed. 

^' Your  reply  to  my  first  question  would  now  be  su- 
perfluous," returned  Kinloch ;  ''  for,  had  you  seen  the 
person  in  question,  he  would,  no  doubt,  have  told  you 
how  speedily  he  will  be  compelled  to  resign  the  honours 
he  has  so  undeservedly  worn." 
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^^  It  18  a  miaUter  of  indiflbrenoe  to  me/'  sbe  r6turjifKi» 
with  anumed  composure;  ^^for  Mordauati  isaioold* 
hearted,  selfish  creature,  for  whom  homie  cab  feel  n»j. 
great  degree  of  interest.  He  offended  .me  vei^  s^ 
riously,"  she  continued,  ^^on  our  road  to.En^lamd, 
and  I  have  not  seen  him  since ;  though,  I  nndersland^ 
he  was  here  this  morning.  But,  as  I  expected  you 
every  minute,  I  ordered  the  maid  to  say  I  was  too  ill 
to  be  seen,  though,  had  I  known  what  he  had  tp.coro- 
municate,  I  should  certainly  have  admitted  him,  if  it 
were  only  to  enjoy  my  revenge  against  him."     -  .     ,  t 

Kinloch  was  silent— he  looked  at  her  pale  atid  hag<i 
gard  features,  and  thought  how  little  the  expressioi^ 
of  revenge  became  her  in  her  present  situation ;  htit  he 
was  soon  roused  from  his  reflections,  by  her  demanding 
a  more  particular  explanation  of  his  assertion,  and, 
feeling  no  longer  any  necessity  for  concealment,  Kin- 
loch related  the  particulars  of  the  recent  discovery, 
which  had  placed,  beyond  the  power  of  rational  doubt 
or  contention,  the  claims  of  his  family  to  the  title  and 
estates  in  question. 

The  wily  Elizabeth  affected  the  greatest  astonish- 
ment ;  but  Kinloch  read,  in  her  countenance,  a  confir*^ 
mation  of  his  suspicions,  that  it  was  a  subject  on  which 
she  possessed  much  more  information  than  shcwas  wil* 
ling  to  allow. 

^'  Then  Cecilia  will,  in  all  probability,  some  day, 
bear  the  title  which,  for  so  many  years- — : — *'  she 
paused,  and  then  added — ^^  Well,  I  shall  have  otie  sa- 
tisfaction, at  least.  His  hateful  prude  of  a  wife  will  be 
obliged  to  lower  her  dignity,  aiid  I  shall  see r-" 

Kinloch  interrupted  an  effusion  of  spleen  and  malice, 
20.  3  o 
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irhioli  cllB08t  elBaeed '  his  pity  fiw ihor,  and  brought'  to 
his  'viow^  in  idi  tbtir  hateful  colqun,  the  nunerous 
traits  oftbesasM  evil  spirtty  which  he  had  witnessed  in 
her  character. 

r  ^'  If  you  wish  to  write  a  few  words  to  Cedlia,"  hff 
elbsenred,  ^  to  sessure  her,  of  what  i  know  she  b^  viery 
ttiXiooB  to  Jbeai^  that  you  are  arrived  .in  safety,  I  will 
tindertakefor  their  safe  coD¥eyance.V  . 
-  .^,¥ou  want  moto  congratulate  her  on  the  honours 
thai  are  likely  to  adorn  her,"  shereplied,  with  jqnickT 
ness;  ^^but  ^  there's  many  a  slip  'tween  the  cup  and 
tiie  lip,*  says  (he  old  proverb.  .  I  have,  found  it,  to  my 
cost.  Why  do  you  bhish  so,  Kinloch  2  Afe  you  al- 
ready beginning  to  think  you  may  choose  a  worthier 
bride,  than  ■         V 

,  '^  I  shall  never  think  otherwise  than  1  have  done  of 
Cecilia,"  interrupted  Kinloch  with  warmth;  ^^ there 
exists  not  one  being  on  earth,  who  can  excel  or  equal 
her  in  my  eyes!" 

*' Well,  well,  that  is  quite  enough  of  your  love-sick 
raptures!"  returned  Miss  Dorset,  pettishly.  ^^The 
girl  is  a  good  girl,  I  believe,  and  will  be  no  disgrace 
to  the  title  of  Glendorvie.  As  to  my  writing,  she  will^ 
I  dare  say,  be  quite  as  well  pleased  to  hear  from  you 
all  that  is  necessary." 

Kinloch  could  not  help  feeling  how  inconsistent  were 
these  lukewarm  commendations,  and  .expressions-  of 
kindness,  with  the  violent  foudne^  and  desire  for  Cer 
cilia's  society,  she  had  so  recently  expressed;  but  he 
felt  he  had  no  reason  to  be  dissatisfied,  and  he  ceased 
to  press  her  on  the  subject. 
.    A  violent  fit  of  coughing,  which  left  hejr  so.  weak  and 
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exhausted  that  it  was  some  time  before  sha  couM  W101I 
^haconFansation  it  interrupted,  oUigfd  )ieir  ^  9cklMr* 
fedge,  what  she  seemed  to  endeavour  to  conceiU'  fironi 
herself,  that  she  was  more  seriously  iadispoaed.  tbaii 
what  would  arise  from  mere  fatigue  and  a  slight  cc4d^ 
as  she  bad  at  £rst  declared. 

^^  I  can  see  you  think  me  very  bad,  KJnloch/*  she  ob- 
served, with  a  look  of  alarm. 

'*  I  think  you  ought  to  t^e  very  careful  of  yourself, 
he  replied. 

T  ^^And  what  for?""8be  returned,  with  .quickn 
^  Who  is  there  that  cares  w^f ther  I  live  or  dje  ?,.Nayd[ 
who  is  there  who  will  not  say  it  would  have  been  wel^ 
had  I  never  lived?  And,  after  all,'why  should  Ishrink 
from  the  idea  of  death  ? — what  is  there  to  fear?  Anni- 
hilation !  A  total  cessation  of  all  the  gnaipring  cares, 
and  vexations,  and  disappointments,  which  have  ftUen 
io  my  lot.  You  shake  your  head,  Kinloch-^urely, 
you  are  not  so  childish  as  to  believe  the  fables  thajt  are 
(old  us  of  a  future  existence  f ' 

.  ^^  You  prohibited  my  preaching,  and  as  you  call,  I 
know,  all  my  observations  on  such  subjects  by  that 
epithet,  I  hardly  dare  venture  upon  it,  lest  it  should 
be  the  means  of  inducing  you  to  exclude  my  future 
visits,"  he  replied. 

^'  I  believe  it  is  as  well,  indeed,  that  you  should  not 
attempt  to  shake  my  principle,"  she  returned.  '^  It 
^roiild,  indeed,  be  cruel,''  she'  added,  with  solemnity  | 
^^for,  according  to  your  system j  what  have  I  to  hope} 
f— what  have  I  not  to  fi&ar?"'  * 

Kinloch  was  too  deeply  affected  to  reply.    He  felt| 
ndeed,  dlwfully  impressed  with  the  wretched  state 
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#hicb  the  last  8ho|*t  sentence  had  placed  in  so  striking 
A'^Mmit  of  view;  and  willingly  would  hehaye  entered 
iift'o  those  promises  and  hopes,  which  the  Yoice  of  mercy 
held  forth,  even  to  offenders  such  as  her;  but  he  feared 
lo  press  too  far  at  once,  and  he  therefore  endeavoured 
to  change  the  subject,  for  the  remainder  of  his  visit.  * 
' '  ^*  You  will  come  again  soon,  Kinloch  ?*'  she  observed, 
when  he  rose  to  depart. 

'^  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,**  he  replied,  with  more 
satisfaction  than  he  usually  acceded  to  her  requests. 
'  ^^  I  may  not  trouble  you  long,"jBhe  returned,  ^^but  I 
have  not  one  real  friend  in  the  world,  if  you  deny  that 
title." 

^'  I  have  ever  wished  to  convince  you  of  the  reality 
of  my  friendship,"  replied  Kinloch,  "if  you— — 

^^  If  I  had  acted  so  as  to  deserve  it,  you  would  say, 
she  rejoined.  "Well,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  that, 
now.  If  I  could  live  my  life  over  again,  indeed !  But 
this  is  all  childish  nonsense!" 

Kinloch  hastened  his  departure,  for  he  dreaded  to 
see  her  relapse  into  that  levity  of  manner  and  expres- 
sion,  with  which  she  endeavoured  to  disguise  the  real 
confusion  and  terror  which  seized  her,  at  the  thoughts 
of  her  danger. 

The  letter  to  Cecilia  was  now  concluded.  Kinloch 
mentioned  that  he  had  seen  her  mother,  and  had  more 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  her  conduct,  and  futurcf  in- 
tentions, than  had  been  heretofore  the  case ;  avoiding; 
however,  to  mention  the  cause  that  had  wrought  this 
alteration ;  considering,  that,  as  Elizabeth  was  not  in 
immediate  danger,  it  was  the  most  prudent  course  to 
ilvoid  darming  Cecilia^s  fears  on  her  account. 
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To  his  father  he  wrote  with  more  reserve  thin  was 
ubaal  to  him,  for  he  could  not  h^lp  feeling  some  degree 
of  resentment  against  both  him  and'  his  mother,  for 
their  readiness  to  view  in  an  unfavourable  light  what 
he  conceived  deserved  a  very  different  interpretation. 

From  the  contemplation  of  these,  his  immediate  in- 
terests, he  now  turned  to  the  affair  which  be  had 
scarcely  less  at  heart — the  restoration  of  Agnes  Fin- 
layson  to  her  long-bereaved  and  afflicted  father;  and 
finding.that  this  was  about  the  time  that  he  had  been 
led  to  hope  he  should  be  able  unreservedly  to'coriverse 
with  her,  he  bent  his  steps  towards  the  residence  of 
Mr.  Robson. 

.  Agnes,  however,  did  not  appear^  and  he  was  on  the 
point  of  returning  hoqne,  when  the  curious  and  signifi- 
cant looks  of  a  female,  who  passed  him,  recalled  to  his 
recollection  that  she  was  one  of  the  servants,  whom  he 
had  seen  during  his  visit;  and,  without  reflecting  on 
ihe  singular  appearance  such  an  inquiry  would  bear, 
unconnected  with  any  previous  conversation,  he  de- 
manded how  Mrs.  Simpson  was,  and  whether  she  had 
been  out,  since  he  saw  her. 

^^  I  thought  what  you  wanted,''  replied  the  girl,  very 
pertly, ''  when  I  seed  you  walking  up  and  down.  But 
Mrs.  Simpson's  too  great,  and  too  grand,  forsooth,  to 
trust  sich  a  one  as  me  with  her  secrets ;  though  I  don't 
see  as  it's  any  disparagement  to  her  to  have  a  sweet- 
heart, no  more  nor  other  people.  Not  but  what  I 
wonders  what  the  deuce  people  see  in  her,  more  nor 
others,  to  fall  in  love  with;  for,  to  my  mind,  she's  a 
poor  niminy-piminy  thing,  that's  always  a-weeping  and, 
wailing,  and  arn't  got  a  bit  o^  sperrU  in  her;  and  yet 
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qfaiciire  terms,  hinted  at  the  diiMtisfiiction  €7eciliA 
eeeioed  to  feel  with  her  present  situation. ' 

« Tour  mother  tells  me,*'  he  contibu^'^^that  sh4 
hn  expressed  to  your  sbter  her  regret  that  you  sepa- 
rated her  from  her  mother ;  and  declares,  that,  If  sfa^ 
knew  where  to  find  her,  she  would  instantly  do  so.  I 
leave  you  to  form  your  own  reflection^  upon  this.  If 
•he  is,  as  you  represent,  aware  of  the  character  of  her 
mother,  it  argues  not  much  in  her  &Your,  that  she 
diould  for  one  moment  think  of  l^ecoming  her  com* 
"panion.  That  I  should  be  grieTed^— truly  grieved— to 
see  her  carry  such  a  rash  resolve  into  execution,  I  am 
jBure  you  will  believe ;  and,  as  fiir  as  I  can  prevent  it, 
I  wUL  But,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  she  treats  both  your 
mother  and  me  with  a  great  deal  of  reserve ;  and,  I 
am  very  fearful,  relies  much  more  on  her  own  under- 
-standiDg  and  conduct,  than  is  becoming  or  prudent,  in 
so  young  a  girL'* 

.  Kinloch  read  this,  with  mingled  sorrow  and  anger. 
He  saw  plainly,  that  the  affection  his  father  and  mother 
had  formerly  felt,  for  the  object  of  his  choice,  had  al- 
iready  began  to  yield  to  the  prejudice  which  a  know- 
ledge of  her  birth  and  connexions  had  created;  and, 
while  he  refused  implicit  credit  to  the  assertion,  that 
Cecilia  regretted  her  separation  from  her  mother,  he 
trembled  lest  the  unpleasantness  of  her  present  situa* 
tion  should  prompt  her  to  take  any  rash  step. 

To  write  to  her  at  once,— imploring  her  not  to  suffer 
herself  to  be  deceived  by  appearances,  and  to  believe 
that  the  affection  he  had  ever  professed  to  feel  for  her, 
still  remained  undiminished,  though  circumstances, 
over  which  he  had  no  control,  prevented,  at  present, 
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that  open  manifintatioo  of  it,  whicb  itwM  Ui.widh  to 
give,— -was  his  first  task..  He.oonjiired  her  to  coafido 
implicitly  ia  the  regard  that  his  parents  and  sisters  iUt 
for  her,  and  not  to  suffer  imaginary  8li|^itSy  oi  rnolofis^ 
to  alienate.her  heart  from  them;  and,  in  epnelnsion, 
he.  implored  her  solemnly,  as  she  valoM  his  hsippinsM 
and  her  own,  not  to  enter  into  any.  epgagenienfs^  or 
•take  any  step,  without  consulting  withand  reCei|iqg 
the  consent  of  those,  who  would  decide  with  imparti^ 
•ality,  and  ad?ise  her  only  for  her  own  benefit. . 
.  Unable  to  please  himself  in  the  expression  of  the 
sentiments  which  he  so  deeply  and  forrently  felt^  and 
which  he  wished  to  impress  on  the  mind  of  Cecilia, 
Kinloch  was  still  lingering  o?er  his  letter,  when  the 
servant,  who  had  promised  to  give  him  every  intelli* 
gence  he  could  glean  respecting  Miss  Dorset,  was  an* 
nounced. 

*^  I  am  come  to  tell  you,  sir,"  he  observed,  ^^  that 
she  is  arrived  at  her  lodgings,  and  that  her  illness  is 
no  sham,  as  I  thought  it  mightM;  because,  I  know, 
such  ladies  can  play  off  any  manoeuvres,  to  serve  their 
purposes.  But  she  is  really  very  bad,  and  has  got  two 
physicians  to  attend  her;  and  her  maid  says,  by  what 
she  can  make  out,  they  think  her  in  a  very  dangerous 
way ;  but  she  arn't  willing  to  think  so  herself,  and  will 
have  it  that  it  is  only  a  cold  caught  in  travelling,  and 
that  a  few  days'  rest  will  restore  her,  though,  the  girl 
says,  she  is  so  altered  already,  that  she  hardly  knew 
her. 

^It's  a  pity,"  he  continued,  <^that  some  one  can!t 
open  her  eyes,  and  show  her  the  danger  she's  in,  for 
I'm  afraid  she's  very  unfit  to  die;  and  so  I  told  the 
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^^  I  certainly  do  not  expect  you  to  profess  sorrow/* 
replied  Kinloch,  gravely ;  ^^  but  I  should  think  that 
the  remembrance  of  the  cause  of  those  calamities  you 
allude  tOy  and  the  consideration  of  your  own  precarious 
state  of  health,  would  have  impressed  you  with  some 
feelings  of  solemnity,  and—'* 

'^And  repentance — I  suppose,'^  she  added,  with  a 
sneer.  '^  I  thought,"  she  continued,  after  a  few  mo- 
ment's silenee,.^^  that  you  came  with  a  charitable  inten- 
tion, to  cheer  my  sinking  spirits ;  but  you  Hre  like  all 
the  rest,  I  see^— fancying  that  I  must  die,  because  I  am 
not  as  strong  and  cheerful  as  I  used  to  be." 
.7  ^:I  hope  you  are  very  far  from  being  near  death^" 
returned  Kinloch;  ^^but,  I  confess,  that  the  levity 
wliich  you  assume,— and  which  I  firmly  believe  is  only 
a^umed,— is  very  revolting  to  my  feelings.  I  am  no 
fanatic,— nor  do  I  wish  to  depress  your  spirits,  by  un« 
accessary  austerity, — but  I  would  have  you  view  your 
past  life  in  its  proper  light;  and  I  would,  if  possible^ 
induce    you    to    look    for    consolation  to   the  only 
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^^  You  would  have  me  do  that,  which  would  drive 
ne  to  madness!"  she  interrupted  with  vehemence. 
*^  Kinloch,  I  dare  not  reflect — I  dare  not  look  back ! — 
To  forget— to  drive  away  all  memory  of  the  past — all 
thought  of  the  future — is  all  that  I  can  hope,  except 
that— annihilation ! — Yes,  yes,  do  not  try  to  shake  my 
belief,  or  I  shall  indeed  despair!" 
.  Kinloch  was  silent.  His  mind  was  unhinged,  his 
feelings  harassed  by  melancholy  reflections,  and,  for 
the  remainder  of  his  short  visit,  he  felt  it  impossible  to 
maintain  ev^i  the  semblance  of  composure. 
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ijyftWbOGa  kad^  iu  hk  letter  to  AgM%  ■efne^eiher  to 
fMiMy  if  mey  .Aw|^]pBitiealeroeeiinled^Aiei»milie!«n 
able  to  see  her;  and,  in  fiict,  bdiere  heoeaMiWHrtawwi 
the  necessar]^  resolntion  to  meet  her^'ha  reeemd  a 
Bote^  which)  thoo^^  profeisedly  written  toinquiraihe 
cause  which  protracted  his  promised  visit,  hinted,  in 
BO  Tery  ohscure  terms,  that  her  sitnation  beoame  erery 
day  more  and  more  irksome.  She  likewise  requested 
that  he  would  appoint  some  place,  where  she  could  see 
him,  without  their  meeting  being  known  to  any  of  the 
B4>bson  &mily;  and  concluded  with  desiring  him  to 
address  his  answer  to  the  care  of  a  person  who  kept  a 
little  shop  in  the  neighbourhood,  as  she  did  not  wish  it 
to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  illiberal  people  wiUi  whom 
she  was  now  resident. 

Kinloch  felt  that  he  ought  no  longer  to  delay  acting 
^tecisirely ;  and,  accordingly,;  on  the  fidlowing  morning, 
he  wrote  to  appoint  a  meeting*  with  the  object  of  has 
care,  and,  to  secure  the  secreoy  she  seemed  to  think 
necessary,  requested  her  to  take  a  coach  to  the  gate  of 
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jMddy  for Bhedon't  jieruple  to  speak  Tory  firoe  of  lier 
riiistran,  who  bno^  oC«  temper  tomiBkfB  kenelf  mvcli 
bdoTed^  I  Ancjy  by  mny  body  bot  tbem  as'  she  has 
.thoiight  it  iporth  her  while  to  deeeive.*' 

KUlodi  heard  this  account  with  real  {Mty  and  r^pnet 
towisr^  the  otthappy  subject  of  it.  He  felt,  that,  to 
administer  eonibrtaud  peace  to  the  unhappy  Eliaa^ 
both,  he  would  make  any  sacrifice  in  his  power;  but, 
from  the  present  mood,  of  her  mind,  as  was  represented 
to  him,  he  doubted  whether  he  sbotild.  not  meet  with 
repulse,  and  probaUy  insult,  should  he  attempt.to  Tisit 
her ;  and  he  therefore  gaye  up  the  idea  which  had  first 
suggested  itself  to  bin. 

The  consideration^  however,  that,khouId  her  illness 
increase,  she  might  probably  wish  to  make  some  com* 
municatjon  respecting  her  daughter,  determined  him, 
at  least,  to  let  her  know  where  he  was  to  be  found ; 
and  he  accordingly  wrote  a  note,  couched  in  as  re- 
spectful terms  as  he  could  use,  without  appearing  to 
address  her  ironic&lly,  in  which  he  offered  to  be  the 
medium  of  any  communication  she  might  wish  to  make 
to  Cecilia,  as  to  her  safe  arrival  in  town,  her  health, 
&c» 

In  a  few  hours  he  received  a  reply,  written  with  evi- 
dent difficulty,  and  in  almost  an  unintelligible  hand. 

^^  Are-  you  really  serious  in  your  offer,  Kinloch? — 
or  are  you  disposed  to  add  insult  to  cruelty  ?  I  scarcely 
know  what  to  think — but  I  am  very  ill,  and,  I  begin 

to  imagine,  it  would  be  as  well 1  detest  the  idea 

of  appearing  a  pitifol  weak  creature,  frightened,  l^ 
the  first  serious  attack  of  illness  I  ever  felt,,  into  re* 
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pentance,  as  it  iis  called ;  and  yet,  there  are  moments 
when  I  feel  that  it  would  hiave,  perhaps,  made  solitude 
and  sickness  more  bearable,  if  I  had  acted  differently^ 
in  some  respects ;  but  what  is  done,  cannot  be  undone. 
If  you  are  disposed  to  feel  any  commiseration  for  me, 
you  will  perhaps  not  refuse  to  bestow  a  few  moments 
on  me  to-morrow ;  but  no  preaching,  I  cannoi  bear  it !" 

*^  I  will  certainly  visit  her  !**  was  the  instantaneous 
conclusion  in  Kinloch*s  mind,  on  reading  this  note; 
and  he  determined  also  to  defer  sealing  his  letter  to 
Cecilia,  which  still  lay  before  him,  until  after  the  re*  ' 
suit  of  this  interview. 

As  early,  therefore,  as  decorum  would  admit,  on 
the  following  morning,  he  presented  himself  at  the 
lodgings  of  the  invalid.  She  had  not  left  her  bed,  but 
she  begged  that  Mr.  Kinloch  would  not  go  away;  she 
would  join  him  in  the  drawing-room,  in  a  few  minutes. 

It  was,  howe\ner,  nearly  half  an  hour  before  she 
made  her  appearance,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  maid; 
and  betraying,  in  spite  of  the  visible  arts  of  the  toilette, 
the  ravages  of  illness  and  anxiety  in  every  feature  of 
her  once  handsome  face. 

Kinloch  was  at  once  shocked  and  surprised.  He 
saw  that  she  with  difficulty  supported  herself,  and  he 
could  not  help  expressing  regret  that  she  had  made  an 
exertion,  to  which  her  strength  was  unequal,  in  rising 
to  receive  him. 

*'  I  did  not  know  whether  your  modesty  would  allow 
you  to  visit  me  in  my  bed-room,"  she  replied,  making 
an  effort  to  assume  her  usual  levity ;  ^^  or,  I  believe,  I 
should  have  indulged  myself  for  an  hour  or  two  longer. 
But  my  curiosity  to  know  how  you  found  me  out  here. 
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i«A  ivdiiceQ  jm  to  wlMiit  to  rawUpubNit  b^fcnd  ilM 
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lora^jrpllyfU.dMldy  irhoee  appearance  kadao  lareiU]r 
•ltfMjto4  fciH  attettioni  when  he  had  f^en  h«r  at  Mrs. 
8iBipion*iy  in  Scotland.  He  learnt  that  tkt  waa  well, 
and  at  nurie^  at  no  great  distance  from  Mm*  Robeon'ty 
though  the  unibrttmate  mothef  coiddeeldoni  dare  Tisit 
her;  af  th4  parpon,  wlio  had  recommctnded  her •  to  her 
presentrituttion,  had  stroqgly  ineiricat^  the  necenity 
of  concealing  that  she  had  a  child,  lest  it  might  lead  to 
f  spleaii^nt  eDnjactpres;     : 

The  deep  blinheft  that  dyed  Agnes'  cheek,  as  she  said 
this,  presented  the  reipark  which  Kiiiloch  was  about 
to  make,  on  the  ill  effects  which  generally  resulted 
from  such  deceptions.  He  therefore  contented  himself 
with  asking  for  the  address  of  the  person  who  had 
charge  of  the  little  girl,  resolving  to  see  her,  and  judges 
for  himself,  whether  she  was  properly  taken  care  of. 
He  was  yet  engaged  in  writing  the  address  in  bit 
pocket-book,  when  a  sudden  exclamation  from  Agnes 
made  him  start;  and,  raising  his  eyes,  be  beheld,  leaa- 
ing  on  her  maid,  and  scarcely  able,  even  with  that 
aid,  to  support  herself,— the  flbadow  of  the  onoe  gay 
and  intrepid  Elizabeth  Dorset. 

Without  apparently  observing  Agnes,  who  sat  fixed 
as  a  statue  by  his  side,  she  turned  her  feeble  steps  to* 
wards  Kinloch,  and  ezultingly  observed-^ 

^^  There,  yoa  see  I  have  disappointed  all  your  solemn 
predictions !  For  here  J  am,  again  enjoying  the  sun 
and  the  fine  weather,  and  shall  soon  bo-       " 

At  this  mcinent  her  eye  casually  wandered  to  AgaeSi 
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^  It  is  ft  matter  oCindiflEerenoe  to  ne/*  sbe  reti|)(tifKt# 
with  assumed  composure;  "for  Mordauni  is  aicoldf 
hearted,  selfish  creature,  for  whom  no  one  cab  feel  tnj 
great  degree  of  interest.  He  offended  .me  vefjr  s^ 
riously/' she  continued,  "on  our  road' to. England, 
and  I  have  not  seen  him  since ;  though,  I  understand^ 
he  was  here  this  morning.  But,  as  I  expected  you 
every  minute,  I  'ordered  the  maid  to  say  I  was  too  ill 
to  be  seen,  though,  had  I  known  what. he  had  tp.coro- 
municate,  I  should  certainly  have  admitted  him,  if  it 
were  only  to  enjoy  my  revenge  against  him."  .  -  : 

Kinloch  was  silent— he  looked  at  her  pale  abd  hag<i 
gard  features,  and  thought  how  little  the  expression 
of  revenge  became  her  in  her  present  situation ;  biit  h^ 
was  soon  roused  from  his  reflections,  by  her  demanding 
a  more  particular  explanation  of  his  assertion,  and, 
feeling  no  longer  any  necessity  for  concealment,  Kin- 
loch related  the  particulars  of  the  recent  discovery, 
which  had  placed,  beyond  the  power  of  rational  doubt 
or  contention,  the  claims  of  his  family  to  the  title  and 
estates  in  question. 

The  wily  Elizabeth  affected  the  greatest  astonish* 
ment;  but  Kinloch  read,  in  her  countenance,  a  confirm 
roation  of  his  suspicions,  that  it  was  a  subject  on  which 
she  possessed  much  more  information  than  shewas  wil- 
ling to  allow. 

"Then  Cecilia  will,  in  all  probability,  some  day, 

bear  the  title  which,  for  so  many  years : — "  she 

paused,  and  then  added — "  Well,  I  shall  have  oi^e  sa- 
tisfaction, at  least.  His  hateful  prude  of  a  wife  will  be 
obliged  to  lower  her  dignity,  and  I  shall  sec  *'  . 

Kinloch  interrupted  an  effusion  of  spleen  and  malice, 
20.  So 
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irhidi  clMMit  eBftced'hit  pity  fivilier,  and  farovght'to 
Im  ^i^w^  in  all  their  hatefiil  colqnn^  the  nanieroue 
traitt'of  the  sane  evil  epirit^  which  he  had  witnesBed  in 
her  character. 

r  ^'If  you  with  te  write  a  feir  words  to  Cecilia,*'  h^ 
obeenred,  ^  to  caiiire  her,  of  what  I  hnow  ahe  is.  very 
awjciooa  to  Jiear^  that  you  are  arrived  >in  safety,  I  will 
oadertahefor  their  safe  conveyance.?  . 
-  ^<¥ou  wantmeto  congratulate  her  on  the  honours 
thai  an  lihely  to  adorn  her,''  shereplied,  with  quick* 
boss;  *^but  ^  there's  laany  a  slip  'tween  the  cup  and 
tho  lip,' says  (he  oU  proverb.  .  I  have  found  it,  to  my 
cost.  Why  do  you  blush  so,  Kinloch  3  Ate  you  al« 
ready  beginning  to  think  you  may  choose  a  worthier 
bride,  than  ■         '■' 

,  *^  I  shall  never  think  otherwise  than  1  have  done  of 
Cecilia,"  interrupted  Kinloch  with  warmth ;  ^^  there 
exists  not  one  being  on  earth,  who  can  excel  or  equal 
her  in  my  eyes!" 

^^  Well,  well,  that  is  quite  enough  of  your  love-sick 
raptures!"  returned  Miss  Dorset,  pettishly.  ^^The 
girl  is  a  good  girl,  I  believe,  and  will  be  no  disgrace 
to  the  title  of  Glendorvie.  As  to  my  writing,  she  will^ 
I  dare  say,  be  quite  as  well  pleased  to  bear  from  you 
all  that  is  necessary." 

Kinloch  could  not  help  feeling  how  inconsistent  wer^ 
these  lukewarm  commendations,  and  .expressions-  of 
kindness,  with  the  violent  fondness  and  desire  for  Cer 
cilia's  society,  she  had  so  recently  expressed;  but  he 
felt  he  had  no  reason  to  be  dissatisfied,  and  he  ceased 
to  press  her  on  the  subject. 
.    A  violent  fit  of  coughing,  which  left  hejr  so.  weak  and 
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•xhauated  that  it  was  some  time  before  aheeouM  Wicnv 
ibOrConFeiwtion  it  interrupted^  obliged  )iertoi^d|u|iPW* 
fedge,  what  ahe  seemed  to  endeavour  to  coB€ei4'  fironi 
herself,  that  she  wa^  more  seriously  iadispqaed;  tbaof 
what  would  arise  from  mere  fiitigae  and  a  slight  cold^ 
as  she  bad  at  £rst  declared.  v  .  ; 

^^  I  can  see  youlhink  me  very  bad,  Kinloch,"  she  ob* 
served,  with  a  look  of  alarm. 

.  '^  I  think  you  ought  to  1^  very  careful  of  yourself,** 
he  replied. 

I  ^^And  what  for?'* -she  returned,  with  quickness. 
^  Who  is  there  that  cares  w^f  ther  I  live  or  djo  ? ,  H^i 
who  is  there  who  will  not  say  it  would  have  been  wel^ 
^d  I  never  lived  ?  And,  after  all,- why  should  I-shrink 
from  the  idea  of  death? — what  is  there  to  fear?  Anni- 
hilation! A  total  cessation  of  all  the  gna^ring  cares, 
and  vexations,  and  disappointments,  which  have  fiiUen 
to  my  lot.  You  shake  your  head,  Kinloch-^urely, 
you  are  not  so  childish  as  to  believe  the  fables  that  are 
told  us  of  u  future  existence  t*' 

.  ^^  You  prohibited  my  preaching,  and  as  you  call,  1 
know,  all  my  observations  on  such  subjects  by  that 
epithet,  I  hardly  dare  venture  upon  it,  lest  it  should 
be  the  means  of  inducing  you  to  exclude  my  future 
visits,"  he  replied. 

^'  I  believe  it  is  as  well,  indeed,  that  yon  should  not 
attempt  to  shake  my  principle,"  she  -returned.  ^^  It 
>irould,  indeed,  be  cruel,"  she'  added,  with  solemnity  | 
*^for,  according  to  your  system^  what  havo  I  to  hope} 
f— what  have  I  not  to  fear?"'  ' 

Kinloch  was  too  deeply  affected  to  reply.    He  felt| 
ndeed,  dlwfully  impressed  with  the  wretched  stato 
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.TIml  apparent  earoestness  of  her  maniiBr^  Maibined 
with  the  thought  that  she  might  have  aomethJiiig  to  re* 
▼^,.  which  would  prove  beneQeiaL  to  Agnea^resjtrained 
Ua  tBipatiaDCO  to  be  gone ;  and  he  determiiied  to  t^wail 
tba  result  of  the;  promised  communication,  before  h^ 
revealed  to  the  conscience-stricken  Elizabeth  that. the. 
oiyectof  her. terror  was  not,  as  she  supposed,  a  .nuB- 
sengerfrpm  the  world  of  shadows — but  the  real  Agpea- 
Finlayson,  whom  she  believed  had  fallen  a  victini  to 
the  machinations  of  her  and  her  wretched  partQ^r  in 
guilt. 

.  The  extreme  debility  which  had  succeeded  to  the 
violoRce  of  the  convulsions  which  had-  shaJi^en;  her 
frame,  rendered  the  impression  on  Kinloch's  mindatiU 
stronger,  that  the  unhappy  and  guilty  Elizabeth  was 
fast  hastening  to  that  tribunal,  to  which  more  than  one 
of  her  accusers  had  preceded  her. 

He  felt  no  surprise,  therefore,  when  the  servant  in- 
formed him  that  her  mistress  had  been  obliged  to  be 
placed  in  her  bed. 

"From,  which,"  added  the  girl,  with  great  impor- 
tance of  look  and  manner,  "  I  don't  believe  she'll  e«:er 
get  up  again.  I  knew  this  morning,  when  she  persisted 
in  going  to  the  Park,  and  said  she  was  determined,  sbi^ 
wouldn't  submit  to  lead  such  a  hum-drum  life  any 
longer— ^I  knew  very  well  how  it  W4>uld  end,-«for  she'a 
quite  worn  out,  Mr.  Kinloch*  Her  cougb  is  dreadful 
to  bear, — and  she  never  gets  a  wink  of  sleep,  without 
laudanum;  and,  .indeed,  for  the  master  of  that^  she 
takes  nothing  but  laudanum,  laudanum,  all  day  long!" 

Kinloch  shuddered  at  this  representation  of  the  state 
of  the  unhappy  woman's  mind,  and  in  silence  he  fol- 
lowed the  girl  to  the  chamber,  where,  ghastly  pale. 
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To  Us  fiitliier  lio  wrota  witk  more  rjwgf'tliia  wM 
okinl  torhiiiiy  for  hacodld'  not  Mp  feding  Mme  d^gnb 
of riMeptBMiit  agaiiift :bolh }Iiiai:  aid'  Ut  jtcilhtttylSor 
tkdr  rM$|iii«M'io^Tiew.ibanAhfoT€ni^^ 
lie  conteifM  diwrVed  a  very  diflbmit  int^rpretatioli^ 
-  FjTon  the  eoDtomplation  of  theM,  Jus  imiiiediat;^  inr 
terest^  lio  ooir.  turned  to  the  jAir  .wliicli.'liO  hful 
•carciely  Ite«  at-  heart— the  rettoratkn  of 'Agnee  Fin- 
lajrson  to  her  long4>ereaTed  and  afflicted  fiither ; .  and 
findiog.that  this  was  ahoat  the  time  thai  be  hKd  been 
led  toihope  he  shoold  be  aUe  nnretenredly  to'ootfYme 
witli  her,  be  bent •  his  stepe  towarde  (be  reffldencc  -^ 
Mr.  Robeon.     ;      ;. 

.  Agues,  however,  didnoC  appear^  and  be.  was  pn^tbo' 
point  of  returning  hofpe,  whiM  the  curious  and  sij 
cant  looks  of  a  female,  who  passed  him,  recalled  to 
recoUectiop  that  she  was  one  of  the.  servants,  whom  he 
had  seen  during  his  visit;  and,  without  reflecting  on 
ihe  singular  appearance  such  an  inquiry  would  bear, 
unconnected  with  any  previous  conversation,  he  de«' 
manded  how  Mrs.  Simpson  was,  and  whether  she  had 
been  out,  since  he  saw.  her. 

^^  I  thought  what  you  wanted,*'  replied  the  girl,  very 
pertly,  ^^  when  I  seed  you  walking  up  and  down.  But* 
Mrs.  Simpson's  too  great,  and  too  grand,  forsooth,  to 
trust  sich  a  one  as  me  with  her  secrets;  though  I  don't 
see  as  it's  any  disparagement  to  her  to  have  a  sweet- 
heart, no  more  nor  other  people.  Not  but  what  I 
wonders  what  the  deqce  people  see  in  her,  more  nor; 
others,  to  full  in  love  with;  for,  to  my  mind,.she's  a 
poor  niminy-piminy  tbing,  that's^w^yf  arweepingand; 
wailing,  and  arn't  got  a  bit  o' -fj^rtirJt  in  her;  and  yet. 
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:|m?6']i6  dMH^Mor  fliq  gikmnd  Ao  tnkMi  ud  ^«M  te 

«feyitiC:^t%r^tori'  Not  tfcat  1H» ■  gofaiff  to  bmIo 

Jiao^mbofO  me^imdallfor  wliBtf  mlmfi^tbtfiAiw 
iril)  tlMVioidf  B  MmrBAt,  ^ny  moro  thoB  aytain^^ 
*    KialodJJiftiytwo^or-tlifeeiUiBdB^Bde^^ 
ropt .  tbu  karoBfoey  bot  h'TBin  ^  fer  the  ip^ 
paired  tbocooieioitti  6f  ftbr  ittptmov  oloqB^aciOi  to  Wor 
that  it  shouid bebrought to  tob^'apeodyd eqodtBiiiMK 
At  iMgtb,  bow^ver^B'pildtf^  for  BhiiBl  IbcI  oT'l^ 
gave  him  an  opportunity  of  anuring  her-tlMit  aftbiNtt 
BitstaiteD  in  suppoBiag  diat  heiHshifd  to  ritaLMt.  Lis^ 
ter,  or  had  any  other  liioliTefor  hit  loqairiMtlMin  com* 
passion  for  Mrs.  Simpson^  of  whose  friends  arid  rela- 
tives he  happened  to  have  some  knowledge. 
<   ^*  LA>rd  Uess  me !'  I  thoagfat  she  had  not  got-a  friend 
Bor  a  relatioa  in  the  world  t*'  replied  the  girl.    ^  Fot 
I  never  know'd  a  single  person  to  come  after  her,  ever 
since  she^  bera  at' our*  house.;  bat,  may  be^'there^s 
reasons  why  they  don't  own*  her.   ^^I  can  see  as  for  into 
a  millstone,  as>  them  tLat  have  got  brighter  eyds ;  and 
I  know-it  isn't  <br  nothing  that  she's  always  sighing  and 
groaning,  and  Won't  neVer  join  os  iii  a  bit  o'  fun,  or 
jollification j  wh^  mastei^  and  missus  go  to  the  play,  or 
raeh  like!"      *     -      »      ♦ 

^^Mrs.  Simpson  has.  met  with  very  heavy  misfor--* 
f  nnes^''  observed- Kiidoch,  ^and,  I  am  «ure,  your  face 
beflpeaka  yotf  top  good-natured,  willingly  to  hurt  her 
Ihefiulga;!  8(r,' I  am  snre,^  he  added,  slipping  a  few 
•hilliqgB  into  her  fcaad,  *^I  ctti  rely  upon  your  not 
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fhitntiommgf  to  wmj  of  Bfr*  Kohtoii^s  tjahWf^  Ikat  ?yta 
Itofo «MI  ■<  to^hyrs  ' ')     v.  .7    .  f. 

'^fBnt^I  np|KM*»  I  rnmX  Immd  to  4uMBp  H  k  iecMti 
Mnl'SiaipiDii^*'  she  re|diad^  nAk  iaiftudi  tmilf^ 
ft  rduvtioB  of  tode^wIiiekdMiwdl  Um  brftekdk 
titei die dlesirtd ^flbet.  ;     .  r  .  ^  !;  .     » 

UttMli  Imiteled,  bnt  at  lenglb  «h^  eMudenilfoHk 
Aelifeiy  flUMent  of  Adey  WieiitportMty  detemuMdk 
him  iot  to  throw  away  the  present  cypportunity  ftMi^ 
fiUaeMioaoj;  atadheaoebrdii^Ilr.w^yM.  a^kaf-of 
his  {ioelM*ho<^  a  request  thiit  she  woiiUl' me^lHiB^! 
the  IhllbwiBg  motaiagi  and)  havbf  again  eqgi^ntod  ihia 
gill  to  seeiMy,  #b1  hfatedht  the  pfobahility  of  a  mack 
larger,  reward)  if  die  was  flathAil^ie:  eMroiledit  tO; 
lierytoden?eritassooaaspQ8StUe«  i 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Proper  deformity  Mtint  not  In  tbe  SoBi 
So  horrid  as  In  mMMn. 

SBAcnpBAnci 


Captain  Meredith's  inquiries  where  he  had  passed 
•the  day,  pceasioned  some  little  confusion  to  Kinloch, 
who,  though  unconscious  Of  a  motire  whiph  required 
concealment,  felt  some  reluctanoe  to  oarh  the  olg^ipt 
of  either  of  the  visits  which  bad  engrossed  so  much  of 
his  time.  :        [ 
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'  The  grave  looks'  of  his  friend,  however,  who  seemed 
deep]y  to  resent  his  want  of  confidence,  determined 
him,  at  length,  rather  to  acknowledge  the  truth,  than 
to  appear  deficient  in  respect  and  gratitude,  where 
both  were  so  strictly  due ;  and  he  revealed  to  (he  Cap- 
tain the  charitable  errand,  which  had  rendered  him 
ibrgetful  of  the  promise  he  had  made  to  dine  with  the 
former  and  some  of  his  friends,  whom  he  expected  to 
join  him.  '.  ' 

^^  I  acknowledge,  I  thought  your  absence  was  bcca- 
ifioned  by  an  apjpointment  in  ahotherquarterj^'observed 
Captain  Meredith,  half  sriiiling  at  the  excuses  Kinloch 
thought'  necessary ;  '^ aiid,  though'  I  have  renounced 
all  my  boyish,  ridic'ulous  predilections  for  ever,  yet  I 
cannot  bear  to  believe  that  you  are  capable  of  deceiving 
me. 

**Iwill  not  deceive  you,  my  dear  sir,"  returned 
Kinloch ;  "  I  have  not,  indeed,  seen  the  person  you 
allude  to,  but  1  have  been  occupied,  for  the  last  three 
hours,  in  attempting  to  gain  an  interview  with  her.** 

^^  And  why,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  candid  and 
honest,  do  you  not  go  openly  to  the  house,  and  request 
to  see  her,  if  there  is  nothing  in  the  connexion  between 
you,  that  you  have  reason  to  be  ashamed  of?*'  replied 
his  friend. 

"There  are  no  motives  on  my  own  part,  I  assure 
you,  to  withhold  me,*' returned  Kinloch;  "but  there 
are  some  fancied  reasons  on  hers — fancied,  I  say,  be- 
cause in  reality  she  has  no  occasion  to  fear  miscon- 
struction;  unless,  indeed,  as  has  been  recently  hinted 
to  me,  there  is  a  third  person  so  warmly  interested  for 
her,  that  he  would  feel  offended  at  my—" 
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^Ki.  f<m  not  hint  to  me^  that  thcM  ^xiktf&A  an  'fn« 
•vperaUo  bar  to  her  engaging  beraelf  to  any  Me!"  in>^ 
lerropted  Captain  Meredith,  wanaly. 

^^  I  told  yon  that  there  waa  what  i  eonaidered  an  in« 
aiiperaUe  har  to.  yon,  or  any  man  of  Micaey,  thinking 
of  Agnes  in  the  light  of  a  wife^  Oo  not  press  me  any. 
finrther  on  this  snlgect,  my  l&ind  friend-— ^e  ttsie  will 
speedily  arrive,  when  you  will  thank  me  for  having 
gone  so  fiir  towards  nipping  the  infiuit  passion  in  ita 
Imd." 

^  I  am  aihamed  that  you  ahould  bd  oUiged  to  say  so 
much,"  returned  Captain  MeradtUi ;  ^  iNit  do  not  laugh 
at  me,  Kinloch,  when  I  confesathat  I  fei^et  the  dis- 
parity of  onr  years — forget  how  unlikely  it  wonld  be^ 
even  if  no  other  reason  existed,  that  such  a  woOMin 
could  listen  to  me.  How  ridiculous  I  am  making  niy«* 
self!  But  it  is  the  last  time,  and  I  know  you  are  too 
honourable  to  expose  the  follies  of  your  friend.  This, 
however,  I  will  say,  Kinloch — if  it  is  in  my  power  to 
contribute  to  the  comfort  of-— of  Agn^-<^I  think  you 
called  her, — you  may  freely  tax  my  ability  to  the  ut« 
most."  » 

Kinloch  thanked  his  friend — but  a  very  short  time^ 
be  observed,  would,  he  trusted,  restore  Agnes  to  her 
best  friend, — the  parent  who  had  so  long  mourned  her 
desertion,  and  supposed  death ;  and  then,  wishing  if 
possible  to  dismiss  a  subject,  which  Jiad  made  so  deep 
an  impression  on  Captain  Meredith's  mind,  he  men« 
tioned  the  cause  which  had  brought  hini  up  to  London^ 
and  expressed  his  surprise  that  Israel,  who  had  left 
them  on  their  arrival  in  London,  had  not  been  to  se# 
them  smce* 

20.  3  p 
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. .  ^  It  would  be  Mcrileg^i  1 8uppa90>  to  doubt  Itrael'ff 
uroth/'  obsenred  Captain  Mereditby  f^  yet,  I  muBt  con* 
less,  I  have  been  several  times  ready,  to  express  to  you 
my  fears  that  ha  was  gone  over  to  the  enemy,  or,  at 
least,  bad  got  out  of  the  way,  on  purpose  to  enhance 
kis  reward  for  coming  forward." 
. .  Kinloch  was  hurt  at  this  conjecture— he  would  risk 
^life,  be  observed,  upon  the  old  man's  truth;  and 
his  only  uneasiness  at  his  absence  arose  from  a  fear 
that,  at  his  advanced  age,  some  unforeseen  event  might 
deprive  them  of  the  benefit  of  his  testimony,  and  him- 
self of  his  welUmerited  reward. 
•  ^f  It  is  singular,  however,"  observed  Captain  Mere* 
dith,  '^  that  the  old  fellow  so  determinately.  refused  to 
give  us  any  clue  to  his  residence  in  London  ;  and  that^ 
combined  with  his  protracted  absence^  gives  me  excuse 
for  suspicion.  However,  I  hope  he  will  prove  aft  ho* 
nest  as  you  believe  him." 

<  .  ^  Alas,  how  does  a  long  intercourse  Mith  the  world, 
blunt  the  finer  feeliogs  of  our  nature  i"  thought  Kin** 
loch,  wlose  ingenuous  mind  shrank  from  the  idea  of 
entertaining  suspicion,  where  he  had  so  much  cause  to 
confide;  and  who  beheld  with  sorrow  Captain  Mere- 
dith's propensity  to  the  contrary  extreme,,  and  yet  felt 
convinced  that  his  friend's  natural  disposition  was  an* 
auspicious  and  candid.  Unwilling,  however,  to  enter 
further  into  a  discussion  which  could  produce  no  satisr 
factory. result,  he  refrained  from  saying  more  in  defence 
of  his  old  friend,  and  the  conversation  dropped,    v 

A  formal  communication,  from  the  soi-disani  Lord 
Olendorvie,  that  he  considered  the  proofs  adduced  of 
Mr.  Kinloch's  right  to  the  title  and  estates  of  Glen* 


'     THB'tftAVitliliEBS  BENIGHTE1I>.     '  47& 

dorvie  by  no  means  conclusive,  and  should  certahify 
consider  himself  warranted  to  retain  those  possessioiiS) 
until  a  court  of  law  decided  between  them,  verified 
the  predictions  Kinloch  hud  formed  of  the  character 
of  his  adversary,  and  opened  to  him  the  prospect  of  a 
long  and  vexatious  lawsuit,  which,  if  he  was  enabled 
to  persevere  in  it,  must  be  only  by  ineurring  fresh  ob- 
ligations to  his  friends,  though  his  spirit  already  slnranK 
firom  those  that  he  had  been  compelledito  submit  to.'  I 
'-■  There  was,  however,  as  Captain  Meredith  observed^ 
only  one  course  that  could  b#  pui^oed,  wdess  he  could 
content  himself  to  reuounoe'aU'ehanoe^WKMt  down 
Content,  in  poVerty  and  oBscurityffbs  the  ronainder  of 
his  life.    The  case  m^  therefore^  without  farther  de^ 
lay,  placed  in  the  hands  of  an  eminent  lawyer,  and  pro« 
per  proceedings  were  determined  on,  to  endeavour  to 
convince  Mr.  Mordaunt  that  he  had  not  to  deal  with 
one  so  utterly  unfriended,  and  incapable  of  entering 
into  an  expensive  contest,  as  he  probably  reckoned  on* 

From  his  own  affairs,  Kinloch*s  attention  reverted 
to  that  which  scarcely  cost  him  less  an^^ietyu^hositua- 
tion  of  Agnes  Finlayson ;  and,  as  early  as  he  could  in« 
dulge  a  hope  of  seeing  Her,  he  repaired  to  the  spot 
which  she  usually  visited  in  her  morning  walk. 

It  was  not  long  before  he  beheld  her,  advancing  to* 
wards  him,  with  her  young  charge,  Caroline  Robson, 
who  immediately  recognised  him,  wtthapparently  more 
pleasure  than  the  perturbed  countenance  and  faltering 
accents  of  her  preceptress  evinced. 

Kinloch  addressed  her  with  gentteness  and  conside- 
ration; for  some  time,  he  cautiously  avoided  alluding 
to  former  events,  and  only  spoke  of  her  present  situa* 
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iMdeb  iOmk  OuKdhm  v^f  farihcr,  and  iirovgblf  to 
tt-idcir}  ik  jiilkMr  Jiatefiil.cdqai%  <he;  awBecotti 
«l^ot«l»nM«vil«piritywbieb(lw.hail<wknHMd.i« 

»L^If  jFOttWitk  to  write  a  few  wordb  to  Cecilia,"  te 
chitnredi* ^ to  atrare lier,  of  what!  Juiaw ike  isi vary 
ancuMii  to  jMai^  tbM  yon  are  arrivad  «iki  safety,  I  wiU 
iaUhNrtdDB/farrjdieM^  safe  cooTeyaneaiiV  ..... 
-ftM  ViAi'WaBliiaaito  oongratukte  )wr  oitthe  Jwnoiua 
Ikai  «n»  likely  to  adorn  lier/'  ilie*replied^  wiUi-qnickT 
mm;  '^  but  ^  iAere-a  faanyi  a-  ilip  'tween:  the-  tiup^  and 
«||a  Iip^'«ayt  tlia  old  fMverb.  .  I  faam  found  il^  ta  my 
mtL  Wky  do  ^nblatli ebi Kialoch?\  Aim- you al« 
ready  beginning  to  think,  you  may  choose  a  worthier 
than V 


t  *^I  shall  never  think.  (Otherwise  than  1  have  done.of 
Cecilia,"  interrupted  Kinloch  with  warmth;  f^th^re 
exists  not  one  being  oh  earth,  who  can  excel  or  equal 
her  in  my  eyes!'' 

•  **  Well,  well,  that  is  quite  enough  of  your  love-sick 
raptures!*'  returned  Miss  Dorset,  pettishly.  **The 
girl  is  a  good  f^rl,  I  believe,  and  will  be  no  disgrace 
to  the  title  of  Glendonrie.  As  to  my  writing,  she  will| 
I  dare  say,  be  quite  as  well  pleased  to  hear  from  yon 
all  that  is  necessary.*' 

Kinloch  could  not  help  feeling  how  inconsistent  werf 
these-  lukewarm-  commendations,  and  .expre^ipiss'  of 
kiadhoBs,  with  the  violent  fondneis  and  desire  for  C^ 
dlia^  society,  she  had  so  recently  expreved;  but  he 
Mt  :he  had  no  reason  to  be  dissatisfied,  and  he  ceased 
to  press  her  on  the  subject. 
«   A:violeBt  fit  of  toughing,  which  left  hejr  sp.  weak  and 
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If 


•xhausteit  that  it  was  some  time  before  she  couM  i9W6ii 
^lie-coii?eiiBation  it  inten'upted,  oblig^  (ler  tq  i^okiowr 
l^dge,  what  ehe  seemed  to  endeavour  to  <;oncei4  froni 
herself,  that  she  was  more  seriously  iadi8{>qBed,  <hai| 
what  would  arise  from  mere  fetigue  and  a  slight  ccM^ 
as  she  bad  at  frst  declared. 

*^  I  can  see  you  think  me  very  bad,  KinlocV*  she  ob« 
served,  with  a  look  of  alarm. 

*^  I  think  you  ought  to  i^e  very  careful  of  yourself, 
he  replied. 

f  ^^And  what  for?^'"she  returned,  with  ^uickn 
^  Who  is  there  that  cares  w^f Hier  F  live  or  diQ  ? , -Nfiy^ 
who  is  there  who  will  not  say  it  would  have  been  wel^ 
^d  I  never  lived?  And,  after  all,' why  should  I-shriok 
from  the  idea  of  death? — what  is  there  to  fear?  Anni* 
hilation !  A  total  cessation  of  all  the  gnai^ing  cares, 
and  vexations,  and  disappointments,  which  have  fallea 
to  my  lot.  You  shake  your  head,  Kinloch^-Surely, 
you  are  not  so  childish  as  to  believe  the  fables  that  are 
(old  us  of  a  future  existence  f ' 

.  ^'  You  prohibited  my  preaching,  and  as  you  call,  I 
know,  all  my  observations  on  such  subjects  by  that 
epithet,  I  hardly  dare  venture  upon  it,  lest  it  should 
be  the  means  of  inducing  you  to  exclude  my  future 
visits,*'  he  replied. 

^'  I  believe  it  is  as  well,  indeed,  that  you  should  not 
attempt  to  shake  my  principle,"  she  returned.  '^  I^ 
>irould,  indeed,  be  cruel,''  she'  added,  with  solemnity  | 
*'  for,  according  to  your  system^  what  have  I  to  hope  i 
—what  have  I  not  to  fear?"*  ' 

Kinloch  was  too  deeply  affected  to  reply »    He  feltj 
ndeed,  Awfully  impressed  with  the  wretched  state 


4flS  THB' tTRANOiSt  OF  THB  OLBH I  OB, 

Whiclr  the  last  shoirt  sentence  had  placed  in  so  striking 
a'^point  of  Tiew;  and  willingly  would  he  have  entered 
iiftb  those  promises  and  hopes,  which  the  voice  of  mercy 
held  forth,  even  to  offenders  such  as  her;  but  he  feared 
to  press  too  far  at  once,  and  he  therefore  endeavoured 
to  change  the  subject,  for  the  remainder  of  his  visit. 
' '  ^*  Yon  will  come  again  soon,  Kinloch  ?"  she  observed, 
when  he  rose  to  depart. 

*^  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,**  he  replied,  with  more 
satisfaction  than  he  usually  acceded  to  her  requests. 
'  **  I  may  not  trouble  you  long,"jBhe  returned,  *^but  I 
have  not  one  real  friend  in  the  world,  if  you  deny  that 
title." 

^*  I  have  ever  wished  to  convince  you  of  the  reality 
of  my  fKendship,"  replied  Kinloch,  "  if  you  " 

^^  If  I  had  acted  so  as  to  deserve  it,  you  would  say,** 
she  rejoined.  ^^Well,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  that, 
BOW.  If  I  could  live  my  life  over  again,  indeed !  But 
this  is  all  childish  nonsense!'* 

Kinloch  hastened  his  departure,  for  he  dreaded  to 
see  her  relapse  into  that  levity  of  manner  and  expres* 
sion,  with  which  she  endeavoured  to  disguise  the  real 
confusion  and  terror  which  seized  her,  at  the  thoughts 
of  her  danger. 

The  letter  to  Cecilia  was  now  concluded.  Kinloch 
mentioned  that  he  had  seen  her  mother,  and  had  more 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  her  conduct,  and  futurcTin** 
tentions,  than  had  been  heretofore  the  case ;  avoiding; 
however,  to  mention  the  cause  that  had  wrought  this 
alteration ;  considering,  that,  as  Elizabeth  was  not  in 
immediate  danger,  it  was  the  most  prudent  course  to 
dvoid  lilarming  Cecilia*s  fears  on  her  account. 


TUB  T«ArXI.I.MlS  JimiOHTBVk:  - 

To  hit  fiitker  1m  wrote  witk  nore  fmKn¥lhtm  wti 
obMl  torhimy  fiir  haeoiddiioi  liilp.fediiig  some  d^gnb 
otfvmmimmkt  ageiilit .*hollisliiai: ud' Irii  itx^hutyimt 
tkeir  ree|liBeiB'tO;Tiev:iiieo;iCh&vMrald^ 
1m  coB^vM  dteer^ed  a  Tory  difiMOt  iotarpretetiiim 
•  Krofli  the  ooBleint>lation  of  thete,  ?liii  imaiedimtg  inr 
tereetft,  1m  ooir.  turned  to  the:affiur.:wliicliw'lM  hifA 
ecarclely  liMo  at- heertr- the  rettoratian  of'Agnei  Bn- 
lajrson  to  her  Jong^bereuTed  mod  aflUeted  fiither ; .  and 
findiBg.that  this  waa  about  tlia  tiuM  that  hehKd  beef 
led  toihope  he  thoiild  be  aUe  nnretenredly  to:eoi(veii|e 
with  .her,  he  bntthia  steps  towards  tho  rgsideocorel 

Afr*  Bobsou*  .!.-!. 

•  * » 

.  Agnsj  however,  did-noC  appear^  and  hOi  was  on?  tho ' 
point  of  returning  homei  when  the  curious  and  signifi*' 
cant  looks  of  a  female^  who  passed  him^  recalled  to  his 
recoUectiop  that  she  was  one  of  the.servanti)  whom  he 
had  seen  during  his  visit;  and,  without  reflecting  on 
ihe  singular  appearance  such  an  inquiry  would  bear, 
unconnected  with  any  previous  conversationi  he  de*' 
manded  how  Mrs.  Simpson  was,  and  whether  she  had 
been  out,  since  he  saw.  her. 

^^  I  thought  what  you  wanted,"  replied  the  girl,  very 
pertly,  ^^  when  I  seed  you  walking  up  and  down.  But 
Mrs.  Simpson's  too  great,  and  too  grand,  forsooth,  to 
trust  sich  a  one  as  me  with  her  secrets;  though  I  don't 
see  as  it's  any  disparagement  to  her  to  have  a  sweet* 
heart,  no  more  nor  other  people.  Not  but  what  I 
wonders  what  the  deace  people  see  in  her,  more  nor 
others,  to  foil  in  love.'with;  jbr,  to  my  mind,.she's  a 
poor  niminy-piminy  thing,  that's^w^y^  a-weeping  and; 
wailing,  and  arn't got  a  bit  o' ij^rmf  in  her;  and  yet. 
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Kiiiloch  raised  bis  eyes,  and  beheld  a  prave-looking 
man  sittings  on  the  opposite  side,  who  beheld  him  with 
a  very  scrutinising  glance,  but  bowed  very  cour- 
teously— 

^' You  are  a  relative  of  Miss  Dorset's,  I  presume, 
sir?''  he  observed,  in  a  tone  of  inquiry. 

Kinloch  replied  in  the  negative;  and  the  dying 
Elizabeth,  raising  herself,  with  quickness  exclaimed— 

<(  No— he  is  more — he  is  my  friend !  The  only  friend 
I  have  ever  had !  One  who  would  have  saved  me,  bat 
it  was  too  late — too  late !  I  had  signed  my  perdition ! 
Yes,  yes,  yes,  it  was  too  late !'' 

^^  It  is  never  too  late,''  returned  the  clergyman ;  for 
such  Kinloch  now  found  this  was.  ^^  It  is  not  too  late 
now,  if  you  sincerely  repent " 

^'  Repent !— Can  I  restore  the  dead  to  life  ?  Can  I 
wash  my  hands  of  the  foul  crime  of  murder?"  she  in- 
terrupted, with  vehemence.  "  See — see — see !  There 
they  stand — all  ready  to  accuse  me ! — To  sink  me  lower, 
lower !  Oh  God ! — Agnes !  her  father ! — Ogilvie  1  att 
are  there!" 

Kinloch  shuddered, — and  the  clergyman,  who,  it 
appeared,  had  been  introduced  by  the  mistress  of  the 
house,  with  a  hope  of  speaking  peace  to  her  upbraiding 
spirit,  observed,  in  a  low  whisper,  that  his  presence 
could  be  of  little  use,  while  she  continued  in  these  fits 
of  delirium. 

Kinloch  did  not  undeceive  him ;  for,  though  disposed 
to  view  with  the  greatest  respect  his  motives  and  in- 
tentions, he  felt  of  how  little  avail,  in  this  hour  of 
dreadful  retrospection,  could  be  even  the  consolations 
he  could  offer. 


« * 
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In  a  few  minutes,  therefore,  he  was  left  once  more 
alone  with  the  pitiable  object  of  his  compassion,  who, 
exhausted  with  the  violence  of  her  exertion,  had  sank 
back  in  silence  on  her  pillow. 

^^  You  will  not  leave  me  again,  Kinloch  ?**  she  at 
length  faintly  articulated.  ^^  I  know  you  saw  Ogilvie 
die — but  that— that  was  not  like  me !  No— no— poison 
and  I — yes,  I  gave  it  him !  Well,  well,  he  is  at  rest, 
and  that  was  quicker  than  a  broken  heart !  Finlayson 
died  of  a  broken  heart,  you  said; — and  that,  too,  was 
my  work.  I  did  not  believe  it— but  now  I  know  it  to 
be  true, — for  he  stood  there  just  now,  frowning  upon 
mer 

^^Do  not.  thus  unnecessarily  torment  yourself,*'  re« 
plied  Kinloch ;  ^^  many  other  circumstances  combined 
to  produce  my  poor  friend's  disorder;  and  it  is  not 
improbable,  but  that,  even  had  he  been  in  the  happiest 
circumstances,  the  number  of  his  days  might  have  been 
closed.  Agnes,  too,  is  yet  living,  and  lives  to  expiate 
the  errors  of  her  youth." 

^^  And  where — where  is  Ogilvie  ?"  she  exclaimed,  in 
a  tone  which  made  Kinloch  shudder.  ^^  Can  you  re- 
store him  ?     Can  you  wash  out Oh  God,  look — 

look,  there  he  stands !  How  altered !"  and  she  raised 
herself,  and  seemed,  with  her  eyes,  slowly  to  pursue 
some  object  round  the  room.  "  What  can  have  made 
him  so  fearfully  black  ?  Is  that  the  poison  ? — or  did 
he,  after  all,  die  as  he  feared,  by  the  hands  of 
Oh,  yes,  and  he  says  it  was  me  who  brought  him  to 
that  shameful  death !  Well,  well,  I  must  suffer,  too ! 
I  know  it.  It  is  too  late  now  to  escape,  unless  I,  too, 
can  get  opium. — Was  it  opium?  I  have  forgotten, 
for  I  have  done  so  many  black  deeds!" 
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Again  Kinloch  interrnpted  her*— He  tried  til  letd 
her  to  subjects  tnore  calculated  to  tranquillise  het 
inind.  tie  spoke  of  what  his  heart  fearfblly  contra* 
dieted  the  possibility  of,— *that  she  might  yei  r^cover^ 
lind  live  to  expiate,  by  a  life  of  udefulhess  And  piety, 
all  that  now  dwelt  with  such  fearful  weight  upon  het* 
feelings. 

For  a  moment  she  seemed  to  catch  anxiously  at  thA 
hope;  but  the  agonising  pangs  of  the  next  minute  re^ 
called  her  to  a  sense  of  her  real  situation,  and  she  ex* 
claimed,  with  Ibarful  energ^y — 

^^  No,  no,  it  is  all  over  1— ^nothing  can  save  me.  I  feel 
that  the  hour  ofretribution  is  at  hand,  and  I  have  non^ 
— no,  not  one  redeeming  action  to  plead.  Oh,  Kin- 
loch, what  shall  I  do?  Teach  me,  if  it  is  possible,  to 
shun  these  horrors  that  are  overwhelming  me!** 

Alas!  what  consolaiion  could  Kinloch  offer  to  one, 
who  could  look  back  on  no  action  of  her  life,  without 
feeling  horror  and  remorse?  All,  however,  (bat  he 
could  suggest,  he  did.  He  pointed  out  the  infinity  of 
that  mercy,  which  was  promised  to  repentant  sinners. 

All,  however,  was  in  vain. — The  agonies  of  con- 
scious guilt  overbalanced  all  that  he  could  adduce,  and 
her  exclamations  of  remorse  and  terror  were  at  length 
heightened  into  the  ravings  of  real  delirium. 

Convinced  that  his  presence  could  no  longer  afford 
her  even  the  slight  consolation  which  she  had  hitherto 
deemed  to  derive  Yrom  it,  Kinloch  retired  from  the 
pliinful  scene;  but  in  vain  he  endeavoured,  in  calm 
ktiA  peaceful  conversation  with  his  friend  Captain 
Meredith,  to  lose  the  remembrance  of  those  frightful 
agonies  which  had  rendered  the  approach  of  death  so 
terrible.    In  the  silence  and  solitude  of  flight,  too,  thtf 
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ghastly  features,  the  agonised  looks  of  the  conscience- 
stricken  Elisabeth,  were  ever  present  to  him;  and 
earnestly  did  he  hope  and  pray,  that  those  sufferinga 
might  plead,  at  the  Throne  of  Mercy,  in  expiation  of 
her  gnilt. 

With  a  heart  impressed  with  the  deepest  anxiety, 
he  hastened,  on  the  following  morning,  to  the  sad  scene 
ofwoOb 

'^  She  is  still  living,  sir,'*  was  the  reply  to  his  anxious 
demand* 

Kinloch  inqnired  if  she  was  sensible. 

''I  do  not  know,  sir,"  replied  the  woman,  who  an- 
swered his  questions.  ^^  She  has  been  very  quiet  for 
the  last  two  hours,  except  that  she  groans  sadly.'' 

Painful  as  it  was  to  his  feelings,  Kinloch  resolved 
once  more  to  see  her.  There  might  be  some  request- 
some  last  wish — which  she  would  have  complied  with; 
and  well  he  knew,  that  there  existed  none  to  whom  she 
could  confide,  but  himself.  At  such  a  moment,  there- 
fore, he  would  stifle  all  selfish  feelings,  and,  with  noise- 
less steps,  he  once  more  approached  the  bed  of  death. 

For  a  few  moments  he  stood  silently,  and  unobserved 
by  the  unhappy  sufferer,  contemplating  the  fearful 
change  that  had  already  taken  place  in  her  counte- 
nance* Her  eyes  were  glazed  and  motionless;  and. 
the  livid  hue  of  death  was  spread  over  her  features. 
For  a  moment,  Kinloch  doubted  whether  she  was  still 
living--but  the  convulsive  heaving  of  her  breast  soon 
convinced  him  that  she  was  still  an  inhabitant  of  thii 
world,  and  when,  at  lengthy  he  spoke,  she  turned  her 
eyes  upon  him  with  a  look  that  evinced  she  still  was 
conscious  of  his  friendly  attentions. 

22.  3u 
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.  Sbe  fiontly  waved  her  hand  to  him,. to  approach, 
nearer;  and  then^  as  he  leaned  to  catch  her  faltering 
ai^nts,  the  with  difficulty  articulated — 

^^  I  had  for|;otten—  but  it  is  not  now  too  late — to 
warn  you  against  Mordaunt.  He  is  a  villain,  without 
leelings  or  conscience  I — The  Glendorvie  estate — It  is 
our  combined  plan — I  gave  him  the—*' 

She  fell  back,  uttered  a  piteous  groan,  and  closed 
her  eyes,  while  cold  drops  of  agony  stood  on  her  brow. 
BLinloch  beckoned  the  nurse  to  approach,  but  it.  was 
too  late.  She  opened  her  eyes  once  more— ^fixed  them 
on  Kinloch  with  a  look  of  intense  agony— and  then 
dosed  them  for  ever ! 

The  duties  of  humanity  were  now  terminated,  and, 
with  a  heart  deeply  impressed  with  the  solemnity  of  the 
scene  he  bad  witnessed,  Kinloch  turned  towards  home; 
when,  on  the  very  threshold  of  the  door,  his  steps  were 
involuntarily  arrested  by  the  sight  of  Mr.  Mordaunt, 
who  was  about  to  enter. 

With  a  slight  bow,  and  a  cheek  as  pale  as  death,  the 
latter  was  about  to  pass  him,  when  Kinloch,  who  had 
felt  indignant  at  his  total  desertion  of  the  woman  whom 
he  had  made  the  chosen  companion  of  his  gayer  hours, 
and  wished  to  mark  his  sense  of  his  conduct,  gravely 
observed — 

^^  If  you  are  come  to  visit  Miss  Dorset,  sir,  your  in- 
tention is  frustrated.  She  is  already  beyond  the  reach 
even  of  that  consolation  which  you,  no  doubt,  intended 
your  vbit  to  bestow  V* 

^^  Good  God !  what  do  you  mean,  Mr.  Kinloch  ?'*  he 
exclaimed,  with  evident  trepidation. 

'^  I  mean,  that  the  unfortunate  being  is  dead.** 
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'^  Dead !  dead  1'*  he  repeated,  with  vehemence.  <<  It 
cannot  be— I  did  not  think  that  she  had  been  seriously 
ill— I  knew  not — be  assured,  I  knew  not  that  she  waa 
in  danger,  or  I  would— —Did  she  ask  for  me  ?  did  the 
wish  to  see  me?"  i 

'^I  heard  no  wish  expressed,"  returned  Kinloch, 
'^  though  your  name  was  the  last  she  uttered ;  but  it 
was  in  reference  only  to  the  subject  pending  between 
you  and  myself." 

-.  *^  She  could  not  sayr— what  could  she  know  on  that 
subject?"  exclaimed  Mordaunt,  striving  to  yeil,  under 
affected  calmness,  the  conscious  trepidation  which 
Kinloch^s  looks  as  well  as  words  had  inspired*  ..; 

;  .^^  The  present  is  not  the  time  to  reply  to  your  ques- 
tion, sir,"  answered  Kinloch ;  ^^  but  so  far  I  will  satisfy 
you — that  I  am  acquainted  with  the  secret  of  the  foun- 
dation of  your  claims  to  the  Glendorne  estate  and  its 
appurtenances*" 

^^  Indeed!"  returned  Mr.  Mordaunt,  with  assumed 
contempt,  ^^  you  cannot  surely,  Mr.  Kinloch,  be  so 
weak  as  to  place  any.  dependence  on  the  distempered 
ravings  of  a  dying  woman-*  enraged,  probpibly,  by 
supposing  that  I  neglected  her — though,  I  again  re- 
peat, I  did  not  know  that  she  was  in  danger.     I  have, 

too,  been  much  engaged,  and  it  was " 

,  '^This  vindication  to  me  is  quite  unnecessary,  sir," 
interrupted  Kinloch,  gravely.  "  It  would,  perhaps, 
have  been  better  for  your  own  interest,  had  you  nqt 
given  occasion  for  it.  But  I  wish  liot,  at  the  present 
moment,  to  enter  into  explanations,  which  will  be  more 
properly  reserved  for  another  opportunity." 

Mr.  Mordaunt  coolly  bowed,  and  Kinloch  left  him 
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Still  standing  on  the  step  of  tbe  door,  as  if  uncertain 
whether  or  not  to  believe  the  intelligence  that  he  had 
received,  or  convince  himself,  by  ocular  demonstration, 
that  his  so  lately  gay  and  sparkling  companion  was 
indeed  no  more. 

Awful  as  had  been  the  circumstances  attendant  on 
this  unhappy  woman's  death,  Kinloch  felt  as  if  a  bur- 
then had  been  taken  off  his  mind,  in  thus  witnessing 
the  termination  of  a  career,  which  could  only  tend  to 
load  her  with  additional  guilt,  aiid  sink  her  still  deeper 
in  infamy.  The  same  obstinate  adherence  to  fidse 
pride,  the  same  incorrigible  vanity— all,  indeed,  that 
had  marked  her  character,  from  her  first  entrance  into 
life,  had  remained  unsubdued,  until  death  and  its  awful 
consequences  were  too  near,  to  allow  her  a  hope  of 
being  saved.  The  unexpected  appearance  of  Agnes, 
too,  whom  she  believed  to  have  been  long  mouldering 
in  the  grave,  to  which  she  had  relentlessly  consigned 
her,  had  roused  all  the  force  of  conscience.  It  awoke 
from  its  long  slumber  with  renewed  strength,  and,  to 
the  struggles  of  her  mind,  her  weakened  frame  feU  a 
sacrifice. 

Ah  ye,  who,  trembling  on  the  brink  of  error,  afraid 
to  look  on  what  ye  dare  not  more  than  half  resolv^ 
and  yet  would  fain  still  the  whispers  of  that  monitor 
which  tells  you  ye  are  wrong-<-if  any  such  there  be, 
among  the  gay,  the  young,  the  giddy,  and  the  proud, 
who  trace  these  humble  records— Oh,  let  not  the  timely 
warning  be  in  vain  t 

**  Id  yonder  mead  behold  that  vapoor, 

'«  WImmo  viTld  beami  UlotlTe  play— . 
••  Far  off  it  Memi  a  friendly  Up«r, 

**  To  guide  tlie  traveller  on  Ids  way.* 
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•*  Bit,  ^vM  ipiM  teple«  wreCd^  pnnaiiif  • 
^  Tread  whwe  Iha  traacbersM  aietoan  f Ipffg 

««  He'd  ted  too  Ute,  Us  mhneii  rolaf , 
*«  That  ftUal  qalcknadi  lark  below. 

•«  Id  lUb.OTdi  babbles  Booghl  mimMmg, 

«•  out  with  false  licht  and  fiU'd  with  air, 
**  Do  yoaylron  pa^oot  crowds  retlriaf  i 

*•  To  peace  ia  Virtue's  cot  repair. 

**  There  seek  the  nerer-wasled  trBOSOfo, 
««  Whfeh  matwl  lore  and  flrieadiUp  flfo* 

**  DooMstic  comfort,  spotless  pleasore, 
•«  Aikl  bleis'd  OBd  blessinf  jfoi  wID  Ufo." 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 


Love's  path  they  say  b  strewed  with  flowers, 
Bot  sach  was  not  the  case  with  ours, 

Tho'  early  days  past  pleasaatly. 
Bat  gone  are  all  the  sweets  we  cherish'd. 
The  only  one  that  is  not  perish'd. 

Is  the  dear  meorary  of  thee  t 

Anov. 


Convinced  as  ha  was  of  the  too  partial  sentimeiili 
with  which  his  friend  Meredith  beheld  the  still  beauti- 

.  fill  and  interesting  Agnes  Finlayson,  Kinloch  felt  some- 
what surprised  that  several  days  elapsed^  without  the 

.former  giving  any  intimation  of  an  intention  of  seeing 

her  agatn^  or  offering  to  enter  into  any  discussion,  as 

to  the  situation  in  which  she  was  then  placed,  and  the 

probable  chances  of  relieving  her  from  it. 

He  ooujd  not  believe  that  these  were  subjects  indif* 
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ferent  to  his  friend ;  on  the  ebntrary,  he  strongly  sus- 
pected that  those  long  silences,  and  deep  rereries,  so 
jcontrary  to  the  general  habits  and  manners  of  the  lat* 
ter,  were  occasioned  by  his  perplexity  on  this  very  ac- 
count ;  but  he  was  unwilling  to  appear  too  importunate 
with  one,  to  whose  kindness  and  generous  feelings  he 
was  so  deeply  indebted ;  and  though,  therefore,  in  dis- 
cussing the  late  events,  allusions  to  Agnes  could  not 
but  occur,  he  refrained  from  making  any  comments, 
but  left  all  to  take  its  own  natural  course.  There 
was,  indeed,  another  subject  connected  with  Agnes,  on 
which  he  could  not  reflect,  without  feeling  the  greatest 
interest  and  curiosity : — the  mystery  of  her  escape  from 
death,  and  her  strange  appearance  in  the  Glen,  where 
he  had,  with  such  feelings  of  awe  and  horror,  mistaken 
her  for  a  visionary  inhabitant  of  another  world ;  but, 
though  he  could  not  wholly  suppress  these  natural 
emanations  of  surprise  and  wonder,  he  felt  that  the 
present  was  not  a  moment  to  seek  to  gratify  them ;  and 
he  therefore  endeavoured  to  think  of  Agnes  only  as  an 
unfortunate  and  interesting  woman,  possessing  the 
strongest  claims  on  his  kindness  and  humanity. 

At  a  moment,  however,  when  he  least  expected  it,  a 
full  detail  of  all  that  had  appeared  so  mysterious  and 
unaccountable  was  put  into  his  hands;  and  that,  too, 
by  one  to  whom  be  had  refrained  from  saying  a  word 
that  could  increa3e  ^he  desire  he  but  too  evidently  be- 
trayed, of  being  made  acquainted  with  all  that  Kin- 
loch  knew  of  the  former  life  of  the  object  of  their  in- 
terest. 

'^  I  am  going  to  dine  at  Robson's  to-morrow,"  ob- 
served Captain  Meredith,  one  evening,  ^^ and  am  au- 
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tboriied  to  include  you  in  the  invitation.  Will  you 
go  vith  me?" 

-  -Kiillocli  nnhesitatinffly  replied  in  the  affirmatife. 
He  read  in  his  firien'd*8  countenance  that  it  was  not  a 
mere  vnit  of  pleasure,  or  ceremony,  that  was  contem- 
plated; and  his  own  abstraction,  after  giving  his  reply^ 
revealed  to  the  former  what  was  passing  in  his  mind.  . 
'  ^^  Kinloch,"  he  at  length  observed,  ^^  I  know  not  why 
we  should  feel  this  inutual  unwillingness  to  speak  of  a 
subject,  which,  I  believe  I  can  answer  for  you,  as  well 
as  myself,  occupies  a  great  portion  of  our  thoughts.  It 
IS  certainly  nothing  but  natund  that  I,  who  am  con- 
scious of  my  weaknesr  and  folly  on  this  point,  should 
be  backward  in  betraying  it;  but  you,  who  have  no- 
thing to  blush  for,  why  should  you  so  tenaciously  pre- 
serve this  silence?**  ' 

^^  What  can  I  say,  my  dear  sir?"  returned  Kioloch. 
^^  Powerless  as  I  am  at  present  to  act,  and  uncertain 
what  are  your  thoughts  and  intentions,  I  fear  committ- 
ing myself." 

^^Pshal  you  are  willing  that  your  grey-bearded 
prudence  and  consideration  should  shame  my  boyish 
impetuosity  and  rashness !"  interrupted  Meredith,  ra- 
ther petulantly.  ^^But  do  not  judge  me  too  harshly, 
Kinloch.  Of  this  be  assured,"  he  added,  in  a  grave 
and  subdued  tone^  ^^  that,  however  I  may  have  felt  for 
Agnes,  my  actions  towards  her  will  be  strictly  guided 
by  discretion,  as  well  as  humanity.  I  feel,  sincerely 
feel,  for  her  misfortunes;  and,  as  far  as  I  can,  consis- 
tently with  my  own  peace  and  the  world's  opinion, 
supply  the  place  of  the  parent,  she  has  lost,  at  such  a 
critical  moment,  I  will  do  it.     I  have  been  meditating 
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how  I  can  beat  put  those  dmgns .into  execution;  aqA 
I  have,  at  length,  concluded,  that  to  enable  her  to  re^ 
tire  to  a  life  of  privacy,  and  derote  her  time  to  the 
education  of  her  child,  will  be  giving  her  the  fairest 
chance  for  happiness.  I  have,  therefore,  by  this  ptpei;i 
which  only  requires  signing  to  conclude  it,  put  her  in 
possession  of  a  small  cottage  and  garden,  which,  with 
seventy  pounds  a  year,  will,  in  the  cheap  part  of  the 
country  in  which  it  is  situated,  enable  her  to  live  coni* 
fortably;  and  it  will  always  be  in  the  power  of,  her 
friends  to  make  any  little  addition  to  her  income  they 
nay  think  proper.  This  I  shall  oflTer  to  her  acceptance, 
in  your  presence,  to-morrow ;  and,  I  trust,  I  shall  not 
be  disappointed  in  my  expectations,  that  her  future  life 
will  be  such  as  to  cast  into  oblivion  the  errors  which 
have  been  so  fatal  to  her  youth/' 
'  The  feelings  of  deep  admiration  and  reverence  with 
which  Kinloch  listened  to  this  exposition  of  his  friend's 
intentions,  could  not  be  expressed  in  words;  but  Cap^ 
tain  Meredith  felt  the  full  force  of  his  eloquent  silence, 
and  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  say  which,  at  that  mo- 
ment, was  most  gratified. 

'^  Agnes,  then,  sir,  has  revealed  to  you  her  eventful 
history  ?"  observed  Kinloch,  after  a  few  minutes  pause. 

'^Your  question  recals  to  my  recollection  that  I 
have  omitted  to  fulfil  her  request,"  returned  Captain 
Meredith,  rising  and  unlocking  his  desk,  from  whence 
he  drew  a  parcel,  which  he  placed  in  Kinloch's  hiuids. 
^  She  told  me,  that,  though  acquainted  with  the  prin- 
cipal circumstances  of  her  life,  there  were  still  some 
which,  she  knew,  must  have  appeared  to  you  strange 
and  unaccountable,  and  that  she  considered  she  ought 
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to  explain.  She,  therefore,  charged  nae,  that  irhen  I 
should  have  read  the  detail  of  her  errors  and  misfor- 
tunes, I  should  place  it  in  your  hands. .  I  will  confess,* 
Kinloch,  all  my  weakness : — I  have  kept  the  papers  in 
iny  possession  longer  than  I  should  have  done,  but  that 
I  felt  it  necessary  to  strengthen  my  wavering  resolu- 
tions, by  repeatedly  referring  to  those  records  of  mis- 
fortune and  error.  You,  probably,  think  I  have  been 
over-cautious ;'  and  that  an  obstacle,  more  powerful 
than  my  own  scruples,  would  probably  prevent  my 
making  a  fool  of  myself.  In  fine,  that  Agnes  would 
not  accept  the  hand  of  one  nearly  twice  her  own  age; 
but  I  will  be  candid  enough  to  acknowledge,  that  I 
have  reason  to  think  the  contrary;  and^  though  I  am 
not  foolish  enough,  or  vain  enough  to  suppose  myself 
capable  of  inspiring  love  in  the  bosom  of  a  beautiful 

woman But  all  this  is  very  little  to  the  purpose; 

and,  whatever  I  have  thought,  it  is  now  all  over;  and, 
I  trust,  I  shall  be  none  the  worse  for  it !'' 

Kinloch  heartily  sympathised  in  this  hope,  and,  at 
the  first  moment  of  leisure,  retired  to  read  the  manu- 
script that  had  been  committed  to  his  charge. 

A  letter,  addressed  to  Captain  Meredith,  was  the 
first  paper  that  struck  his  view ;  but,  concluding  that 
accident  had  occasioned  it  to  be  inclosed  in  the  same 
envelope  with  the  others,  and  that  it  was  not  intended 
for  his  perusal,  he  laid  it  aside,  and  proceeded  to  un- 
fold the  sad  transcript  of  errors  and  sufferings,  which 
Agnes  had  addressed,  it  appeared,  to  Her  father ;  and 
of  which  the  first  part  had  very  evidently  been  written 
when  the  events  which  it  recorded  were  fresh  in  her 
recollection,  and  thus  commenced  : — 

2-2.  3x 


^My  dear^  my  ii^ufed  S^tli^y 

^^  If  erer  this  gad  detail  meeti  foux  eyes^  your  un- 
happy obild  will  liave  ceased  to  feel  the  fgonief  of  r^^ 
morse  )uid  sorrow,  which  now  rend  her  heart  iThw 
peaceAil  grare  will  have  veiled  her  errors  and  her  ef^ 
ftietions ;  and,  if  your  affectionate  and  fee^ng  heart 
should  throb  with  compassion  over  the  mournful  detail 
of  her  suMerings,  yon  will  at  least  have  the  consolatipa 
of  feeling  that  they  are  termioated  for  ever. 

^^Oh,  God,  how  painful  are  the  recollections  tba^ 
crowd  upon  me,  as  I  pause  to  consider  in  what  man^^r, 
and  from  what  period,  I  shall  commence  the  ta)e  of 
guilt  and  woe  t 

^^  From  the  moment,  then,  when  I  first  learned  t9 
dread  him  whom  I  had  hitherto  esteemed  my  best 
friend — from  the  moment  in  which  I  consented  to  dc^ 
ceive  the  best  of  fathers — I  will  date  the  sad  tale. 

^^  You  knew,  my  dear  father,  with  what  grief  and 
reluctance  I  consented  to  acknowledge  the  tie  which 
you  had  contracted  with  that  artful  and  cru^l  woman, 
-to  whose  machinations  both  your  peace  and  mine  hav^ 
been  sacrificed.  Her  gaiety,  however,  and  the  change 
which  she  introduced  into  our  before  monotonqu^  es- 
tablishment, soon  reconciled  me  to  a  swf^y,  whi<;h  w^i^ 
exercised  so  gently  that  I  scarcely  perceived  it-  We 
were,  in  fact,  like  sisters,  partaking  the  same  tastes  aad 
the  same  habits ;  and  the  hateful  authority  of  a  mpjther- 
in-law^  which  I  had  so  painfully  anticipated,  ttm.  so 
well  disguised,  that  though,  in  reality,  I  had  na  wfll 
but  hers,  and  was  implicitly  guided  by  her  desires  and 
wishes^  I  fancied  I  enjoyed  more  liberty  than  (  had 
ever  done;  and,  though  I  sometimes  felt  pained  at  ti^ 
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arrogance  and  indiflfcretice  with  which  she  treated  your 
wishes  and  suggestions,  when  opposed  to  her  own,—- 
yet  I  was  easily  convinced  by  her  arguments,  that  yon 
ware  unreasonable  and  despotic ;  and  that  it  eould  not 
be  expected  that  a  young  and  lively  woman  could  ftel 
any  sympathy  with  one  so  formal  and  old-fashioned  in 
his  manners  and  opinions  as  my  father. 

^^Alas,  the  first  foundations  of  filial  duty  and  affec« 
tion  sapped,  how  soon  the  whole  fabric  of  virtue  tot- 
tered and  fell ! 

^*  The  insidious  Eli^beth,  encouriged  by  the  pas* 
sivendss  with  which  I  beheld  my  fiither  insulted  aikd 
ridiculed,  ventured,  by  degrees,  to  make  me  the  confix 
dant  of  her  secret  feelings;  and  I  kamt  to  bewail  the 
hard  fate,  which  had  compelled  her  to  sacrifice  the  man 
whom  she  loved,  to  cdntract  an  union,  hateful  and  re- 
pugnant to  her  every  feeling. 

^'  She  taught  me,  too,  to  believe  you  cruel  and  un- 
feeling, in  exacting  such  a  sacrifice,  which,  she  assured 
me,  nothing  but  the  most  bitter  distres»^and,  indeed, 
the  prospect  of  absolute  destitution<*-'Could  have  in- 
duced her  to  submit  to;  and,  while  I  wept  over,  and 
compassionated  her  fate,  my  heart  became  still  more 
dead  to  those  feelings  of  tender  affection,  with  which 
I  had  formerly  regarded  my  father. 

^^  The  introduction  of  Ogilvie,  as  my  lover,  cou)- 
pleted  my  alienation  firom  my  paly  real  friend.  I  Has- 
tened, with  a  heart  swelling  with  youthful  vanity,  to 
thi^  artful  insinuations  of  Elisabeth,  (for  so  she  insisted 
I  should  call  her,)  that  Ogilvie  was  deeply  stricken 
iritk  my  eharms, — but  that  bis  respect  for  me,  and  his 
consciousness  that  my  mercenary  ihtber  would  never 
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c^Dsent  to  \m  miiremm^  restrained  him  Xroui  nttecirig 
thoee  feelioga  which  hie  eyes  declared.  I  was  weak 
enough  to  believe  this ;  and  niyt  triomph  was  tbo 
greater,  because  I  had  previously  indulged  a  suspidoa 
that  Elizabeth  herself  was  the  object  of  his  regard,  ' 
'  ^^  By  degrees,  interviews,  in  which  Ogilvieand  I  were, 
as  if  accidentally,  left  almost  entirely  together^  were 
contrived  by  Elizabeth,  who  affected  the  deepest  syoH 
pathy  in  our  mutual  attachment. 

^'Ogilvie  read,  in  my  confusion  and  silence,  that  I 
was  nothing  loth  to  receive  the  declaration  which  I. 
had  been  prepared  for;  and,  in  an  evil  hour,  I  coq* 
seqted  to  receive  him  as  my  lover,  and  to  conceal^  miih 
the  most  scrupttlous  care,  our  attachment  ft-om  my 
father. 

^'  I  learnt,  indeed,  that  Ogilvie^s  ruin  would  be  the 
certain  consequence  of  a  premature  discovery.  I  was 
taught  to  consider  you,  my  dear  father,  as  a  cruel  ar« 
bitrary  tyrant,  incapable  of  feeling,  or,  at  least,  of  sym- 
pathising in  the  tender  and  delicate  feelings  of  hearts 
like  ours;  and  I  became  a  partner  in  a  regular  system 
of  deceit  and  treachery  towards  you,  which  soon  in- 
volved me  in  the  blackest  guilt. 

^^  Wholly  in  the  power  of  the  artful  woman,  who 
still  contrived  to  retain  her  power  over  your  affections, 
and  thus  to  blind  you  to  her  unprincipled  conduct,  I 
became  the  confidant  of  her  guilty  attachment  to  Lord 
Glendorvie;  and,  though  often  shrinking,  disgusted 
and  conscience-stricken,  from  the  scenes  of  deception 
and  infamy  I  witnessed,  can  it  be  surprising  that  I 
gradually  yielded  to  the  force  of  evil  example  ?  Ogil* 
vie  triumphed,  and  I  was  irretrievably  lost ! 
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^^  Id  a  very  short  time  after  this  coosunmatioti  of  my 
gaih,  yoi>  discovered  the  nature  of  the  eomiexion  be^ 
tween  Eliswbeth. rand  Lord  Glendorvie.  I  wish  boI^ 
my-deiir  father,  to  tear  open  afresh  the  wonnds  which, 
I  hope,  time  has  healed;  but  I  otre  it  to  Bbyself  to 
trace,  through  all  jts  grades,  the  guilt  which  has  bD#ed 
me  to  the  earth,  and  will  lay  me  in  an  eHrly  grav^-* 
th#  victim-  of  despair  and  remorse ! 

<^  Fortunately,  as  I  then  thought,  the  share  I  had 
taken  >in  ooAcealing  the  guilt  of  Elisabeth  and-  her 
pHramour,  reinained  undiscovered;  but  I  received  a 
dread  All  blow  from  the  certainty  that  niy -interviews 
wtth'Ogilvie  would  be  at  an  end^  or,  Ht  letet,  greatly 
rastrioted. 

^^  A  letter  from  Elizabeth,  conjuring  me  not  to  de* 
sert  her,  and  pointing  out  the  means  by  which  we  might 
enjoy  each  other^s  society  in  secret j  soihewhat  restored 
my  tranquillity.  I  anticipated  that  Ogil  vie  would  soon 
find  the  way  to  join  our  parties. 

'^The  event  justified  my  expectations.  We  met, 
with  even  less  restraint  than  before,  and-  the  conse* 
quenoes  soon  became  visible.  Ogtlvie  had,  from  the 
first  moment  of  our  meeting,  talked  of  a  privatie  mar* 
riage,  but  continual  obstacles  presented ;  and  my  fear 
of  accelerating  his  ruin,  by  pressing  him  On  thesubject, 
kept  me  silent,  until  the  consciousness  of  my  situation 
compelled  me  to  speak. 

^Ogilvie^s  agitation  was  extreme,  when  I  hinted 
the  impossibility  of  much  longer  concealing  our  fault'; 
-—but,  fool  that  I  was,  I  considered  it  arose  entirely 
from  his  consideration  for  me;  and  I  blamed  myaelT 
infinitely  more  than  him^-fot  the' difficulty  in  whi^h  we 
were  mutually  involved. 


fiSB        TH»  9TAAmamB9-  ow  vafir  «bbii$i  ids, 

aqf  JuFgiil)  firon  detoetion  aad  ^mg^mo^^ihe^itmfitf^mL 

h&itoikriDfdoim  npcNi  in  b»di  ^ertam'rm^-iME'y^l 
knoir,  tkAt  your  fhther  hes  formed  ptanS)  the  diMip^ 
|KHnHi6iit  of  wtrich,  by  my  meMB^  he- vonit:  ifev^ 
psidaii.  .If,  however,  you  will^oaeeBl  tttimpliiii 
by  ne,  I  think  I  caii  deriie  aeuii  by  fiUcfttite  Mint 
■ay  be^dMerled  ftooiiMi  tfnd^'CMeeqeeiiidy'^yiNmelf} 
f^  heaeeibfth,  of  coarse^  oar  iitterartv«vHlte{tadl#ui>! 

^I  WW  too  eccoitoaed  to  be  iiaplieitly.foidv^lf 
IwBi  uld  JSIisabelh,  to  ofbr  a  ifaadow>  of  qipoeili«iiei# 
tW  |rtaw  te  ekeldhed  Ibr  vof  mffnlmAoWy^iMiy  %m 
(^rdingly,  it  was  agreed,  that  I  should  seci^liyirffh^ 
draw  ftcm  home,  and  renain  eoncealed  at  Bfieabelb*ts 
lodginga,  milil  Ogilvie  oould  eotivetiieiitly  cMdoet  hW 
loSeotlawd,  where  we  ehbuld  be  married  Tfaiilf 
should  remain  there^  until  after  my  confineMbt,' irHNi 
I  oould  privately  return  to  London;  and,  at  the  Ifst 
ihrourable  moment,  our  marriage  8b<mld  he^rthhA  to 
my  father,  and  my  retreat  given  up. 

^<  Yoar  total  waat  of  su^eion,  my  4etr  ftlb€^,'-rett- 
dered  it  easy  to  earry  this  plan  in«o  ejieeutibti.  By 
degrees,  I  removed  all  my  elothes  to  Eiii^Bbetfe^ 
apartments  I  and  ai  no  idea,  I  suf^poee,  existed  of  my 
lM>ldiag  aery  eommuBioation  with  her,  I  remained  soiM 
days  there  unsuspected. 

.  ^^Atlengtb^G^lvieeaafe.  He  had  b^n  entl^Bi^ted, 
hesaid,  with  the  task  of  endeavourfaig  to  disMt^e^itoJr 
retTeat^-«-Dot  the  emaUeet  suspieion  having  (aHeii  on 
kimi  of  beiag  cdnnected  tyith  my  diseppeeirttnee;       '^ 

'^^Yow,  my  dear  fbthei*,  he  i^presented  es  bdfig  «hMI 
dreadfully  enraged  against  me;  so  much  so^  t%at  be 
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Mnd  teslieiild  moi  ooasider  evea  my  life  aa&i  dioidd 
bt  at  present  dieoover  aiy  reUresI  and  real  aituaUoiu 
Tkat  ke  had  raaaoas  for  ottgoifyiiig  your  reaeBtneBty 
and  aggravatiag^  my  fears,  I  bave  aot  the  aaialleal 
doubt. 

"My  renorse,  indeed,  at  the  fetal  step  I  bad  lakAn,^ 
was  fo  great,  from  the  moment  I  c^aitted  borne,.  Ihatf 
mroR  EiliBabeAb^s  perauasioiie,  sootbings,  and  sarcasms,. 
wei»  alike  insufficient  to  console  me^  I  fencied  my 
btnd«8ecftionale father,  bewailing  the  lessof  that ebikL 
wImmb  bn  bad  been  aecinlomed  to  consider  hm  chief 
comlbfft,  and  who  was  now  the  sole  telatire  and  com« 
panioB  that  was  left  him*  A  tbansand  timea  wfis  i 
tempted  to  run  all  risk?,  and  return,  to  throw  myselfi 
at  your  feet,  rather  than  bear  the  idoa  of  your  grieC 
and  my  own  repentti^nce^  should  it  prove  fetal  tta  you. 
^las,  from  how  many  sorrows  sbeuld  1  bare,  beeu^ 
spared,  bad  I  bui  have  tim^y  eonsidered  the  eniia  I 
wins  bringing  on  myself  and  you  i  But  it  was  now  toci 
late,  the  die  wm  cMt,  and  I  waa  deYoied  to  wr^hed^ 
ness  and  misery ! 

^^Tbethought  that  you  reseated,  rather  thangrieTed, 
at  my  defection^  was  a  consolation.  I  began  to  believe, 
what  they  bad  taken  so  much  pains  to  impress  on  my 
mind,  that  you  had  no  a&ction  for  me ;  and  only  looked 
wpon  me  aa  a  means  oC  gratifying  your  amtbi^iod^  by 
unking  me  to  some  mercenary  being,  who  wovld  ooo* 
fee  rank  on  me,  in  exchange  for  your  money.  Such 
was  the  lesson^  which  bad  beeoi  so  often  repeated,  that 
I  was  at  length  brought  to  give  it  implicit  credit,  adnd 
which  was  abundantly  confirmed  by  the  account  whieb 
was  given  me,  of  your  rage  and  resentment. 
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^' Think  not,  my. dear  father,  that  I  am  pleading  the 
laalts  of  others,  in  extenuation  of  my  own.  I  know 
that  I  have  been  most  culpable, — for  I  was  your  child ; 
and,  as  such,  should  hare  refused  to  have  believed—^ — 
Oh,  my  father,  how  does  my  heart  reproach  me,  when* 
I  recal  the  tender  care  with  which  you  watched  over 
my  childhood,-*the  implicit  confidence  which  you  re«* 
posed  in  me, — and  how  blind,  how  infatuated,  must  I* 
have  been  rendered  by  an  unworthy  attachment,  ere  I 
could  have  been  persuaded  to  regard  him  .as  an  enemy, 
who  had  ever  proved  himself  the  tenderest  of  friends.  * 

'^In  the  dead  of  night,  I  quitted  Elizabeth^s  house, 
receiving  a  positive  assurance  that  she  would  follow 
me,  and  remain  to  cheer  me,  during  the  necessary 
period  of  my  exile. 

^^  I  will  confefe  that,  even  then,  I  doubted  her  sin- 
cerity. I  knew  the  ties  that  bound  her  to  London, 
and  I  could  not  shut  my  eyes  to  her  character,  so  far 
as  not  to  see  that  she  was  incapable  of  a  generous  sa- 
crifice. To  remain  three  or  four  months  in  the  coun- 
try, during  the  dreariest  part  of  the  year,  and  when 
London  presented  so  many  charms,  was  too  much  to 
hope  from  her ;  but  at  least,  I  thought,  I  shall  hear 
from  her  constantly,  and  I  must  make  up  my  mind  to 
bear  my  solitude  as  well  as  I  can. 

^^The  satisfoction  of  being  in  the  society  of  him  for 
whom  I  had  made  such  sacrifices,  rendered  me  indif- 
ferent to  the  toils  and  perils  of  such  a  journey,  at  such 
an  inclement  season,  notwithstanding  the  situation  I 
was  then  in ;  but,  unaccustomed  to  travelling,  I  soon 
found  my  strength  begin  to  fail  me ;  and  then,  for  the 
first  time,  I  discovered  that  Ogilvie  was  not  exactly 
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thl^' Considerate  and  tender  being  I  had  hoped  to  fine) 
him. 

.ujiiy  request  that  we  might  stop  at  the  next  place 
we  came  to,  when  we  had  be^n  travelling 'for  more 
than  twelve  hours,  that  I  might  rest  a  short  time,  wks 
repulsed  with  very  little  ceremony,  and  no  vestige  of 
kindness. 

^^^My  wish  was  weak  and  childish,*  he  said.  He 
thought  I  ought  to  know,  without  his  pointing  oat,' 
that  to  delay  now,  would  be  sure  to  give  an  oppor- 
tunity, if  our  flight  had  beefi  traced,  td  those  who  might 
be  in  pursuit  of  us. 

'^I  was  silent.  It  was  a  thunderstroke  to  me^  who 
had  been  so  flattered  and  idolized,  that  I  had  learnt  to 
consider  my  slightest  wish  a  law,  though,  in  reality,  I 
had  never  had  any  will  but  that  of  my  directors. 

''  Tears—bitter  tears,  did  I  shed,  in  secret,  over  this 
first  disappointment.  Ogilvie  seemed  totally  to  over- 
look or  disregard  my  agitation,  and  composed  himself 
to  sleep,  in  the  corner  of  the  chaise,  advising  me  to 
follow  his  example. 

^^  I  was  too  wretched,  however,  to  think  of  sleep. 
My  whole  thoughts  were  occupied  in  meditating  over 
the  change  which  had  already  taken  place,  in  the  man 
to  whom  I  had  confided  my  future  happiness.  It  was 
natural,  that,  occupied  uith  such  thoughts,  ray  eyes 
should  wander  to  the  countenance  of  him  who  had 
given  rise  to  them;  but  how  did  I  recoil  with  horror, 
when  I  beheld  the  ferocious  look  which  those  features 
at  that  moment  bore ! 

^^  He  was  evidently  meditating  some  project  in  his 
mind,  which  involuntarily  betrayed  itself  in  the  ex- 
23.  3  Y 
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pression  of  that  countenance,  which  I  had  never,  until 
within  these  few  hours,  beheld  otherwise  than  clad  in 
the  softest  smiles.  An  exclamation  of  surprise  and 
terror,  which  I  could  not  suppress,  roused. him  from 
the  deep  reverie  into  which  he  had  fallen,  and  which 
I  had  at  first  mistaken  for  sleep. 

'^ '  What  ails  you  ?'  he  exclaimed,  starting,  and  fixing 
his  eves  on  me  u  ith  a  look  which  seemed  intended  to 
read  mv  verv  soul. 

^^'l  do  not  know — I  was  dreaming,  1  believe,*  I  re- 
plied, scfh-cely  able  to  suppress  the  tears  which  rushed 
into  my  eyes,  at  the  harshness  with  which  he  spoke. 

^^  ^  Pshaw !  how  can  you  give  way  to  such  nonsense  ?* 
he  returned;  ^and  that,  too,  when  you  have  so  much 
real  reason  to  be  uneasy.' 

^^'I  feel  no  uneasiness,  while  you  are  with  me,  and 
are  kind,'  I  observed,  trying  to  conquer  the  emotion  I 
felt. 

'''Kind!'  he  repeated,  with  a  sneer,  and  then, 
throwing  himself  back  into  his  corner,  relapsed  again 
into  gloomy  silence. 

"Overcome  with  sorrow  and  fatigue,  1  made  no 
furlher  attempt  to  engage  his  attention,  and  we  con- 
tinued journeying  on,  until  the  darkness  of  the  night 
combined  with  a  heavy  fall  of  snow  to  induce  the  pos- 
tilion to  declare  that  he  could  proceed  no  farther  than 
the  next  road-side  public  house,  without  risking  all 
our  lives. 

'^  Never  shall  I  forget  the  storm  of  passion  with 
which  my  companion  heard  this  determination — but 
his  rage  and  his  persuasions  were  alike  in  vain.  The 
man  declared  he  would  not  binlge  another  step,  for 
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KtDg  George  himself,  if  he  could  be  so  unreasonable 
as  to  wish  it. 

"  *  If  you  benU  ajmrd  for  yourself,  your  honour/  he 
observed,  ^  I  do  wonder  that  you  havenH  got  a  little 
more  consideration  for  the  young  lady.  I  be  sure,  poor 
thing,  she  be  more  than  half  dead  with  cold  and  fright 
already;  and  it  would  be  a  pretty  thing,  indeed,  if, 
after  dragging  the  poor  tired  cattle  two  or  three  miles 
farther  in  the  snow,  the  chaii/  should  be  upset,  and 
perhaps  some  of  our  limbs  broke ;  besides,  how  could 
she,  do  you  think,  walk,  if  any  thing  was  to  happen, 
and  even  none  of  us  was  to  be  hurt  ?* 

^'  Ogilvie  muttered  some  execration,  in  which  I 
could  only  distinguish  the  words  ^  cursed  obstinacy,* 
and  ^  pulinj^,  whining  fools;*  and  then,  without  the 
slightest  notice  of  me,  leaped  out  of  the  chaise,  and 
entered  the  house,  leaving  the  man  to  assist  me  in  fol- 
lowing him. 

'^  I  trembled  as  much  with  terror  and  agitation,  as 
with  the  inclemency  of  the  weather;  and  the  man,  as 
he  assisted  me  to  alight,  observed,  that  a  man  must 
have  the  heart  of  a  tyger,  who  could  think  of  dragging 
such  a  poor  delicate  young  creature  on,  in  such  a  tre- 
mendous night. 

^^  Quite  overcome  with  this  observation,  I  burst  into 
an  hysterical  fit  of  tears,  and  was  thus  conveyed  into 
a  room,  where,  standing  before  a  large  fire,  and  look- 
ing like  the  demon  of  rage,  I  found  Ogilvie. 

'"What  the  devil  ails  you  now?'  he  observed. 
*  You  have  got  your  own  way,  in  stopping;  here  for  the 
night,  and  yet  you  are  whimpering  again.  Am  I  to 
be  entertained  in  this  niannn*  the  n  hole  oft  he  journey?* 
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^^  ^  Wobld  to  God,  I  had  never  undertaken  the  jour- 
ney!' I  passionately  exclaimed.  ^  Would  to  Crod,  I 
were  still  under  my  father's  protecting  roof,  as  happy 
and  innocent  as  I  was,  before  I  listjened  to  your  deeep* 
tive  professions!' 

'^  He  beheld  me  with  a  look  I  could  not  define.  It 
seemed  as  if  he  heard  not  my  reproaches;  and  yet  as  if 
his  imagination  was  retracing  the  period  tp  which  I 

had  alluded- 

^^  ^  Go,  you  are  a  poor  silly  girl/  he  at  length  ob- 
served I  ^  but,  if  you  are  really  desirpqs  of  conciliating 
my  good  opinion,  you  will  adopt  other  means  than 
continual  tears  and  complaints.  I  should  have  ex- 
pected that  a  young  woman,  who  ji&d  courage  to  act 
as  you  have  done,  would  have  been  prepared  to  en- 
counter trifling  evils,  with  a  little  fortitude;  but,  I 
see,  you  are  like  all  the  rest  of  the  sex — selfish  enough 
to  expect  that  you  are  to  be  exempted  from  sharing  in 
any  inconvenience  or  hazard.' 

^^^I  care  for  neither  hazard  or  inconvenience,'  1 
replied,  'so  long  as  I  am  treated  with  tolerable  kind- 
ness.' 

'^'Pooh!  pooh!'  he  interrupted^  with  a  look  of 
scorn,  ^you  must  come  down  a  little  from  these  ro- 
mantic stilts,  and  exert  your  own  reason,  instead  of 
expecting  to  be  worshipped  and  petted  like  a  child!' 

''  I  was  silent,  for  I  saw  that  to  attempt  to  vindicate 
myself,  or  to  make  any  impression  on  his  feelings,  waf» 
useless;  but,  from  that  moment,  the  veil  was  torn  from 
iny  eyes,  and  I  beheld  him  in  his  true  colourH,~a  sol- 
fish,  heartless  hypocrite ! 

''  Oh,  my  ihther,  bow  ardently  did  1  wish  that  it  wero 
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possible  for  nie  to  return  to  you ;  even  degraded  as  I 
waa,  I  felt  that  I  could  have  thrown  ipy96K  at  your 
feet,  and,  confessing  my  faultji,  bave  triisted  to  your 
afection  for  pity  and  forgiveness;  but  this  W9fi  iinpos* 
sible.  Whether  Ogilvie  had  fore^eei)  the  po9iibility 
of  my  repenting  of  the  step  I  had  tak^Pi  or  froiQ  what 
other  reason,  I  know  not,  but  he  had,  upon  some  spe- 
i^ious  pretext,  deprived  me  of  the  trifling  sum  that  wfis 
in  my  possession,  and,  without  which,  I  cpuld  have  |)o 
prospect  of  reaching  home,  could  I  have  the  resolution 
tp  leave  hiqa.  But  of  this  he  took  good  care;  ibr  when* 
ever  I  retired  to  my  bed-room,  I  was  locked  in,  and 
watched  with  the  greatest  care. 

^^In  this  wretched  manner  we  travelled  on,  the 
whole  of  the  following  day.  I  knew  not  when  or 
where  our  journey  was  to  terminate ;  but  1  felt  that 
the  farther  we  proceeded,  the  more  harsh  and  gloomy 
my  companion  became;  until,  at  last,  I  was  afraid  oi 
asking  a  question,  or  making  a  remark,  lest  I  should 
receive  some  brutal  reproof. 

^^  At  length  1  found,  from  the  dialect  of  those  around, 
th^t  we  had  reached  Scotland,  and  I  anxiously  re- 
flected th^t  the  moment  was  near,  which  would  unit^ 
my  fate  for  ever  tp  the  man  whom  I  now  regarded  with 
horror  and  hatred.  The  duty  which  I  felt  I  owed  to 
my  yet  unborn  child,  would  npt  allow  me  to  refuse  be- 
coming his  wife;  yet  1  trembled  at  the  prospect  of 
passing  my  life,  subject  to  the  tyranny  of  one  so  totally 
devoid  of  all  feeling  and  principle,  as  he  bad  shown 
himself.  Not  a  word,  however,  escaped  from  his  lips 
on  the  subject  of  that  which  I  had  been  led  to  suppose 
was  his  principal  motive  for  choosing  Scotland  as  the 
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place  of  my  retreat, — namely,  the  facility  which  it  pre- 
sented of  making  me  his  wife ;  nor  dare  I  even  allude 
to  it,  so  completely  was  my  spirit  subdued  by  his  harsh 
and  unkind  manners. 

^^  During  the  last  few  hours  which  I  spent  in  the 
chaise  with  him,  he  uttered  not  a  single  word,  but  I 
caught  his  eyes  fixed  on  my  face  with  an  expression  of 
malevolence  and  contempt,  which  was  totally  unac- 
countable, since  I  knew  not  that  any  part  of  my  con- 
duct towards  him  could  have  excited  it.  At  the  close 
of  the  evening,  we  stopped  at  a  lonely  inn  by  the  road- 
side; and  I  found,  from  the  conversation  that  took 
place  in  my  hearing,  that  he  intended  here  to  discharge 
the  chaise,  and  that,  consequently,  our  journey  must 
be  near  a  close. 

"  I  found,  to  my  surprise,  however,  that  we  were  to 
remain  there  for  the  night,  and  I  ventured  to  ask,  if 
we  should  have  much  farther  to  go  the  next  day. 

" '  Make  yourself  easy,'  was  his  reply ;  *  your  troubles 
will  be  all  over  to-morrow.' 

"*  Would  to  God  they  could  be!'  I  secretly  ejacu- 
lated ;  but  I  dared  not  hazard  another  observation,  and, 
after  a  silent  and  comfortless  supper,  of  which  I  ob- 
served he  partook  less  even  than  myself,  we  separated 
for  the  night. 

"It  was  in  vain,  however,  that  1  endeavoured  to 
compose  myself  to  sleep.  Vain  and  useless  regrets  for 
the  past,  were  mingled  with  the  most  desponding  fears 
tV>r  the  future,  in  my  mind.  What  prospect  of  happi- 
ness, or  peace,  could  1  have,  in  an  union  with  a  man, 
who  already  reproached  my  credulity,  in  having  trusted 
his  hollow  professions  of  rt\;jiud  and  alfertion:    and 
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who  displayed,  on  every  occasion,  an  utter  indifference 
to  my  feelings,  or  even  my  personal  welfare. 

^^^If  he  is  already  thus  cruel  and  insensible/  I  re- 
flected, '  what  have  I  to  expect,  should  my  father  refuse 
his  sanction  to  our  marriage — and  he  should  find  him- 
self burthened  with  a  wife  and  family,  without  the 
means  of  supporting  them,  as  his  high  spirit  would 
wish?'  Alas,  how  little  did  I  suspect  the  real  nature 
of  those  plans  and  intentions,  which  deformed  his  fea- 
tures with  their  reflection,  and  gave  to  his  manners  that 
air  of  suUenness  and  ferocity,  which  terrified  me — but 
I  will  not  anticipate. 

^^  A  thin  partition  only  separated  the  rooms  which 
had  been  allotted  us  for  the  night.  I  heard  the  voice, 
which  I  had  now  learnt  to  tremble  at,  desiring  the 
servant  who  attended  him,  to  call  him  early,  as  he 
wished  to  depart  soon,  that  he  might  not  be  benighted 
before  he  reached  the  end  of  his  journey. 

" '  Aye,  weel — but  the  young  lassie  is  no  to  gang  far 
afoot,  in  sic  weather,  sure,'  replied  the  old  Scotch 
woman. 

" '  She  may  either  go,  or  stay,  as  she  pleases,"  he  re- 
plied, in  a  tone  of  assumed  indifi*erence;  ^  but  1  will 
thank  you  to  tell  her,  that  1  start  at  day-break.' 

^^I  heard  the  old  woman  quit  the  room,  murmuring 
her  comments  on  this  to  herself;  but^he  came  not  near 
my  room,  and,  I  supposed,  she  had  mistaken  his  com- 
mands, or  thought  it  a  pity  to  disturb  my  night's  rest, 
by  informing  me  of  the  prospect  before  me. 

"  Need  I  recal  to  your  recollection,  my  dear  father, 
the  dreadful  inclemency  of  the  weather,  at  the  period 
I  quitted  my  home.     During  the  whole  time  that  wo 
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hachbeeii  tmvelling,  the  cold  bad  been  so  intense,  that 
all  other  feelings  were  frequently  forgotten,  in  the 
bodily  suflTeringti  i  endured.  For  many  hetirs,  the 
mow  had  never  ceawd  to  fall,  so  thickly,  that  all  sitr- 
rounding  objects  were  obscured ;  und  we  had  more  than 
onee  been  in  imminent  peril,  from  the  driver's  being 
unable  to  discern  the  track  in  the  (as  I  afterwards 
found)  unfrequented  roads  through  which  we  were 
tratelling. 

^^  Judge,  then,  my  &ther,  what  were  my  feelings,  at 
discovering  that  I  was  destined  to  accompany  my  un- 
feeling companion,  on  foot,  for  the  remainder  of  ouf 
joutney.  I  knew  not  where  or  when  that  journey 
would  end ;  and  hardships  were  then  so  new  to  me,  that 
I  trembled  at  those  I  was  likely  to  encounter. 

^^  Dreading  to  hear  the  summons,  which  I  had  been 
thus  prepared  for,  I  lay  the  whole  night  revolving  his 
motives  for  exposing  me  to  such  additional  dangers 
and  diflBcuhie6.r  Yet  1  could  not  believe,  that  he  was 
so  indifferent  to  the  situation  he  had  brought  us  into, 
as  he  appeared ;  for,  hour  after  hour,  his  deep  sighs — 
his  half*uttered  ejaculations — and  his  restless  step, 
traversing  the  floor  of  his  chamber,  told  me,  that  what 
I  endured  was  light,  compared  with  his  sufferings. 

"Ever  the  dupe  of  my  own  sensitive  feeling*?,  mv 
heart  softened  towards  him;  and,  attributing  all  his 
past  unkindness  to  the  irritation  occasioned  by  a  con- 
sciousness of  his  own  faults,  and  the  difBculties  into 
which  they  had  precipitated  himself  and  me,  I  became 
anxious  to  offer  all  the  consolation  in  my  power;  and, 
softly  rising,  I  hastened  to  dress  myself,  and  then 
creeping  to  his  door,  softly  repeated  his  nanio— 
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^^  ^  God  of  Heaven !  what  is  that  ?'  he  exclaimed,  in 
a  voice  of  alarm. 

^^  ^  It  is  only  me/  I  replied ;  ^  open  the  door— I  wish 
to  speak  with  you.' 

^'  I  heard  him  utter  an  imprecation  on  his  own  folly, 
which  revived  all  my  fears  of  his  austerity;  and,  when 
he  complied  with  my  request  of  opening  the  door,  I 
stood  like  a  statue,  unable  to  utter  a  word,  or  explain 
the  feelings  which  had  brought  me  thither. 

^^  Agitated,  however,  as  I  was,  I  could  not  but  be 
struck  with  the  unaccountable  terror  which  appeared 
so  visible  in  his  countenance.  His  cheeks  were 
blanched,  as  if  with  the  hue  of  death — his  lips,  livid 
and  quivering,  were  in  vain  unclosed,  to  inquire  into 
the  cause  of  my  unexpected  appearance;  and  his  eyes, 
as  they  wildly  glared  upon  me,  at  once  expressed  the 
terror  which  had  seized  him,  and  seemed  to  attempt  to 
pierce  at  one  glance  into  my  inmost  thoughts. 

^' '  Is  it  really  you,  Agnes  ?'  he  at  length  articulated. 
^  What  can  have  induced  you  to  quit  your  bed,  at  this 
hour — and  why  are  you  here?' 

^' '  I  heard  you  were  up — and  1  know  that  you  are 
suffering  and  wretched,'  I  replied,  the  tears  starting 

into  my  eyes.  '  I,  too,  am  unable  to  sleep,  and Oh, 

Ogilvie,  why  will  you  deny  me  your  confidence  ?  Why 
should  you  conceal  from  me  the  thoughts  which  render 
you  thus  restless  and  miserable  ?  I  know,  indeed,  too 
well  I  know,  that  I  am  the  sad  cause  of  all  your  pre- 
sent sufferings ; — but  you  do  not  know  my  heart,  if  you 
think  my  sorrows  and  regrets  are  selfish,  or  that  I 
would  not  make  any  sacrifice — do  any  thing — to  re- 
store you  to  tranquillity!' 

23.  3z 
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^^  For  a  few  moments  he  stood  silent,  apparently  af- 
fected at  my  address ;  but  the  natural  austerity  of  his 
manners  soon  revived. 

*'  ^  You  should  have  thought  of  all  this  before,  Miss 
Finlayson,'  he  coldly  replied.  ^Your  foll-y  and  my 
weakness  have  led  me  into  a  labyrinth  of  guilt  and 
error,  from  which  it  is  impossible  I  can  ever  hope  to 
extricate  myself.  Already  I  have  reason  to  believe 
that  our  course  is  tracked,  and,  probably,  before  many 
hours  are  elapsed,  your  father  will  be  here  to  reproach 
me  with  an  error,  of  which,  at  most,  I  am  only  the 
participator  with  you — but  of  which  I  shall  be  made 
to  bear  the  chief  odium.  I  will  tell  you  more,  Agnes,' 
he  continued,  grasping  my  hand,  and  drawing  me  into 
the  room,  while  his  countenance  assumed  an  expression 
which  increased  my  agitation  to  real  terror  and  affright 
— ^My  circumstances,'  he  continued,  in  a  low  voice, 
^are,  you  know,  very  limited.  Your  father  has  never 
treated  me  with  much  liberality;  and  I  have  not  that 
happy  gift  of  temperance  and  economy,  to  enable  me 
to  confine  my  expenses  within  the  narrow  bounds  which 
bis  parsimony  has  prescribed.  To  undertake  this  ex- 
pedition, and  to  provide  for  your  support,  from  my 
own  resources,  was  impossible;  and  I  have  been  driven 
to  appropriate  to  those  purposes  a  sum,  which  I  hoped 
to  replace  before  your  father  should  discover  that  it 
was  missing.  From  intelligence  which  reached  me 
where  we  last  stopped  for  the  night,  I  find  that  my 
hopes  were  erroneous,  and  that  your  implacable  father 
has  not  only  made  this  circumstance  public,  but  has 
resolved  on  pursuing  me  to  the  very  extent  of  the  law, 
even  though  he  should  sacrifice  you  as  an  accessary  in 
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this  act.  Need  I  point  out  to  you  the  dangerous  situa- 
tion in  which  we  both  stand?— or,  eren  should  he  re- 
lent, and  suffer  you  to  pass  unpunished,  I  will  only  ask 
you, — what  would  be  your  feelings,  to  see  nie  dragged 
to  prison  as  a  common  felon,  perhaps  doomed  to  a  dis- 
graceful ' 

^^I  interrupted  him  by  an  agonised  exclamation— - 
^  Ob,  Ogilvie,  forgive  me,  if  I  have  appeared  selfish  or 
distrustful!'  I  wildly  exclaimed,  ^and  tell  me, only  tell 
me,  how  I  shall  act  to  avert  this  dreadful  evil !' 

^^  ^  I  know  nothing  you  can  do,'  he  replied,  ^  but  suf- 
fering yourself  to  be  implicitly  guided  by  my  direc- 
tions, to  avoid  discovery,  and  exerting  your  fortitude, 
to  bear  up  against  difficulties,  until  we  reach  a  place 
of  safety.  You  might,  indeed^but  no — I  cannot  ex- 
pect it — It  would  be  too  much,  and  I  should  be  un- 
manly to  wish  it!' 

''  1  implored  him  to  explain  his  meaning — I  assured 
him  that  1  would  shrink  from  nothing  that  would  en- 
sure his  safety ;  and  the  pretended  scruples,  with  which 
he  opposed  my  wishes,  served  but  to  render  me  more 
determined,  and  more  anxious  to  put  in  execution  that 
which  he  suggested. 

"Need  I  say  that  this  was  to  write  to  you  that  let- 
ter, which  must  have  confirmed,  beyond  a  doubt,  my 
guilt  and  ingratitude  towards  the  best  of  parents,  while 
it  was  artfully  calculated  to  remove  any  suspicion  from 
your  bosom  of  the  real  offender  ? 

"  I  certainly  have  no  positive  assurance  that  that 
letter  reached  your  hands;  but,  as  I  know  it  was  fully 
calculated  to  serve  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  in- 
tended,—namely,  of  fixing  on  me  the  whole  burthen 
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of  that  robbery,  which,  I  have  since  learnt,  was  so 
considerable  as  greatly  to  affect  your  fortune,  I  can 
scarcely  hope  that  it  was  not  rendered  subservient  to 
the  purpose  it  was  extorted  for.  '  You  will  recollect, 
my  dear  father,  that  in  that  letter  I  said,  that,  to  pre- 
vent any  suspicion  falling  on  innocent  persons,  I  wished 
to  acknowledge,  that,  tempted  by  my  unhappy  circum- 
stances, and  the  certainty  that  I  had  nothing  more  to 
hope  from  you,  I  had  ventured  to  appropriate  to  my- 
self a  sum  of  money,  which  accident  had<liscovered  to 
me  was  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Ogilvie,  and  which  I 
had  taken  from  his  desk,  without  his  knowledge.  This, 
with  all  my  other  offences,  I  hoped  you  would  pardon, 
and  forget  that  you  ever  had  a  child  so  unhappy  and 
unfortunate,  as  her  who,  for  the  last  time,  subscribed 
herself— Agnes  Finlayson. 

^^Such  was  the  avowal  which  was  dictated  to  me  by 
the  wretch  who  thus  once  more  basely  took  advantage 
of  my  sensibility,  and  credulous  confidence  in  him,  to 
overwhelm  me  with  iufamy  and  disgrace. 

"Never  shall  I  forget  the  demoniac  look  of  exulta* 
tion,  with  which  he  received  this  proof  of  credulity. 
In  vain  he  endeavoured  to  veil  it  under  the  affectation 
of  reluctance  and  sorrow  to  screen  himself  by  such 
means.  Even  at  the  moment  I  was  but  half  deceived.. 
I  felt  that  he  was  insincere,  though  I  did  not  penetrate 
to  the  bottom  of  his  designs ;  and  a  fear  that  I  had 
been  too  hasty  in  my  generosity,  clouded  the  satisfac- 
tion I  should  otherwise  have  felt. 

"It  has  since  occurred  to  me,  how  cautiously  the 
letter,  which  he  had  dictated,  avoided  in  any  way  im- 
plicating him;  and  I  have  no  doubt,  though  I  could 
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not  tifen  see  it,  that  he  had  contrived  to  remove  all 
suspicion  from  himself,  as  the  partner  of  my  flight. 
To  return  to  my  story : — 

<<  <  Do  you  think,  my  love/  he  observed,  as  he  care- 
fully placed  the  letter  in  his  pocket-book,  to  be  for- 
warded from  the  next  post-town,  as  he  said,  ^  Do  you 
think  that  you  will  be  equal  to  the  exertion  of  walking 
a  few  miles,  in  order  to  baffle  the  pursuit,  if  there  really 
is  one,  as  I  fear  ?  You  must  be  conscious,'  he  continued, 
^  that,  so  long  as  we  continue  to  travel  on  in  the  straight 
road,  as  we  have  done,  your  father,  or  whoever  he  has 
deputed,  will  be  enabled  to  trace,  and,  perhaps,  come 
up  with  us, — whereas,  by  striking  off  on  foot,  out  of 
the  direct  path,  we  may  be  able  effectually  to  evade 
him,  and  can  then,  without  fear  of  interruption,  com- 
plete all  that  we  intend.' 

^^  To  be  addressed  in  the  tones  of  kindness,  was  suf- 
ficient to  ensure  my  compliance  with  all  that  was  re- 
quired of  me — *I  will  go  this  moment,'  I  replied,  *if 
you  think  it  necessary.' 

''  He  was  now  all  gratitude  and  acknowledgment, 
and  I  a  heroine,  in  my  own  opinion,  was  anxious  to 
prove  myself  so  to  him.  Before  the  day  dawned,  we 
quitted  this  house,  and  I  bade  defiance  to  the  keenness 
of  the  blast,  which  seemed  to  pierce  me  through ;  while 
the  snow,  as  it  blew  in  my  face,  alike  rendered  it  im- 
possible for  us  to  discover  any  trace  of  a  path,  and 
prevented  the  possibility  of  any  one's  tracing  the  course 
we  had  taken. 

^^  In  this  manner  we  continued  to  walk  on  for  some 
miles,  the  slight  traces  of  kindness  and  tenderness,  which 
my  companion  had  evinced,  gradually  disappeared; 
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he  became  silent  and  gloomy,  and  I  began  to  find  my 
strength  and  spirits  flag,  in  proportion  as  the  motives, 
which  had  prompted  my  exertions,  faded  from  my  sight. 
I  dared  no  longer  flatter  myself «for  it  was  evident 
that  no  sacrifices  on  my  part  were  properly  estimated. 
It  was  in  vain  that  I  tried  to  conceal  my  suflerings,  and 
suppress  my  complaints ;  be  gave  me  no  credit;  on  the 
contrary,  he  took  care  that  I  should  feel,  at  every  step, 
that  I  was  a  burthen  to  him. 

^'  Can  it  be  wondered  at,  that  I  relaxed  my  efforts, 
and,  at  length,  declared,  just  as  we  were  in  sight  of  a 
cottage,  that  I  could  walk  no  farther.  He  darted  a 
look  of  fury  at  me ;  and  then,  after  a  few  moments'  si- 
lence, observed,  that  he  knew  not  that  he  could  pro- 
cure me  any  other  means  of  prosecuting  my  journey. 

" '  At  least,  I  can  be  allowed  to  rest  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes, in  that  cottage,'  I  observed,  ^  and  warm  my 
hands,  which  are  completely  benumbed.' 

'^  He  murmured  an  inarticulate  reply,  in  which  I 
only  distinguished  the  words  '  rest  for  ever;'  but  I 
could  readily  conceive  to  what  they  applied,  and  the 
cruelty  and  injustice  with  which  I  was  treated,  at  last, 
provoked  me  to  retaliation,  and  I  warmly  reproached 
him,  while  I  declared  that  I  would  no  longer  submit 
to  his  selfish  unreasonable  commands. 

^^He  surveyed  me  with  a  look  of  cool  malevolence, 
which  was  infinitely  more  appalling  to  me  than  a  burst 
of  rage  would  have  been. 

"*  You  might  have  spared  yourself  this  unnecessary 
display  of  uhat,  I  suppose,  you  think  a  proper  spirit,' 
he  replied;  ^for  I  was  about  to  tell  you,  that,  if  you 
chose,  you  might  remain  for  tu  o  or  three  hours  in  that 
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bouse,  if  the  people  would  accommodate  you.  How- 
ever, as  you  are  determined  to  be  so  independent  of 
me,  it  would  perhaps  be  as  well  that  I  should  leave 
you  altogether,  and  suffer  you  to  take  your  own  way.' 

^^  Again  I  was  subdued  into  silence ;  and,  without 
daring  to  offer  a  single  word  in  my  own  defence,  I 
followed  him  to  the  cottage,  the  inhabitants  of  which 
received  us  with  the  greatest  kindness  and  hospitality; 
and,  by  their  humble  fire-side,  I  soon  recovered  from 
the  fatigue  of  my  unusual  exertion, 

''  Ogilvie  was  silent,  as  usual,  and  gloofny ;  and  the 
simple  and  kind-hearted  people  I  saw  were  restrained 
by  his  look's,  and  austere  manners,  from  expressing  so 
freely  their  commiseration  and  curiosity,  at  my  situa* 
tion,  as  they  would  have  done. 

^^Tbe  questions  which  he  put  to  them  convinced  me 
that  I  was  right  in  a  supposition  which  I  had  previously 
formed,  that  he  was  as  little  acquainted  with  the  part 
of  the  country  which  we  were  then  in,  as  myself;  but 
my  mind  was  somewhat  relieved  by  hearing  them  name 
Glendorvie  as  not  very  far  distant.  With  this  name 
I  was  but  too  well  acquainted ;  but,  forgive  my  saying, 
my  dear  father,  that  at  that  moment  it  sounded  like  the 
name  of  a  friend  in  my  ears.  I  concluded  that  Ogilvie 
had  confided  our  situation  and  intentions  to  Lord 
Glendorvie,  and  that,  under  his  protection,  I  should 
find  that  refuge  which  I  so  ardently  longed  for. 

^^  Animated  with  this  thought,!  felt  my  strength  and 
courage  renewed,  and  I  was  myself  the  first  to  propose 
that  we  should  rcsui))e  our  journey,  that  we  might  be 
enabled  to  finish  it  before  dark. 

"  The  snow  had  ceased,  and  the  beams  of  a  bright 
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sun,  reflected  from  the  icicles  which  glittered  like 
diamonds  on  the  trees  and  hedges,  as  we  passed  along, 
seemed  to  renovate  my  mind  and  strength ;  and,  as  I 
walked  lightly  on  by  the  side  of  my  companion,  I  tried 
to  indulge  the  hope  that  my  melancholy  forebodings 
and  fears  would  prove  but  like  the  clouds  which  had 
overhung  our  path  in  the  early  part  of  the  day. 

^'  One  glance  at  the  countenance  of  my  companion, 
dispelled  all  these  visions  of  my  fancy.  I  had  seen  him 
gloomy,  violent,  and  sullen,  by  turns;  but  never  had 
I  witnessed  such  a  horrid  expression  of  countenance 
as  his  then  bore. 

^^I  uttered  a  faint  exclamation  of  surprise  and  hor- 
ror. 

''  He  made  a  sudden  stop,  seized  me  by  the  arm  with 
violence,  and,  in  a  fierce  tone,  inquired,  'What  new 
fantasy  had  seized  me?' 

'^  I  dared  not  explain  the  cause  of  my  agitation,  and 
I  could  only  say,  that  a  sudden  pain  at  my  heart  had 
seized  me.  Tliis  was  no  falsehood,  for  never  had  I 
felt  such  a  pang  as  at  that  moment  oppressed  me,  and 
almost  took  away  my  breath. 

'^He  fixed  his  eyes  on  me  with  a  look  of  deep  scru- 
tiny, and  then  turned  away  in  silence,  which  remained 
unbroken,  until  the  increasing  darkness  and  gloom  of 
the  evening,  which  began  to  spread  around  us,  added 
to  his  evident  uncertainty  of  the  path  he  should  pur- 
sue, again  excited  those  feminine  fears  which  my  su- 
perior terror  of  his  reproofi  and  harshness  had  sub- 
dued. 

"  I  ventured  to  ask  if  we  were  near  the  place  where 
he  intended  to  stop  for  the  night,  and  received  a  reply 
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less  harsh  than  I  had,  indeed,  expected ;  but  calculated 
to  draw  further  remark  from  me. 

^^  An  altercation  ensued,  in  which  his  sole  purpose 
seemed  to  be,  to  provoke  me,  by  the  most  mortifying 
sneers  and  allusions  to  conduct  of  which  he  had  been 
the  first  instigator.  Could  it  be  supposed  that  1  could 
hear  this,  patiently  ?  I  retaliated,  by  every  remark  in 
my  power.  I  even  alluded  to  suspicions  I  had  formed, 
that  I  had  bc^en  made  the  victim  of  a  deep-laid  plan, 
in  which  personal  attachment  to  me  had  but  very  little 
share. 

^^  ^  You  are  right,*  he  returned,  in  a  voice  the  deep 
and  savage  tones  of  which  I  shall  never  forget.  ^  You 
are  quite  right,*  he  repeated ;  ^  I  have  made  you  the 
tool  of  my  revenge  on  your  hated  father.  I  will  now 
throw  dissimulation  aside.  Love!  Oh,  yes — such 
love  as  the  tiger  feels  for  the  kid,  I  feel— I  have  ever 
felt — for  you !  Did  you  think  that  a  heart  such  as 
mine  could  be  gained  by  the  puling  baby-fondness  of 
a  whining  sentimental  girl  ?  No !  I  have  never  loved 
but  once,  and,  to  that  love,  I  have  sacrificed  peace, 

honour,  conscience;  and  yet Well,  well,  it  is 

so,  and  I  will  not  now  shrink!  I  will  enjoy  all  that  is 
left  me.  A  little  more,  and  it  will  be  done,  and  the 
secret  will  be  at  rest  for  ever!' 

^^  I  listened  to  these  half-incoherent  ejaculations 
with  secret  horror.  The  time,  the  place,  his  own 
avowal,  all  contributed  to  inspire  me  with  the  most 
dreadful  presentiments.  The  snow  was  again  falling, 
so  thickly,  that  I  could  not  discern  a  single  object 
around ;  but  1  continued  to  hurry  on,  as  fast  jg^s  my 
trembling  limbs  would  allow  me,  while  he  appeared 
2a  4  a 
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inclined  rather  to  slacken  in  his  pace,  than  to  second 
my  efforts. 

^^  At  this  moment  of  indescribable  horror,  I  suddenly 
beheld  a  cheerful  blaze  from  the  window  of  a  cottage, 
but  a  few  yards  removed  from  the  path  we  were  pur- 
suing; Ogilvie  started  back,  as  if  it  was  an  unwelcome 
sight ;  while  I,  gaining  courage,  declared  that  I  would 
seek  shelter  there,  for  I  could  not  go  any  further. 

^*  He  suppressed  the  execration  which  I  felt  he  was 
about  to  utter;  and,  subduing  his  voice  to  something 
like  a  persuasive  tone,  suggested  that  it  would  be  bet- 
ter to  make  an  effort  to  keep  on  a  little  while  longer, 
when  we  should  reach  a  village,  which  would  afford  us 
much  better  accommodation. 

^^  For  a  moment  I  hesitated — but  the  terror  I  had  so 
recently  felt  was  not  yet  effaced,  and  I  declared  my 
inability  to  proceed. 

^^Psha!  this  is  folly!"  he  exclaimed,  seizing  me 
round  the  waist,  and  trying  to  hurry  me  on  in  a  diffe- 
rent direction  from  that  to  the  cottage;  but  I  was  re- 
solute— and  alarmed,  I  suppose,  at  my  declaration  that 
I  would  call  for  help,  if  he  persisted,  he  at  length  gave 
up  the  point,  and,  muttering  curses  on  my  obstinacy, 
and  his  own  folly,  in  having  burthened  himself  with 
such  a  charge,  he  approached  the  cottage.  Never 
shall  I  forget  the  astonishment  which  our  appearance 
excited,  nor  the  expressions  of  sympathy  and  kindness 
with  which  I  was  received,  by  the  warm-hearted  cot- 
tagers. There  was  something  in  the  looks  and  man- 
ners of  Davie  Kinloch,  as  the  head  of  this  happy  family 
was  called,  which  invited,  at  once,  confidence  and  re- 
spect;  while  the  native^  {gentleness,  and  assiduous  kind- 
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ness  of  bis  wife,  seemed  to  render  tbeir  humble  eottagv 
a  paradise^ 

^^Oh,  how  forcibly,  at  that  moment,  did  I  feel  the 
insufficiency  of  those  trifles,  oh  which  I  bad  hitherto 
rested  my  happiness; — and  how  did  I  regret,  that  I 
was  not  one  of  the  blooming,  innocent,  happy  girls, 
who,  with  blushes  of  the  sweetest  timidity,  assisted 
their  mother  in  comforting  and  attending  the  weary 
stranger;  while  the  fearful  glance,  which  they  occa- 
sionally stole  at  my  ungracious  and  reserved  com- 
panion, evinced  the  dislike  his  looks  and  manners  in« 
spired. 

^^With  native  courteoiisness,  the  bed  they  them- 
selves occupied  was  given  up  for  my  accomraodarion. 
Ogilvie  had  previously  designated  me  his  wife;  and, 
accordingly,  I  could  make  no  proper  objection  to  his 
retiring  with  me  to  the  room  appropriated  for  me. 

'^  The  moment  the  door  was  closed  upon  my  kind 
hostess,  he  addressed  me  with  a  stern  look — ^You 
will  not,  of  course,  undress,  as  it  will  be  necessary  we 
leave  this  place  in  a  few  hours.' 

^^1  would  have  remonstrated,  but  he  pointed  to  the 
bed,  and  coolly  observed — *  You  had  better  lose  no 
time,  but  take  as  much  rest  as  yoi|  can  ;  and  then,  per- 
baps,  you  will  be  enabled  to  bear  the  mighty  fatigue 
of  walking  seven  miles  farther  ' 

^^ Somewhat  re-assured  by  hearing  a  precise  distance 
fixed  as  the  boundary  of  our  journey,  I  threw  myself 
on  the  bed ;  while  Ogilvie,  seating  himself  at  the  foot, 
with  his  back  to  me,  leant  his  head  upon  his  hand,  and 
seemed  absorbed  in  deep  contemplation. 

^^  Overcome  uith  fatigue,  and  the  agitation  I  had 
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endured,  Nature  soon  prevailed,  and  )  sank  into  a  deep 
sleep,  from  which  I  was  roused  by  Ogilvie^s  Toice,  re- 
quiring me  to  rise. 

"  *  We  are  betrayed,*  he  whispered ;  '  I  have  over- 
heard a  conversation  between  the  father  and  son.  in 

» 

the  next  room,  from  which  I  learn,  that  the  latter  has 
seen  a  hand*bill  describing  our  persons,  and  otTering  a 
reward  for  our  apprehension ;  and  they  are  both  gone 
off  to  procure  assistance  to  detain  us.  Now,  therefore, 
is  our  only  time  to  escape,  if  you  are  really  desirous  to 
save  me  from  the  vengeance  of  your  father!' 

^^  All  my  determination  to  accompany  him  no  farther, 
in  the  same  wretched  and  mysterious  manner  I  had 
done,  and  to  throw  myself  on  the  mercy  and  protection 
of  the  good  and  feeling  people  who  had  so  openly  tes- 
tified their  commiseration  at  the  hardships  to  which 
they  saw  me  exposed, — until  I  could  conciliate  you, 
my  father,  at  least  so  far  as  to  allow  me  the  means  of 
support, — all  these  projects,  which,  during  the  even- 
ing, had  floated  through  my  mind,  now  vanished  at  the 
idea  of  seeing  the  man,  whom  I  had  loved  with  all  the 
fervency  and  devotion  of  a  first  affection,  the  father  of 
my  unborn  child,  delivered  over  to  disgrace  and 
punishment ! 

"With  trembling  haste,  I  wrapped  myself  in  the 
plaid  which  he  had,  as  much  for  the  purpose  of  dis- 
guise, as  a  show  of  attention  to  my  comfort,  provided 
me  with,  at  the  commencement  of  our  journey ;  and 
following  him,  with  as  much  caution  as  possible,  we 
quitted  Kinloch's  hospitable  dwelling,  unobserved  by 
the  females,  who  were  still  sleeping. 

"  The  morning,  though  bleak  and  cold,  w  as  uiore 
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-cheerful  and  clear  than  I  could  have  hoped;  the  snow 
had  entirely  ceased,  and  the  stars  shone  brightly  above 
our  heads,  through  the  clear  blue  sky.  All  seemed  at 
peace  around  us — all  was  at  peace^--0xcept  the  black 
designing,  heart  that  beat  in  the  tbosom  of  my  com- 
panion, and  the  fearful,  sorrowful,  and  repentant  one, 
that  throbbed  in  mine.  .1 

^^  I  will  not  enter  into  a  detail  of  allithat  passed  on 
that  fatal  day— the  last  which  it  waa  ordained  I  should 
pass  with  Ogilvie.  Uncertain,  wa^^ering^  and  incon- 
sistent, in  all  that  he  said  or  did,  tha«most  terrible  fear 
took  possession  of  my  mind,  during  the  last  few  hours 
that  we  wandered  about,,  without  any  apparent  aim, 
and  without  seeking  any  certain  destination.  I  began 
to  believe  that  his  fears,  and  his  remorse  for  the  con- 
duct which  had  involved  us  in  such  oiisery^  had  unset- 
tled his  reason ;  and  that  in  one  of  those  paroxysms, 
which  gave  to  his  countenance  that  dreadful,  that  in- 
definable expression,  which  never  failed  to  thrill  my 
soul  with  horror,  he  would  commit  some  desperate  ac- 
tion again^  himself  and  me.  Alasy  even  worse  than 
the  most  appalling  of  my  fears.was  soon  to  be  verified ! 

'^  Another  dreadful  night  was  approaching,  and  for 
hours  we  had  not  beheld  a  human  being,  or  even  the 
traces  of  a  habitation.  In  vain  I  tried,  by.  alternate 
persuasions  and  threats,  to  induce  him  to  tell  me  what 
were  bis  real  intentions  towards  me,  or  to  learn  whe* 
ther  he  had  in  reality  provided  any  retreat  for  me. 
Contrary  to  his  usual  custom,  he  was  silent,  alike  to 
my  persuasions  and  my  reproaches ;  and,  encouraged 
by  his  forbearance,  I  ventured  to  utter  all  that  my 
wounded  heart  dictated.     There  was  still  sufficient 
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light  for  me  to  mark  the  transitions  of  hiscountenance, 
and  two  or  three  times  I  trembled  at  the  scowl  of  his 
dark  malignant  eye,  as  he  turned  it  upon  me. 

'^ '  Ah,  how  little  did  Elizabeth,  when  she  parted 
with  me,  foresee  this  cruel  change!*  I,  at  length,  ob- 
served. 

^^  ^  Elizabeth !'  he  repeated,  with  a  laugh  that 
sounded  horribly  in  my  ears.  ^  Fool,  it  is  to  Elizabeth 
that  you  are  sacrificed !  It  is  to  avenge  her  cause — to 
prove  that  for  her  I  would  immolate  the  whole  world— 
I  have  brought  you  here.  She  has  been  my  bane,  my 
luin, — the  ^smiling  mischief,*  which  has  prompted  all 
my  evil  deeds!  Elizabeth!  Elizabeth  is  the  only 
uoinan  whom  I  ever  did — whom  I  ever  could — love! 
For  me,  and  to  my  love,  she  sacrificed  every  feeling, 
even  to  become  the  wife  of  that  old  dotard,  who  has 
abandoned  her  to  disgrace  and  shame!* 

'^Oh,  what  a  cloud  seemed  dispersed  from  my  eyes, 
at  this  avowal !  All  that  had  so  often  appeared  mys- 
terious in  his  conduct  towards  Elizabeth,  was  now 
explained.  I  saw  that  I  had  been  made  the  victim  of 
their  artifice  and  depravity,  and  rage  and  mortification 
prompted  me  to  the  bitterest  reproaches  and  threats. 

"  *  I  will  return  home  to  my  father !'  I  raved.  *  Yes, 
though  1  beg  the  means  of  support  on  the  road — though 
I  am  obliged  to  walk  barefoot  and  naked,  I  will  ex- 
pose your  villany — I  will  let  him  see,  in  his  true 
colours,  the  viper  whom  he  has  fostered  in  his  bosom, 
to  sting  him  to  death  !* 

^^  Again  that  laugh  of  horrible  derision  sounded  in 
my  ears-— I  turned  round,  to  give  effect  to  what  I  was 
going  to  add,  but  I  felt  myself  suddenly  seized  in  his 
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arms.  Unconsciously,  he  had  betrayed  me  to  the  edge 
of  a  precipice,  over  which,  in  the  bright  blaze  of  day, 
1  had  looked  with  shuddering  admiration.  It  was  a 
spot  suited  to  the  dark  design  he  had  so  long  harboured 
in  his  bosom,  without  suflScient  resolution  to  put  it  in 
practice.  Now,  however,  he  bad  worked  himself  up 
to  the  deed.  He  had  marked  the  spot,  without  doubt, 
as  calculated  for  the  purpose,  and  had  insensibly  led 
me  back  to  it,  while  I  supposed  we  were  proceeding  on 
our  way.  • 

^^  For  a  moment  he  held  me  in  his  arms,  with  his  eyes 
intently  fixed  on  my  face, — his  whole  countenance 
blackened  with  the  effects  of  his  contending  passions, 
his  teeth  clenched  together,  and  every  nerve  appearing 
braced  with  determination  to  carry  his  designs  into 
execution.  , 

^'  Wild  with  terror  and  agony,  I  endeavoured  to  free 
myself  from  his  grasp ;  but  vain  were  all  my  struggles, 
my  entreaties,  my  prayers ! — In  another  minute,  I  was 
hanging  over  the  edge  of  the  dreadful  chasm  I  My 
head  swam,  my  heart  sickened,  my  eyes  failed — ho 
loosened  his  grasp,  and  all  was  over  I 

'*'  That  merciful  Providence,  which  has  preserved 
me  to  give  this  mournful  detail,  alone  can  tell  how 
long  I  lay,  bleeding,  insensible — happily  insensible  to 
my  situation!  But,  when  I  at  length  awoke,  as  from 
a  horrid  dream,  the  moon  was  riding  in  unclouded 
majesty,  the  cold  winds  had  staunched  the  blood  from 
the  wound  on  my  temple ;  but  I  was  too  weak  to  rise, 
or  even,  for  some  time,  to  ascertain  where  I  was. 
Something,  but  not  distinctly,  floated  on  my  memory, 
of  pain  and  anguish  of  mind ;  but  the  idea  that  I  was 
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dying,  was  most  prominent  in  my  imagination,  and^ 
closing  my  eyes,  I  endeavoured  to  utter  a  prayer  that 
I  might  speedily  be  released  from  my  sufferings. 

^^  Suddenly,  the  recollection  of  the  horrible  moment 
which  had  preceded  my  fall,  rushed  into  my  mind.  1 
raised  my  head,  and  gazed  with  agony  around,  expect- 
ing to  behold  the  murderer;  but  no  sight,  except  the 
tall  cliff  that  reared  its  head  above  the  spot  on  which 
I  lay,  met  my  eye  ^  and,  except  the  roaring  and  gushing 
of  the  stream  below,  no  sound  broke  the  silence  of  that 
solitary  spot. 

^'Gradually  I  ventured  to  ascertain  the  situation  in 
which  I  lay ;  and  with  heartfelt  gratitude  did  I  bless 
the  Providence  that  had  preserved  me,  while  I  trem- 
bled to  move,  lest  I  should  be  precipitated  into  the 
gulf  beneath. 

"A  crumbling  shelf  of  rock,  from  which  projected  a 
few  stunted  bushes,  had  caught  me  in  my  fall,  and 
saved  me  from  inevitable  death;  while  the  happy  in- 
sensibility which  had  seized  i»e,  had  prevented  me  from 
struggling,  and  thus  loosening  the  slight  barrier  which 
stood  between  me  and  a  horrible  death. 

^^  Daylight  broke,  and  with  it  the  most  dreadful  ap- 
prehensions that  Ogilvie  was  near,  and  that  he  would 
return  to  finish  the  work  of  death,  seized  me.  I  looked 
around,  to  see  if  there  was  a  possibility  of  my  conceal- 
ing myself  from  him ;  and,  to  my  astonishment,  beheld 
an  opening  in  the  rock  close  to  me,  sufficiently  large 
for  me  to  creep  into.  With  difficulty  and  pain  I  suc- 
ceeded in  gaining  this  retreat,  and,  to  my  inexpressible 
surprise,  discovered  that  this  narrow  aperture  led  into 
a  large  cave,  in  which  were  the  mouldering  remains  of 
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k  fa^'iicfa,  i  table,  and  a  lam'p,  Which  shiVW^d  thAlf,  ttt 
dome  distant  period,  it  bad  b^en  the  a8yl\&^  6f  ^tM 
unfortunate  being  like  myself. 

^^  I  looked  with  tren^bling  awe  kl'otuid^  Almost  ex- 
pecting to  see  the  inhabitant  of  the  place;  btit  a  few 
minutes  of  reflection  convinced  me,tliat^flrom  thestattt 
in  which  it  appeared,  many  very  mdtiy  years  had 
elapsedl,  since  any  human  footstep  hi^'d  pk^e^ed  the 
inossy  floor ;  and  consciousness  of  security  seemed  at 
once  to  revive  my  spirits,  and  renovate  my  strength. 

^^rthe  wound  on  my  head  was  painful,  bnt  1  felt  a 
Bope  that  it  was  not  dangerous ;  and,  having  bound  it 
with  my  handkerchief,  T  retreated  to  the  farthest  cor* 
iier  of  the  cave,  and,  Wirappi^  myself  iii  my  plaid,  laid 
down  on  the  soft  moss  and  slept. 

^^The  bright  beams  of  thie  siih  illumined  every  c6r« 
iier  of  my  retreat,  when  I  awoke.  I  was  stifle  and  cold; 
1>ut  the  want  of  food  was  the  prevailing  sensation  at 
tnat  moment ;  and  I  begdn  to  trenlble  at  the  thought 
that  I  should  die  of  hunger,  in  this  inacbe^ible  spot. 
t  crept  to  the  place  by  which  I  had  entered,  but  there 
was  no  possibility  of  either  ascending  or  descending^ 
unless  I  had  been  like  the  birds  that  were  skimming 
past  me  in  the  air. 

^^  Despairing,  however,  as  I  felt  at  that  moment,  I 
could  not  but  gaz^,  with  feelings  of  rapture  and  sur- 
prise, at  the  landscape  I  beheld  stretched  before  me. 
l!^he  frost  and  snow  had  vanished  beneath  the  beatns 
of  the  bright  sun,  except  upon  the  tops  of  the  high 
nills  whicli  bounded  the  prospect,  whose  white  heads 
glittered  in  the  sunny  ray.  All  looked  fresh,  and 
green,  and  smiling;  and  the  pure  breeze,  that  blew 
24.  4  b 
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against  my  cheek,  seemed  to  bring  health  and  healing 
on  its  wings.  Yet  still  I  was  sick  and  faint,  and  the 
necessity  of  having  some  food  to  support  nature,  pressed 
upon  me  more  forcibly  every  moment. 

^^  I  returned  into  the  cave,  and  threw  myself  on  the 
ground,  in  despair.   Tears — the  first  that  had  relieved 
my  aching  heart — flowed  in  abundance,  and  I  became, 
as  they  subsided,  more  capable  of  calm  reflection.  The 
inhabitant,  whoever  it  might  have  been,  of  that  retreat, 
must  have  had  some  means  of  quitting  it  and  returning; 
and  I  could  not  but  think  the  same  means  still  existed. 
Again  I  arose,  and  commenced  a  diligent  search  along 
the  sides  of  the  cave;  and,  at  length,  was  rewarded  by 
discovering  a  winding  passage,  which  had  been  hidden 
from  my  view  by  a  large  stone,  which  leaned  against 
the  wall,  so  as  to  shade  it  from  a  cursory  observer.     I 
recollected  what  I  had  read  of  that  unhappy  period, 
when  the  persecutions  of  men,  actuated  by  a  mistaken 
Eeal  for  the  form  of  worship  they  professed,  had  driven 
those  who  differed  from  them  to  take  refuge  in  caves 
and  hollows,  there  to  exercise  the  ceremonies  of  re- 
ligion which  they  deemed  necessary  to  their  salvation. 
Such  had,  probably,  been  the  use  to  which  this  now 
forgotten  retreat  had  been  appropriated.  The  thought 
seemed  to  sanctify  the  place,  and  make  the  shelter  it 
afforded  me  doubly  welcome.  With  slow  and  cautious 
steps,  I  followed  the  windings  of  the  passage  I  had  dis- 
covered, until  it  branched  off  in  two  different  direc- 
tions ; — the  one  seeming  to  ascend  towards  the  summit 
of  the  cliff,  as  I  could  distinctly  see  a  ray  of  light 
slanting  downwards; — while  the  other  path  appeared 
to  lead,  by  a  gentle  descent,  to  the  base  of  the  rock. 
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For  a  moment  I  hesitated  which  to  choose — but  the 
recollection  of  the  recent  transaction,  of  which  I  had 
80  nearly  been  the  victim,  was  too  painfully  impressed 
on  my  memory,  to  allow  me  to  visit  the  scene  where  it 
had  taken  place.  I  chose,  therefore,  the  descending 
path,  and  in  a  few  minutes  emerged  into  daylight,  close 
to  the  brink  of  the  river.  In  vain,  however,  I  looked 
round  for  traces  of  a  path  which  would  lead  to  some 
habitation.  The  place  where  I  stood  was  evidently 
sometimes  under  water,  and  I  could  form  no  conclu- 
sion, but  that  the  path  I  had  taken  was  of  no  other  use 
than  to  afford  the  inhabitants  of  the  cavern  a  means  of 
supplying  themselves  with  that  necessary. 

^^  Fatigued  and  disappointed,  I  retraced  my  steps; 
and,  at  length,  reached  the  summit  of  the  cliff,  but  at 
a  part  very  remote  from  the  scene  of  my  former  suffer- 
ings. I  looked  round  me  with  astonishment,  for  well 
I  recollected  having  passed  close  to  this  very  spot  with 
Ogilvie,  some  hours  before  that  fatal  moment,  which 
had  so  nearly  terminated  all  my  earthly  cares  and 
troubles.  The  trees,  though  now  leafless  and  bare, 
were  planted  so  thickly,  as  nearly  to  shut  out  the  day- 
light, and  had  kept  the  snow  from  covering  the 
ground ;  and  on  a  large  grey  stone,  which  was  half 
sunk  in  the  earth,  I  had  sat  for  some  minutes,  while  he 
slowly  and  sullenly  pursued  the  only  path  which  led 
through  this  solitude.  It  was  at  the  distance  of  a  few 
yards  only  from  this  very  place,  that  I  now,  after  some 
little  trouble  in  removing  the  briars  which  concealed 
the  cavity,  found  myself  once  more  in  the  open  day- 
light ;  and,  while  I  gazed  with  terror  around,  trembling 
lest  I  should  again  encounter  the  hated  form  of  my  be- 
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trpyer,  I  lifted  up  my  b^rt  in  ^titude  lo  the  grfeioi* 
jProtideiic^  ^bich^d  so  mie^fiiUy  rai^oQd  nf .few 
the  fate  ^e  b^  (jisypted  roe  to. 

«  Cjaref^Vjr  m^}ffng  t^e  p^l^b,  tet  I  «j|^4  few*  » 
necessary  or  ajdyis^bl?  to  return  tq  my  friei)4Ly  PfyluiBp 
i  proceied^d  slowly  in  an  opposite  directipi| ;  and,  after 
.wt^t  appeared,  i^  my  ^r^ent  w^fifL  and  j^aogjuid  statei 
a  ionff  widk,  came  in  si^l^t  of  a  ^ot^ge^  Thfs  f  freninf 
was  now  drawing  on|  aiBjd  t^qpig^  my  l)eart  tbffpVbpJ 
with  terror,  at  the  biM^  ^q^^tfcju  tl^ajt  tl^e  waUf  of 
that  apparently  pea^eftil  dve^Ujig  ipig^tp  ^a^  tbfttvip!^ 
ment,  afford  a  shelter  to  my  if rej^t^ed  pfjij^f^tv^  tlie 
calls  of  hunger  were  too  pressing  to  bf^  iiesifitcid^  udf 
with  as  much  haste  as  my  feeble  limbs  woi|ld  permit, 
I  approached  the  door.  In  vain,  however,  1  knocked—- 
no  answer  was  returned ;  and,  at  length,  I  ventured 
to  lift  the  latch  and  enter. 

^^  A"  old  woman,  apparently  almost  blind  and  dea^ 
iiras  the  only  inhabitant.  She  viewed  me  with  some 
surprise;  but  a^e  had  evidently  blunted  even  tbe  keen* 
ness  of  curiosity,  and  with  diflEiculty  I  made  her  com- 
prehend that  I  was  ip  want  of  fpod« 

^'  The  sight  of  a  shilling,  one  of  the  few  of  whicb 
Ogilvie's  policy  had  left  me  mistr|^,sf|enied,  however, 
to  rouse  her  dormaift  facMlties.  SJie  produced  some 
oaten  cakes  and  some  ipillc,  of  which  I  drank  beartily ; 
and  then,  in  reply  to  my  ciager  question  of  what  was^ 
the  name  of  th^  n^^^est  p^c^ce^  sl^e  replied,  ^  Glendor- 
vie;'  adding  some  words  if  tti^.  broadest  Scotch  dia- 
lect, importing  that  she  supposed  I  belonged  to  the 
Laird's  friend,  who  was  just  arrived  .there. 

The  thought  darted  like  lightning  to  my  brain. 


44  n 
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fijlvit  it  was  Qgilvie  of  ^bom  sfie  eipoke;  and,  scarcely 
^topping  to  reply  to  h^r  ip  thp  ufdgSLtiye,  I  ^ught  i|p 
^e  cakes  which  sibe  ha4.8et  before  me,  ^qd  flew  ratbf^ 
^n  walked  up  t^e  p^^b  whi^b  W  to  p^y  retrial. 

^'  Scarcely  was  there  sufficient  }ight  fpr  me  tP  ^iwWU 
^^  entrance  ^  but  fj^ar  seemed  to  quipk^  Qvery  sfins^ 
fuid  I  sujccee^e4  in  giving  it ;  aqfii  4r^w4pg  the  briar^ 
^  ifeU  as  1  was  ableyiqtp  their  original  ^tuaMon^  I 
jfxept  gradually  down  tbe  pf^th,  apd  oace  more  fouo4 
ipyse}f  in  safety  in  tj^e  (^{(vero. 

^^  Dreary  an4  Wf^^^^^  wer^  the  hours  that  ensued. 
4.  thousand  w,e^Ji,  ajiiid  improbable  conjectur^es  floated 
tjl^rougb  my  br^io^.  Though  shrouded  in  the  most  im- 
penetrable darkness,  I  fancied  that  I  could  discern  the 
hated  figure  of  Ogilvie  stealing  onwards  to  seize  me, 
in  that  dreadful  grasp  which  I  had  once  felt ;  and,  as 
I  listened  to  the  agonised  throbbings  of  my  almost 
bursting  heart,  my  terrors  magnified  the  sound  into  his 
footsteps,  traversing  the  passage  by  which  I  had  enr 
tered. 

^^Hour  after  hour,  however,  psts^^d  away,  and  1  was 
still  unmolested— still  in  safety.  The  rising  moon,  at 
length,  flung  her  faint  rays  into  the  aperture  by  which 
I  had  first  gained  an  entrance  into  my  asylum.  I.  ven^ 
tured  to  creep  nearer  to  the  light,  and,  by  degrees, 
became  convincc^^  ^^^^  ^  ^^  alone  and  undiscovered^ 

^^  Restored  to  comparative  tranquillity,  again  I  be- 
gan to  feel  the  pangs  of  hunger ;  and  with  silent  grati* 
tude  I  drew  forth  the  coarse  food  with  which  the  old 
woman  had  furnished  me,  and  ^te  heartily. 

^'  The  cold  was  now  (though  greatly  ameliorated 
from  what  it  had  been,  a  few  days  before,)  the  worst 
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evil  I  had  to  contend  with ;  bat  I  was  well  dothed,  and 
the  interior  of  the  cave  was  so  well  sheltered,  that  it 
was  comparatiTely  warm.  The  serere  weather,  too^ 
which  had  so  long  prevailed,  seemed  to  be  completely 
broken  up;  and  I  felt  convinced  that,  could  I  proeore 
•food,  I  should  be  able  to  remain  here,  at  least  till  the 
Temoval  of  Ogilvie  firom  Glendorvie  would  allow  me 
to  quit  my  retreat  with  safety.  But,  though  I  could 
thus  contemplate  with  calmness  a  situation  which  even 
now  I  reflect  on  with  horror,  there  were  thoughts 
•which  would  not  be  suppressed — which  seemed  almost 
to  disturb  my  reason.  The  time  was  not  iar  dfatant, 
when  I  must  expect  to  suflfer  the  penalty  of  my  crime^ 
in  giving  birth  to  a  hapless  infiint,  doomed  to  no  in- 
heritance but  shame  and  sorrow — heir,  perhaps,  to  its 
mother's  weakness,  or,  still  more  distracting  thought, 
its  father's  guilt.  Alas,  my  father,  it  was  from  con- 
templations such  as  these,  that  I  first  learned  to  feel 
the  full  extent  of  my  ingratitude  to  you !  I  dreaded 
that  my  child  might  revenge  on  me  my  undutiful  con- 
duct to  the  author  of  my  being! 

^^Such  were  the  feelings  that  occupied  my  mind, 
sometimes  to  the  exclusion  of  more  immediate  causes 
of  misery.  No  sleep,  on  that  sad  night,  visited  my 
weary  eyelids.  The  morning  found  me  wrapped  in 
my  plaid,  still  musing  o'er  my  wretched  fate,  incapable 
of  forming  any  plan  for  the  future— afraid  to  reflect 
upon  the  past. 

'^Hour  after  hour  passed  away,  and  not  a  sound, 
that  could  denote  the  vicinity  of  any  human  being, 
reached  my  ear.  Chilled  to  the  heart  with  cold  niid 
inaction,  at  length  I  resolved  (o  venture  down  to  tlie 
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margin  of  the  river,  where  there  was  sufficient  space 
for  me  to  take  the  exercise  necessary  to  restore  my 
torpid  frame  to  feeling. — But  why  should  I  minutely 
follow  the  details  of  the  wretched  existence  which  I 
dragged  on  for  three  days,  before  again,  driven  by  the 
fear  of  perbhing  with  hunger,  I  ventured  to  quit  my 
retreat,  and  once  more  enter  the  cottage  which  had 
before  jifibrded  me  so  timely  a  supply. 

^^  I  found  the  old  woman  sitting  as  before,  half  asleep 
in  the  chimney  corner;  and  I  was  congratulating  my* 
self  on  the  good  fortune  which  thus  put  it  in  my  power 
to  gain  the  means  of  preserving  life,  without  exposing 
me  to  the  interrogations  of  curiosity,  or  the  probability 
of  having  my  secret  discovered,  when  I  was  startled  by 
the  opening  of  the  door  behind  me;  and  a  female  en- 
tered, whose  appearance  instantly  convinced  me  she 
was  in  a  station  of  life  considerably  removed  from  that 
of  the  inhabitant  of  a  cottage. 

'^  With  a  kind  inquiry  after  the  health  of  the  poor 
old  woman,  she  advanced,  without  at  first  seeming  to 
regard  me ;  but,  at  length,  her  eye  rested  on  my  pallid 
cheek,  and  the  blood-stained  bandage,  which  the  Scot* 
tish  cap  I  wore  could  not  entirely  conceal,  made  her 
start  back  with  evident  horror  and  surprise. 

^^  ^  In  the  name  of  goodness,  what  has  happened  to 
you,  my  child?'  she  exclaimed.  ^Who  are  you?  and 
how  came  you  here?' 

<^  Overcome  with  the  kindness  of  her  tone,  and  the 
benevolence  of  her  look,  as  she  uttered  this,  I  sank  on 
the  rude  seat  which  was  close  to  me,  and,  bursting  into 
tears,  wept  for  some  time  without  power  to  articulate. 

^^^Poor  child!'  she  observed,  in  a  compassionate 


f6M^  <  how  giM  I  Mb  I  eiltiio  ttt  Uiu  mibnUy  tEb  be  •Mo' 
td  i^ettf  "fon.  Oomr,  drhib  tUs^  mM  it  ^ill  g;! v«  yo# 
sltrM^h^  ahiAMfe*  ten  tnte  #hat  iMlrtilipij^eMd  lb  joml^ 

^Ttkititg  abottleof  wine  firoitf  alitdb  bdikel/iHikiy 
it  B^menl,  $Hi€  klid  broug^ht  ft>r  tfae«|ed  ihbrtitanfr^ 
tb^  cMtagcr,  «be  jMWed  out  some  i*  ar  tBa^^apvand  tanM 
iMf  Mid  atJbmf  Ifpir,  my  tremMiiq;  bwMU  beudg  «l^ 
able  to  assist  me. 

^^Noir,  liiy  ^f  thild,  tell  me  k64F  I  daift  aerte^ybii 
MMiiStj  and  WbiH  baa  btonght  yon  bervf'  dm  aUdy 
stetMt  b^iMlFby  nrt'bii  the  benck 

^^  III!  Milt,  aliaost  iaarticalate^  adeentv  I  re|diedv.tha# 
IW^'itk  tttafcMttnate  atranger,  wbo  bad'  been  diialif 
treattM  and  diiseifted  by  an  'aniieeling'  basband^  aUA 
that  I  eatadis  tllere  to  priocure  somid  food. 

"  ^  Gbdd'  Htavens  T  sbe  exclaimed.  ^  Gan  there  be 
a  Wi^^tbh  s^  baese,  so  brotal^— but  where^  theto,  do  yov 
reside  ?  and  how  came  y6Vt  tO  wander  to  this  soliCaiy 
spbt?' 

'^  Fi^arftil  of  betraying  my  friendly  retk^at^  before  I 
}bi^i¥  wh^thei'  I  dared  quit  it  with  6afety^  I  evaded  her 
question  by  saying  that  I  Had  found  a  shelter  at  a 
ddl^rable  dbtance  from*  the  place  where  i  then 
but  had  lost  my  way  on-  returtiinjif  thitber,-  and  wai- 
quite' exhausted  with  cold  and  want  of  food; 

<<<How  thoughtless  aind  cidrelesB  I  dial'  obaerrad 
the  good  old  lady,  taking  from  the  saoke  basket  somai 
cold  meat  and  bread,  a  part  6f  which  she  gare  td  the 
old  womdn,  while  ite  dcfsired  me  to  dat  heartily,  oh* 
seizing,  that  she  could*  send  poor  old  Peggy  some 
mdrei 

^Tke  ebaerful  blas^  of  th^  fir^,  tUd  iUid,  thd  wine, 
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and,  above  all,  the  uoaffected  kindness  with  which  I 
was  treated,  seemed  at  once  to  restore  my  streng^, 
and  inspire  me  with  dread  and  horror  at  the  thought 
of  returning  to  my  dreary  residence. 

*'  My  friendly  companion  again  questioned  me  where 
I  had  come  from — 'You  are  not  a  native  of  Scotland,' 
she  observed,  ^  have  you,  then,  any  friends  in  this 
country?' 

^*  My  tears,  which  again  had  began  to  flow,  were 
redoubled ;  and,  at  length,  I  acknowledged  that  I  was 
without  friends,  or  home,  in  a  country  to  which  I  was 
a  total  stranger. 

^^^And  where,  then,  do  you  propose  to  go  to,  from 
here?'  she  inquired. 

^^  I  was  silent. 

^^'My  dear  child,*  she  observed,  ^I  cannot  suffer 
you  to  leave  this  place,  without  knowing  something 
further  of  this  mystery.  Will  you  go  home  with  me  ?' 
she  added,  after  a  few  moments*  silent  reflection. 

^^I  was  about  to  utter  an  eager  affirmatire;  but  a 
sudden  thought  darted  into  my  mind,  and,  in  a  voice 
of  alarm,  I  replied — '  I  would  most  willingly,  but  I  am 
afraid  that  he  will  discover  me,  and  then  "   I 

paused,  afraid  of  saying  too  much,  and,  in  the  most 
gentle  tone  of  kindness,  my  new  friend  observed, — 

'^  ^  Nobody  shall  know  that  you  are  with  me,  unless 
you  wish  it.  I  can  answer  for  the  secrecy  of  the  only 
person  who  need  see  you ;  and,  if  you  will  entrust  me 
with  your  story,  we  will  see  wlMican  be  done  to  secure 
you  from  these  terrors.' 

^^  (could  not  resist  this  kind  and  disinterested  offer, 
for  which  I  was  unable  to  express  my  gratitude,  but 
24.  4  c 
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my  looks  evinced  my  acceptance  of  it;  and  the  good 
old  lady,  having  first  spoken  some  words  of  kindness  to 
the  aged  inhabitant  of  the  cottage,  and  promised  to 
send  her  a  few  more  comforts  to  cheer  her  heart, 
offered  me  her  arm,  to  assist  my  feeble  steps,  and  to- 
gether we  left  the  cottage. 

'^  Trembling  at  every  step,  lest  I  should  encounter 
the  form  of  him  on  whom  I  could  not  now  reflect  for  a 
moment,  without  emotions  of  terror,  I  accompanied 
my  friendly  guide  in  silence  through  paths  which, 
though  apparently  but  seldom  trodden,  seemed  ncYer- 
theless  quite  familiar  to  her. 

^^  ^  Keep  up  your  spirits,  my  child,'  she  observed,  as 
we  at  length  reached  a  gate,  which  led  into  a  kind  of 
shrubbery.     ^  We  shall  soon  now  be  at  home.' 

^^ '  Oh  that  some  home  like  this  for  me  would  smile,' 
vibrated  on  my  lips,  as  we,  at  the  moment,  came  in 
sight  of  a  low  gothic  building,  which  I  concluded  was 
the  residence  of  my  conductress. 

'^  I  soon  found,  however,  I  was  mistaken — this 
building,  which  upon  nearer  approach  I  discovered  had 
originally  been  a  lodge  attached  to  some  mansion,  was 
uninhabited,  and  out  of  repair.  We  passed'  on,  and 
at  length  I  beheld  a  large  antique  building,  which, 
though  it  appeared  somewhat  gloomy  and  neglected, 
still  announced  the  wealth  and  consequence  of  its 
owner. 

^^  ^  That  •IS  Glendorvie,'  observed  my  companion, 
*and  within  its  walls,  ]|[jDU ' 

"1  heard  no  more, — for  the  most  dreadful  terror  in- 
stantly took  possession  of  my  mind. 

"'Oh,  save  me!  save  me!'  I  exclaimed,  dropping 
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half  frantic  on  my  knees.  '  Do  not  betray  me  to  OgiU 
vie  I  He  b  there — I  know  he  is  there — and  you  have 
brought  me  here  to  be  murdered  !* 

^^With  the  strongest  marks  of  surprise  she  raised 
me  from  the  ground,  and  endeavoured  to  soothe  me, 
Mfhile  her  manners  clearly  evinced  that  she  believed 
my  misfortunes  had  unsettled  my  reason. 

^^  ^  Do  not,  for  mercy's  sake,  do  not  betray  me  into 
hi$  power !'  I  repeated.  ^  I  am  not  mad,  indeed  I  am 
not.  Be  not  then  imposed  on  by  his  specious  manners! 
Oh,  you.  know  not  what  a  wretch  he  has  made  me! 
Ayid  see — see — '  I  continued,  showing  her  the  wound 
on  my  forehead,  ^  how  he  has  repaid  my  confi* 
dencel' 

^^^Be  comforted,  my  poor  child,*  she  replied,  while 
the  drops  of  sympathy  and  benevolence  streamed  down 
her  cheeks,  and  assured  me  of  her  sincerity.  ^  Be  corn* 
forted,'  she  repeated,  ^  and  believe  that  I  have  no  in- 
tention of  betraying  you.  I  know  not  the  person  of 
whom  you  speak — I  never  knew  any  one  of  the  name 
ofOgilvie.' 

^^  ^  He  has  imposed  upon  you,  then,  by  assuming  a 
false  name,'  I  replied.  ^  Tell  me,  dear  madam,  is  there 
a  stranger — a  friend,  he  calls  himself,  of  Lord  Glen- 
dorvie's,  now  residing ' 

^^  ^  No,'  she  exclaimed,  interrupting  me ;  ^  the  person 
you  mean  left  yesterday.  He  called  himself  Wharton 
-7-Can  it  be  possible,  that  he  was  the  wretch  from 
whom  you  were  forced  to  fly?'  ^ 

^^  ^  Alas,  he  may  return — he*may  discover  that  I  am 
here,'  I  replied,  still  trembling  at  the  thought,  ^  and  if 
he  should ' 
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c< « He  cannot  know  it/  she  replied;  *  the  only.  pMw 
son,  who  need  know  that  you  are  in  the  houae,  is  a  fe- 
male on  whose  discretion  I  can  rely.  For  to-night, 
you  shall  remain  in  my  own  room,  and,  to-morrow—— 
Will  you  trust  yourself  with  me,"  she  continued,  ^and 
rely  on  my  solemn  assurance  that  you  will  be  in  per- 
fect safety?' 

^^  I  was  ashamed  any  longer  to  seem  to  doubt — ^yet 
with  ill-dissembled  terror  I  followed  my  coDductresa 
through  a  small  side-door,  of  which  she  had  the  key, 
and  which,  it  appeared,  led  directly  to  her  own  rooma, 
without  communicating  with  any  other  part  of  the 
house. 

^^  She  drew  an  old-fashioned  couch  close  to  the  fire, 
and  entreated  me  so  kindly  to  sit  down,  and  make  my- 
self comfortable,  that  I  could  not  but  comply,  though 
my  eyes  still  glanced  with  involuntary  fear  towards 
the  door,  and  I  could  not  persuade  myself  that  I  was 
in  safety. 

'' '  No  one  shall  even  see  you,  I  assure  you,  without 
your  wish,"  she  observed ;  ^  but  there  is  a  female  ser- 
vant in  the  house,  who  is  accustomed  to  sit  with  me 
sometimes,  and  on  whose  discretion  I  could  trust  my 
life.  It  will  be  difficult  for  me  to  keep  your  being  here 
a  secret  from  her, — yet,  if  you  object  to  it,  I  will  not 
even  entrust  her.' 

"  I  felt  that  it  would  be  indeed  ungrateful  to  wish 
to  subject  my  benefactress  to  uneasiness  and  difficulty, 
by  the  indulgence  of  my  unreasonable  fears;  and  I 
therefore  immediately  assured  her,  that  I  should  be 
fully  satisfied  to  leave  myself  in  her  hands,  certain  that 
when  I  told  her  my  life  would  not  be  safe,  should  1  be 
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discovered  by  the  man  I  dreaded,  she  would  subjeot 
me  to  no  unnecessary  hazard.' 

^^  ^  Well,  then,  we  will  summon  Margaret,'  she  ob^ 
served,  ^  and  she  shall  see  what  is  necessary  to  be  done 
Ivith  that  ugly  place  upon  your  forehead,  which  makes 
me  shudder  to  look  on  it.' 

^^  An  elderly  woman,  of  pleasing  aspect,  answered 
the  bell,  which  she  touched  as  she  spoke;  and,  thougli 
surprise  and  consternation  were  visible  in  her  counter 
nance,  at  sight  of  me,  in  my  blood-stained  habilimmilBf 
(for  I  had  taken  off  the  cap  and  plaid  wliich  had 
hitherto  concealed  in  part  my  sad  appearance,)  yet  she. 
proceeded,  with  alacrity  and  tenderness,  to  examine 
the  wound,  which  she  declared,  was  a  very  ugly  gash^ 
thoi^h  fortunately  my  youth  and  pure  blood  had  done 
much  towards  healing  it. 

.  *'  ^  But  we  must  be  careful,'  she  observed,  ^  or  ye 
will  be  fain  to  carry  the  mark  of  it  to  yere  grave,  and 
it  wad  be  pity  to  spoil  such  a  cannie  face!' 

^*  Alas,  at  that  moment  I  thought  little  of  the  beauty 
of  which  I  had  once  been  so  vain;  but,  in  humble  gra« 
titude,  I  raised  my  heart  to  the  merciful  Providence 
which  had  preserved  me  at  so  trifling  a  sacrifice. 

^^  During  the  time  that  Margaret  was  assiduously 
employed  in  bathing  the  wound,  and  binding  it  up^  my 
other  kind  friend  was  equally  active  in  preparing  tea; 
and,  for  the  first  time,  for  many  days,  I  partook  of  a 
comfortable  and  refreshing  meal ;  while  the  conscious- 
ness  that  I  was,  at  least  for  the  present,  safe^  soon  ren« 
dered  me  able  to  enjoy  it. 

^^In  a  few  words,  Mrs.  Simpson  (for  such,  I  under* 
stood,  was  the  name  of  my  benefoctre6s,)communicated 
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to  Margaret  the  necessity  of  a  profound  secrecy  re- 
specting my  being  there;  and,  though  the  latter  was 
evidently  bursting  with  curiosity,  to  know  who  I  was, 
and  how  I  came  under  her  mistress's  protection,  she 
readily  promised  the  most  implicit  obedience. 

^^  ^  I  will  not  ask  you  a  single  question  to-night,* 
observed  the  considerate  old  lady ;  ^  for  your  eyes  tell 
me  how  necessary  a  comfortable  night's  sleep  is  to  your 
restoration.  Margaret  shall  make  up  the  little  bed,  in 
which  she  occasionally  sleeps,  when  I  am  ill,  and  you 
tnay  rest  assured  that  you  are  there  in  perfect  safety; 
for  no  one  can  approach  you,  but  through  my  bed- 
room ;  and,  you  may  be  sure,  I  am  well  guarded  against 
all  intruders.' 

^^I  could  not  find  words  to  express  my  gratitude, 
and  my  kind  benefactress  would  not  suffer  me  to  attempt 
to  utter  what  my  heart  was  fraught  with.  In  a  very 
few  ininutes,  Margaret  announced  that  my  bed  was 
ready,  and  Mrs.  Simpson  herself  led  me  into  a  large 
light  closet,  where  a  neat  comfortable  bed  courted  me 
to  that  repose  to  which  I  had  been  so  long  a  stran- 
ger. 

^^  It  was  in  vain,  however,  that  I  tried  to  forget  that 
1  was  under  the  roof  of  Liord  Glendorvie, — the  friend 
of  Ogilvie,  the  paramour  of  Elizabeth; — the  man 
whom,  next  to  Ogilvie  himself,  I  had  the  roost  cause 
to  dread.  Shall  I  confess  the  fact^  my  dear  father — 
before  the  discovery,  that  drove  Elizabeth  from  your 
heart  and  home.  Lord  Glendorvie  had  dared  to  whisper 
to  me  his  lawless  passion — but  I  was  shielded  from  him 
by  the  then  pure  attachment  which  I  felt  to  another, 
and  the  subsequent  exposure  which  took  place,  drove 
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jrom  my  mind  all  feelings  towards  his  lordship  but  tn- 
dignatioh. 

*^The  terms,  however,  which  he  unfortunately  be«' 
held  me  support  with  Elizabeth,  emboldened  him  still 
to  insult  me  with  his  love,  as  he  called  it ;  and  my  fear 
of  making  Elizabeth  my  enemy,  and  embroiling  Ogit- 
vie  with  his  pretended  friend,  induced  me  to  conceal 
what  I  could  not  resent.  There  were  times,  however, 
when  I  strongly  suspected  that  Elizabeth  herself  was 
suspicious  of  his  lordship's  professions  to  me ;  and  I 
have  often  since  thought,  that  one  of  her  motives  for 
wishing  to  get  rid  pf  me,  was  her  fear  lest  1  should 
turn  that  influence  I  possessed  to  her  disadvantage. 

^^With  the  consciousness  of  what  I  have  related 
strongly  impressed  on  my  mind,  it  was  impossible  but 
I  should  feel  uneasy  at  being  even  a  temporary  inmate 
of  Lord  Glendorvie's  house, — yet,  deprived  of  that 
shelter,  what  had  I  to  look  forwiird  to,  what  to  hopei 

"The  thought  of  returning  to  you,  my  beloved  fa- 
ther—though I  had,  at  times,  dared  to  indulge  it — ifltk 
now  as  repugnant  to  my  feelings  as  it  would  once  Have 
been  grateful.  I  recollected  the  letter  I  had  writtenr, 
taking  all  the  guilt  of  a  transaction,  which  was.  so 
foreign  to  my  thoughts,  that  the  very  remembrance  of 
it  called  the  most  painful  blushes  to  my  cheeks.  Yet, 
how  could  I  expect  that  it  would  not  be  credited 
against  me,  certain  as  I  felt  that  Ogilvie  would  so 
deeply  lay  his  plans,  as  to  throw  the  whole  odium  on 
me! 

"Thoughts  such  as  these  kept  me  waking  during  the 
whole  of  the  first  part  of  the  night;  and  too  soon  I 
be^an  to  feel,  that  the  pains  of  bodily  illness  were 
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added  to  the  mental  ones,  which  were  already  insup- 
portable. The  severity  of  the  cold,  to  which  I  had 
been  so  long  exposed,  united  with  the  anxiety  and 
wretchedness  of  my  mind  to  bring  on  a  fever ;  and  when 
jny  kind  friend  Mrs.  Simpson  arose  in  the  morning,  and 
•came  to  my  bedside,  to  ask  how  I  had  rested,  the  sight 
of  my  burning  cheeks  and  heavy  eyes  seemed  com- 
pletely to  alarm  her. 

'^  I  had  no  wish  to  break  through  her  injunctions  to 
lie  still,  for  I  felt  already  that  it  would  be  impossible 
for  me  to  leave  my  present  shelter,  at  least  for  this  day ; 
and  I  felt  a  secret  satisfaction  at  the  belief  that  death 
would  speedily  relieve  me  from  all  my  cares  and  sor- 
rows. Alas,  I  was  reserved  for  other  sorrows !  For 
several  weeks,  I  continued  dangerously  ill ;  and,  though 
I  have  but  an  imperfect  recollection  of  what  passed 
during  that  period,  or,  indeed,  for  a  long  time  after, 
my  mind  being  completely  deranged  by  the  violence  of 
my  disorder,  added  to  the  previous  sufferings  which  I 
hud  endured,  yet  still  the  impression  of  the  kindness 
and  sympathy  with  which  I  was  treated,  by  my  more 
than  mother,  Mrs.  Simpson,  and  to  which  I  must  ever 
attribute  the  restoration  not  only  of  my  life  but  my 
senses,  will  never  be  effaced  but  by  death  from  my 
hearty 

'^Strange  as  it  may  appear,  during  the  whole  of  this 
period,  though  my  wild  and  incoherent  ravings  had 
disclosed  the  whole  of  my  sad  story,  I  had  resolutely 
and  consbtently  refused  to  reveal  either  my  own  name, 
or  to  give  the  slightest  clue  which  could  lead  to  the 
dbcovery  of  my  father  or  friends.  At  last,  I  recovered 
flufficiently  to  leave  my  bed ;  but  almost  the  first  act 
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was  one  which  proved  how  deeply  my  brain  was  affected 
by  the  niemory  of  past  evils. 

^^  The  care  of  Mrs.  Simpson  had  provided  me,  during 
my  illness,  with  every  necessary  article  of  dress ;  bnt, 
with  a  view  to  the  possibility  of  my  being  identified  by 
some  one,  in  the  event  of  my  death,  when  she  would 
have  thought  it  necessary  to  make  public  the  circum- 
stances attendant  on  it,  she  had  preserved,  in  their  ori- 
ginal state,  every  article  which  I  wore  when  she  first 
met  me. 

^^This,  it  appeared,  I  had  noticed,  and  observed^ 
too,  where  they  were  deposited.  In  all  my  ravings,  I 
have  since  learned,  the  recollection  of  the  cavern,  which 
had  so  providentially  afforded  me  shelter,  seemed  most 
strongly  impressed  on  my  mind;  and  frequently  I  en- 
treated, in  the  strongest  terms,  that  they  would  let  me 
go  there — for  there  only  could  I  be  safe  from  Ogilvie* 

''  With  all  the  pertinacity  and  cunning  usually  at- 
tendant, I  believe,  on  a  disordered  mind,  the  first  mo- 
ment I  found  myself  alone,  and  at  liberty,  Mrs.  Simp- 
son having  been  obliged  to  leave  home  for  a  day  or 
two,  on  account  of  the  death  of  a  relation,  who  had  left 
her  a  trifling  annuity,  as  I  afterwards  learned ; — my 
other  kind  attendant,  Margaret,  was,  of  course,  obliged 
to  devote  a  great  part  of  her  time  to  household  cares ; — 
and,  seizing  the  opportunity  of  her  absence,  I  dressed 
myself  in  my  old  habiliments,  even  to  the  blood-stained 
handkerchief  which  had  bound  my  head,  and,  without 
meeting  a  single  person,  left  the  house,  and  took  my  » 
way  to  the  cave. 

*^  It  appears  now  surprising  to  me,  how  I  found  the 
way  to  this  place,  yet  so  it  was,  that  I  did  so ;  and  tbm 
24.  4d 
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iMoUeetion  still  dw^b  on  my  Biiiid,  lite  the  fiunC 
traees  of  a  dream,  of  the  satisfiiction  with  which  I  once 
eiore  tooh  poaaetdon  of  this  rode  retreat. - 
r  ^  The  spring  was,  by  this  time,  ihr  advanced^  and 
the  fresh  pure  air  seemed  to  bring  back,  as  it  blew  in 
my  fevered  fhce,  the  remembrance  of  all  my  misfor- 
tones.  I  became  capable  of  reasoning  and  reflecting, 
yet  I  could  not  comprehend  how  I  came  there ;  and  I 
Iblt  convinced,  that  a  long  period  of  time  must  have 
elapsed,  since  I  had  before  found  shelter  in  my  present 
retreat.  By  degrees,  the  whole  truth  bunt  upon  my 
rinind.  I  became  conscious  of  the  dreadful  infirmity 
with  which  it  had  pleased  Heaven  to  visit  me ;  and  the 
most  horrid  apprehensions  arose  in  my  mind,  lest 
another  paroxysm  should  seize  me,  and  I  should  com* 
mit  some  act  of  desperation.  The  grief  and  anxiety, 
too,  which  I  knew  my  flight  would  occasion  to  my  kind 
protectress,  deeply  afiected  me ;  yet  I  could  not  resolve 
to  quit  the  cavern  in  my  present  habiliments,  con- 
scious that,  if  I  met  with  any  person  during  the  bright 
daylight,  I  must  inevitably  excite  astonishment  and 
curiosity,  which  would  probably  lead  to  an  exposure 
of  my  sad  story. 

^^To  remain  there  till  the  dusk  of  evening,  when  I 
might  venture  forth  in  safety,  was,  therefore,  my  only 
plan — but,  oh,  how  long  and  tedious  did  the  hours  of 
this  miserable  day  appear !  As  the  evening  approached, 
the  solitude  and  dreariness  of  the  cave  became  insup- 
portable; my  reason  seemed  again  to  totter,  and  I 
rushed  down  the  passage  which  led  to  the  brink  of  the 
riter,  and  remained  there,  sitting  on  a  large  stone, 
wtuch  seemed  to  have  fallen  from  the  rock  above,  until 
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the  moon,  rising  in  unclouded  majesty,  warned  me  that, 
unless  I  speedily  commenced  my  intended  journey,  the 
night  would  be  so  far  advapced,  that  I  should  be  un- 
able to  gain  admittance  at  Glendorvie,  without  alarm- 
ing its  inhabitants. 

•^^  I  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  the  place,  and  as- 
cending the  path  which  led  to  the  summit  of  the  cliff, 
when  the  sound  of  a  voice,  uttering  some  expression  of 
surprise  and  alarm,  met  my  ear.  I  raised  my  eyes,  and 
instantly  beheld  a  man,  who,  from  the  position  he  stood 
in,  for  he  was  top  distant  for  me  to  discover  the  ex- 
pression of  hia  countenance,  was  gazing  down  intently 
i^t  me. 

^^  Terrified,  beyond  all  power  of  description,  I  im- 
mediately retreated  into  the  entrance  of  the  cavern ; 
but  here  a  fresh  terror  seized  me — I  had  not  a  doubt 
but  that  it  was  Ogilvie  I  had  seen ;  and  the  fear  that 
he  might  have  discovered  the  other  path  to  the  cave, 
and  might  now  be  lurking  in  its  dark  recesses,  to  mur- 
der me,  became  so  violent,  that  I  dare  not  proceed  a 
step  farther.  Hour  after  hour  I  stood,  scarcely  daring 
to  breathe,  and  terrified  even  at  the  sound  of  the  breeze, 
as  it  rustled  through  the  long  winding  passage ;  but 
no  one  came,  and,  wearied  of  my  confined  situation,  I, 
at  length,  ventured,  with  slow  and  stealing  steps,  to 
return  to  my  retreat.  All  there,  too,  was  safe;  and, 
after  cautiously  traversing  round  and  round  the  whole 
place,  to  convince  myself  no  one  was  there,  I  sat  down 
on  the  soft  moss,  which  had  before  been  my  bed,  and 
tried  to  compose  my  spirits,  so  as  to  be  equal  to  the 
exertion  of  walking  to  Glendorvie,  as  soon  as  the  first 
dawn  of  light  should  enable  me  to  find  the  road,  with- 
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irat  exposiiig  me  to  tbe  danger  of  being  met  by  uy» 
body. 

-  M  The  distance  at  which  the  cavity,  from  which  I 
could  gain  the  cliff,  was  situated  from  the  place  where 
I  had  seen  the  object  of  my  dread,  rendered  it  very 
unlikely  that  I  could  be  discovered  leaving  it,  if  it  was 
unknown  to  him ;  and  that  it  was,  was  very  evident,  or 
there  could  have  been  no  motive  to  deter  him  from 
ieeking  me  in  my  retreat.  Yet  it  was  not  without  ter- 
ror, and  considerable  hesitation,  that  I  ventured  to 
emerge  into  the  open  air,  and,  when  I  did,  I  found  my^ 
rielf  so  weak  and  languid,  that  with  difficulty  I  could 
drag  myself  along  as  far  as  the  cottage,  where  I  had 
first  met  my  protectress. 

^^The  old  woman  seemed  to  view  me  with  more  of 
terror  than  when  I  had  first  entered  her  humble  resi* 
dence ;  but  I  soon  recollected  that  my  appearance,  di- 
vested of  the  plaid  and  cap  which  I  had  then  worn, 
must  be  much  more  terrific  than  it  had  then  appeared. 

<^  <  Ye'll  no  gang  awa  agen/  she  murmured,  as  she 
tried  to  rise,  to  set  the  bench  by  the  fire,  close  to  which 
she  was  eating  her  breakfast,  though  it  was  a  bright 
warm  morning.  ^  Ye*ll  no  gang  awa  agen,'  she  re- 
peated, ^  for  ye  ha'  given  mickle  dool  fo  the  guid 
maistress  at  Glendorvie,  and  she  tauld  me  to  bid  ye 
bide  here  a  wee  bit,  if  ye'd  na  gang  bock  to  the  big 
boose.* 

^^I  was  deeply  afiected  at  this  proof  of  the  interest 
the  benevolent  woman  still  took  in  my  safety ;  for,  as 
I  afterwards  learned,  she  had  returned,  within  a  few 
hours  of  my  disappearance,  and  had  been  herself  seek- 
ing me  in  all  directions,  and  conjecturing,  from  the 
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frequency  of  my  recurrence,  during  the  continuance  of 
my  delirium,  to  the  place  of  my  concealment  before  I 
had  met  with  her,  that  I  should  wander  thither,  and 
consequently  again  visit  the  cottage,—- she  had  with 
difficulty  Inade  the  old  woman  comprehend,  that  she 
wished  her,  if  possible,  to  detain  me,  or,  at  least,  to 
try  to  find  out  which  way  I  took  from  thence. 

*^  Too  weak  to  feel  even  a  wish  to  leave  this  friendly 
shelter,  I  remained  sitting  by  the  old  woman's  fire, 
until,  as  she  had  predicted,  the  guid  Maistress  Simpson 
once  more  came  to  inquire  if  any  intelligence  could  be 
given  of  me ;  and^  with  the  most  benevolent  feeling  in 
her  countenance,  recognised  me,  and  with  still  more 
rapture  hailed  my  restoration  to  reason. 

'^  Think  me  not  tiresome,  my  dear  father,  while  I 
thus  minutely  detail  every  circumstance  connected  with 
this  excellent  woman.  Never  can  I  sufficiently  express 
the  extent  of  my  obligations  to  one,  who,  in  every  act, 
displayed  affection  towards  me  truly  maternal,  and  to 
whose  attentions  and  counsel  I  owe  the  few  gleams  of 
pe'ace  I  have  enjoyed. 

^'  Unable  to  support  myself,  it  was  impossible  that 
I  could  remove  immediately  to  Gleudorvie ;  and  the 
attention  of  my  worthy  benefactress  was  now  directed 
to  render  the  humble  accommodation  of  the  cottage  as 
convenient  to  me  as  possible.  At  this  place,  therefore, 
I  remained  for  several  days ;  and  when  at  length,  sup- 
ported by  my  attentive  friend  and  the  good-hearted 
Margaret,  I  returned,  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  to 
Glendorvie,  I  was  surprbed  to  find  myself  introduced 
to  a  room,  which  I  had  never  seen,  but  which  had  evi- 
dently been  fitted  up  expressly  for  my  use. 
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<<  Every  thing  that  my  dear  frieDd  had  conidered 
peceesary)  in  my  approacbinf  confinement,  had  hem 
provided  «rith  no  unsparing  hand;  and  a  female,  vhon 
ifcp  had  brought  with  her  from  Edinbui|fhy  aqd  who 
appeared  in  the  fiimily  as  a  distant  relation  to  the-good 
lady  herself,  was,  I  found,  destined  to  attend  me  in 
my  accouchement. 

^^  Cheered  by  the  kindness  of  all  around  me^  and 
grateful  for  the  attentions  |  rectiTed,.Iipa8sed  the  few 
remaining  weeks  in  comparattre  tranquillity,  and  at 
length  gave  birth  to  a  lovely  girl,  who  instantly  began 
to  share  with  her  mother  the  worthy  Mrs.  Simpaon^s 
afiectiQU. 

^^  I  know  not  exactly  why  Mrs.  Simpson  had  imagined 
my  name  to  be  Helen,  unless  it  was  that  the  remem- 
brance of  my  beloved  Helen  Grey,  whom  you,  my  dear 
father,  undoubtedly  recollect,  as  the  chosen  friend  of 
lay  youth,  until  death  deprived  me  of  her,  had  occurred 
to  me  during  my  delirium,  and  that  I  had  frequently 
mentioued  the  name;  so  it  was,  however,  that  my 
friend  constantly  addressed  me  by  that  appellation, 
and,  as  I  was  still  desirous  of  concealing  my  real  name, 
I  readily  allowed  myself  to  be  designated  by  one  which 
was  so  deservedly  endeared  ta  me ;  nor  did  I,  of  conrse, 
offer  any  objection^  when  the  good  old  lady  proposed 
that  my  child  should  receive  the  same  name. 

;^^Oh,  my  &ther,  what  a  train  of  at  once  sweet  and 
bitter  reflections  were  opened  to  me,  by  the  birth  of 
this  child  of  misfortune.!  And  how  did  my  ingratitude 
to  one  of  the  best  of  parents  recur  to  me,  with  ad<ied 
force  1  What  would  I  have  given,  at  that  moment,  to 
have  received  your  forgiveness,  to  have  seen  you  ac« 
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kaowledge  my  innocent  bafce  as  the  heir  to  your  affec* 
tions,  and  then  to  have  qeitted,  for  ever,  a  world  in 
which  I  had  experienced  such  bitter  sorrow  1 
~  *^  I  had  now,  however,  a  new  subject  to  employ  my 
thoughts  and  my  time ;  and  the  good  effects  of  this  soon 
appeared  in  my  improved  health.  Yeft  ^hete  were 
hours  when  I  still  felt  the  sad  effects  cf  what  I  had 
suffered,  oh  my  poor  brain ;  and  still  mourned,  with 
the  deepest  remorse,  the  errors  which  had  thus  thrown 
me  dependant  on  the  bounty  of  a  stranger,  though  that 
sirianger  was  the  most  benevolent  and  considerate  being 
that  ever  existed. 

,  ^^  In  total  seclusion  was  thus  passed  away  the=  period 
of  my  child's  infancy.  As  I  by  degrees  acquired  mote 
strength,  both  of  body  and  mind,  the  wish  to  be  enabled 
to  exert  myself,  so  as  to  relieve  Mrs.  Simpson  of  the 
heavy  expense  of  supporting  me,  pressed  continually 
en  my  mind.  For  hours  and  hours  I  was  accustomed 
to  sit,  deliberating  on  the  means  of  accomplishing  this 
wish ;  without,  however,  being  able  to  fo^m  any  plan, 
to  which  some  insurmountable  objection  did  not  pre^ 
sent  itself. 

^^The  fear  that  I  should  be  reoojt^nised  by  Og^lviej 
should  I  again  venture  into  the  world,  still  dwelt  with 
painful  force  on  my  mind.  I  knew,  indeed,  as  Mrs. 
Simpson  had  more  than  once  gently  hinted,  when  the 
subject  of  his  past  conduct  had  been  glanced  at,  and 
bad  excited  in  me  those  shudderings  of  horror  whii^B 
I  am  even  yet  unable  to  suppress — I  knew,  as  I  havd 
said,  that  he  had  more  real  rea<)on  to  fear  an  interview 
than  I;  since  his  conduct,  had  I  made  it  known,  must 
inevitably  have  subjected  him  to  the  severest  punish- 
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ment,  and  have  effectually  deprived  him  of  the  power 
of  ioflicting  further  injuries;  but  I  could  not  look  in 
my  inflinCs  lovely  fiice,  without  recollecting  that  be 
was  her  fitther.  Nor  could  I  resolve  to  add  to  the  dis- 
grace  I  had  already  brought  upon  her,  that  of  being 
the  means  of  bringing  that  father,  unworthy  as  he  was, 
to  an  ignominious  death. 

.  ^^  To  conceal  for  ever,  therefore,  from  him  that  I 
was  still  in  existence,  was  my  first  object ;  and  the  fear 
that  I  should  hazard  this,  if  I  quitted  my  seclusion, 
kept  me  still  dependant  on  the  bounty  of  my  amiable 
friend. 

:  ^^The  most  distant  hint,  however,  of  these  feelings, 
never  failed  to  draw  forth  a  half-angry  dissertation 
from  the  latter,  on  false  pride  and  false  delicacy.  '  She 
had,'  as  she  was  used  to  express  herself,  ^neither  kith 
nor  kin  left  in  the  world,  and  she  was  in  circumstances 
which  placed  her  beyond  the  fear  of  want.  The  situa- 
tion which  she  held  in  Lord  Glendorvie's  establishment 
was,'  she  said,  ^  merely  retained  from  the  long  attach- 
ment she  had  felt  to  his  family,  and  the  opportunity  it 
afforded  her  of  being  useful  to  a  numerous  class  of 
people-^his  lordship's  tenants;  and  not  from  any  great 
emolument  she  derived  from  it.  I  might  therefore  rest 
assured,  that,  far  from  being  a  burthen  to  her,  my  so- 
ciety was  a  source  of  pleasure  and  satisfaction,  which 
it  would  be  the  greatest  cruelty  to  deprive  her  of.' 
Such  were  the  arguments  with  which  this  worthy  wo* 
man  endeavoured  to  combat  that  feeling,  which  ren* 
dered  me  uneasy  under  dependence,  and  led  me  ear- 
nestly to  pray  for  an  opportunity  of  proving,  by  more 
than  mere  words,  my  earnest  desire  to  relieve  her  from 
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80  heavy  a  charge  as  the  support  of  a  friendless  mother 
and  her  child. 

^^  Alas,  the  period  was  too  near^  which  made  me  feel 
more  than  ever  the  value  of  that  benevolence,  of  which 
I  have  never  since  met  with  the  most  distant  resem« 
blance!'* 


»+^il^+< 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


Amid  the  dreary  gloom  of  nifht,  I  cry, 

*^  When  will  the  mom's  once-pleasio;  scenes  return  ?" 

Yet  what  can  mom*s  returning  ray  supply. 

But  foes  that  triumph,  or  but  friends  that  mourn ! 

Alas,  no  more  that  joyous  mom  appears. 
That  led  the  tranquil  hours  of  spotless  fame. 

SHRMtToirr, 


*' Three  years  thus  glided  calmly  and  peacefully,  if 
not  happily,  away.  The  seclusion  in  which  Mrs.  Simp- 
son lived,  and  the  complete  devotion  of  the  few  ser- 
vants who  were  under  her  control  to  her,  ensured  my 
secret  being  faithfully  kept;  and,  beyond  the  walls  of 
GLendorvie,  and  the  bosom  of  the  steward,  Mr.  Donald- 
son, whose  visits  rendered  it  necessary  that  he  should 
be  entrusted  with  my  residence  there,  it  was  totally  un- 
known. The  utmost  boundary  of  my  rambles  (which 
were  not  frequently  extended  beyond  the  gardens  and 
shrubberies  which  embosomed  (he  house)  was  the 
cavern  which  had  so  opportunely  afforded  me  shelter. 
25.  4  E 
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There  I  sometimes  passed  a  melancholy  hoar,  retnicfa% 
the  sad  scenes  which  had  placed  me  in  my  present  sitna- 
tion,  and  frequently  shedding  bitter  tears  at  the  recol- 
l^tion  of  that  paffent,  fliom  whonft  my  o Wn  errors  and 
the  rices  of  others  had  for  ever  separated  me. 

'*  These  indulgences,  however,  were  few  and  stolen ; 
•^for  gratitude  to  my  benefactress  induced  me  to  con- 
ceal from  her  that  sorrow  and  repining  which,  as  I 
could  not  fully  have  explained  to  her  its  source,  I  felt 
would  have  borne  too  much  the  appearance  of  ingrati- 
tude and  discontent. 

**  Mrs.  Simpson  knew  not  that  I  had  a  father  living — 
I  had  declared  myself  to  be  without  a  friend  in  the 
world ;  and  her  fear  of  reviving  feelings,  which  so 
powerfully  affected  ray  weakened  brain,  rendered  her 
cautious  of  asking  a  single  question  on  the  subject  of 
my  former  life  or  connexions.  Conscious  as  I  felt  that 
my  reasons  for  refraining  from  attempting  a  reconcilia* 
tion  with  my  ever  kind  and  affectionate  father,  or  even 
letting  him  know  that  I  was  still  in  existence,  would 
not  appear  sufficiently  cohcliteive  to  my  benefhctress, 
whose  ideas  of  the  duty  and  affection  which  a  child 
owed  to  a  parent,  were  particularly  refined  and  com- 
prehensive,— I  carefully  avoided  speaking  of  a  subject, 
of  uhich  my  heart  was  always  full;  and  though  the 
big  tears  often  started  to  my  eyes,  as  I  heard  my  little 
Helen  lisp  the  name  of  grandmamma,  which  Mrs. 
Simpson  had  taught  her  to  call  her,  and  which  so 
powerfully  reminded  me  of  the  title  I  knew  my  dear 
father  would,  under  some  circumstances,  have  been  so 
proud  of;  yet,  even  in  her  prayers,  I  dare  not  teach 
my  child  to  breathe  a  name,  which  would  at  once  have 
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betrayed  my  insincerity  and  reserve  towards  one,  who 
so  fully  deserved  every  mark  of  my  confidence. 

^^  Think  not,  my  father,  that  I  am  exaggerating  feel- 
ings, which  you  may  say  the  whole  tenor  of  my  actions 
contradicts.  The  falsehood  of  those  whom  I  had 
thought  my  friends,  and  to  whom  alone  it  was  owing 

that  I  had Yet  why  should  I  seek  to  vindicate 

myself  from  an  imputation,  which,  if  I  know  my  fa- 
ther's heart,  he  will  not  seriously  cast  upon  me?  Oh, 
no,  the  certainty  that  his  child  has,  in  sorrow  and  suf- 
fering, expiated  her  crimes  in  this  world;  and  that  she 
bas^  before  this  meets  his  eye,  closed  the  sad  .catalogue 
of  frailties  and  errors  for  ever— yes,  my  beloved  pa- 
rent, again  1  repeat,  that  if  this  ever  meets  your  eye, 
it  will  not  be  until  this  aching  heart  has  ceased  to  beat 
— this  busy  memory  to  reproach  me! 

^'  Three  years,  I  have  already  said,  passed  away, 
without  any  interruption  of  the  sameness  and  quietude 
in  which  I  lived;  but  this  was  now  fated  to  receive  a 
fatal  blow.  A  letter  fVom  Lord  Glendorvie  announced 
his  intention  of  visiting  Glendorvie  almost  immedi- 
ately;  but  he  had  so  oflen  talked  6f  this,  that  Mrs. 
Simpson  felt  no  kind  of  uneasiness,  from  the  belief  that 
it  would  end,  as  usual,  in  mere  words.  We  were  soon, 
however,  undeceived.  The  worthy  Mr.  Donaldson, 
his  lordship's  steward,  entered  as  we  sat  at  breakfast, 
on  the  very  nioriiing  after  we  had  received  this  inti- 
mation. 

^'  He  had  come  to  inform  Mrs.  Simpson  of  some  ar- 
rangements, which  it  was  necessary  immediately  to 
commence,  in  order  to  make  Lord  Glendorvie's  re- 
ception as  gratifying  as  possible,  after  such  a  long  ab- 
sence. 
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^'Then,  you  really  think  his  lordship  mU  eonie^ 
now  ?'  observed  the  good  lady,  with  an  incredulous 

unile. 

*'  Mr.  Donaldson  looked  very  serious. 

^'  ^  I  wull  tell  ye  what,  my  guid  woman,'  he  returned, 
^I  ha'  too  mickle  reason  to  know,  that  his  lordship 
canna  help  himself!  Ah,  he  has  made  sair  wark  in 
that  guid-fbr-naething  place;  and  noo  he's  lain  to 
come  down  here,  to  spend  the  rest  o'  his  days  in  be- 
wailing  his  folly.' 

'''Mrs.  Simpson  was  thunderstruck.  The  idea  of 
Lford  Olendorvie's  making  the  long-deserted  seat  of 
his  ancestors  a  permanent  residence,  had  never  entered 
her  mind ;  and  the  look  of  consternation  which  she 
turned  towards  me,  sufficiently  explained  the  imme- 
diate source  of  her  care  and  anxiety. 

^^Mr,  Donaldson,  as  well  as  myself,  comprehended 
what  was  passing  in  her  thoughts,  and  he  immediately 
observed — 

^^  ^  Aye,  I  dinna  see  what  can  weel  be  done !  To  be 
sure,  Maistress  Helen  might  stay  in  these  rooms  for 
ever,  and  the  Laird  be  ne'er  the  wiser ;  for,  ye  ken 
weel,  that,  sin  the  auld  Laird's  death,  they  have  na' 
been  opened ;  and,  as  1  dinna  suppose  that  he  wull  be 
entertaining  a  mickle  deal  o'  company,  or  sic  like,  he 
wull  ha'  rooms  eneugh  and  to  spare.  But,  then,  the 
poor  bairn  couldna  be  shut  up  for  aye '* 

^^  ^  No,  no,  my  dear  sir,'  I  interrupted,  ^  nor  could  I 
consent  to  remain  under  the  same  roof  with  Lord 
(jlendorvie ' 


''Mrs.  Simpson  gave  me  a  look,  which  stopped  me; 
iiiid  Mr.  Donaldson,  with  evident  surprise,  inquired  if 
1  knew  his  lordship. 
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^^  I  burst  into  tears,  for  the  question  involved  a 
thousand  distracting  recollections ;  and  the  good  man, 
with  evident  concern,  apologised  for  having  said  any- 
thing that  could  give  me  pain. 

^'  It  was  very  evident,  however,  that  my  tears  had 
excited  a  suspicion  in  his  breast,  which  did  not  increase 
his  respect  for  Lord  Glendorvie.  With  a  deep  sigh, 
he  placed  my  Helen  on  his  knee,  and  looking  wishfully 
in  her  face,  said — 

^^  ^  Ah,  puir  bairn,  it  must  be  a  hard  heart,  indeed, 
that  could  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  world  \  Even 
if  his  love  to  thy  mither  was  all  flown,  one  wad  think 
that  one  blink  o^  thy  bonny  een  wad  be  eneugh  to  melt 
his  heart!' 

^'Alarmed  at  his  unusually  serious  looks,  and  com- 
prehending from  ray  tears  that  something  was  amiss, 
Helen  began  to  cry  most  piteously,  and  clung  to  Grand- 
mamma Simpson,  as  she  was  used  to  call  her,  begging 
her  to  take  care  of  her. 

"  *  It  will  break  my  heart,  to  part  with  her !'  observed 
Mrs.  Simpson.  ^• 

"'Then  why  not  keep  her,  and  try  whether  Nature 
will  not  plead  her  cause!'  returned  the  good  old 
roan. 

"For  the  first  time,  Mrs.  Simpson  seemed  to  com- 
prehend the  suspicions  which  he  had  formed,  and  she 
endeavoured  to  convince  him  that  he  was  wrong,  and 
that  my  fears  of  being  seen  by  Lord  Glendorvie  arose 
from  a  very  different  source. 

^'  The  old  man,  however,  proud  of  his  own  sagacity, 
\\  as  determined  to  adhere  to  the  opinion  he  had  formed ; 
and,  to  dissipate  it,  I  was  compelled  to  relate  to  him 
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much  more  than  I  had  hitherto  confided  even  to  Mm. 
Simpson. 

^^  My  hardest  task  now  was  to  parry  their  united  en* 
treaties  that  I  would  give  up,  to  the  punishment  he  so 
justly  deserved,  the  wretch  who  had  been  capable  of 
devoting,  not  only  myself,  but  his  unborn  child,  to  a 
violent  death.  On  this  head,  however,  I  was  firmly 
resolved— and  the  sight  of  the  agonies,  which  the  mere 
idea  of  such  a  thing  occasioned  me,  at  length  induced 
them  both  not  only  to  cease  their  arguments  on  the 
subject,  but  to  promise  solemnly,  that,  without  my 
consent,  no  part  of  my  sad  story  should  ever  be  re- 
vealed. 

^^To  secure  me  a  safe  and  comfortable  asylum,  was 
now  the  sole  object  that  occupied  the  thoughts  of  my 
two  friends;  and  it  was  at  length  decided,  that  Mr. 
Donaldson  should  endeavour  to  procure  me  a  lodging 
in  one  of  the  most  convenient  cottages  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, representing  me  as  a  relative,  whom  he 
wished  to  place  near  him — my  health  and  circumstances 
being  both  indifferent.  As  yet,  however,  he  observed, 
I  might  consider  myself  in  safety,  as  Lord  Glendorvie 
would  most  certainly  not  be  down  for  two  or  three 
weeks. 

^^Oh,  when  I  rccal  to  my  memory  the  disinterested 
benevolence  of  these  two  good  people — when  1  reflect 
on  their  unwearied  kindness  and  exertions  in  my  be* 
half, — and  contrast  it  with  the  fraud,  the  guile, and  the 
monstrous  cruelty,  of  those  who  had  thrown  me  on 
their  protection,  1  can  scarcely  believe  that  they  could 
be  of  the  same  species ! 

'*  A  week  passed  quickly  over,  without  Mr,  Donald- 
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son^s  having  been  able  to  fix  on  a  place  which  satisfied 
him  for  me.  Still,  however,  he  seemed  to  think  that 
there  was  no  danger  of  our  being  surprised  by  Lord 
Glendorvie;  and,  as  Mrs.  Simpson  seemed  satisfied,  I 
did  not  like  to  appear  fastidious,  though  I  was  secretly 
uneasy  at  the  possibility  of  such  an  event. 

"Too  soon  were  my  fears  realised — Lord  Glendor* 
vie  arrived  at  a  moment  when  he  was  least  expected ; 
but,  it  fortunately  happened,  that  I  was  absent  on  a 
visit  to  poor  old  Pegscy^  the  cottager,  to  whom  I  was 
indebted  for  my  first  introduction  to  Mrs.  Simpson; 
and  whose  bed  of  sickness  I  was  accustomed  to  cheer, 
by  reading,  for  an  hour  or  two  every  day,  that  sacred 
volume,  which  at  once  afforded  her  consolation  for  the 
present,  and  hope  for  the  future. 

"Helen,  too,  was  with  me;  and  Mrs.  Simpson  had 
thus  time  to  concert  her  plans,  to  prevent  a  discovery 
of  my  residence  with  her.  Every  thing  that  could  in- 
dicate such  a  circumstance,  was  carefully  removed  into 
the  room  which  I  had  occupied  when  Helen  was  born ; 
and  Margaret  herself  came  over,  as  speedily  as  possi- 
ble, to  warn  me  to  remain  at  the  old  woman's  cottage, 
until  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  when  his  lordship  would 
be  at  dinner,  and  his  servants  all  engaged;  conse- 
quently, I  might  enter,  through  Mrs.  Simpson's  apart- 
ments, utiobserved. 

"Willingly  would  I  have  remained  in  the  humble 
habitation  which  was  thus  once  more  destined  to  afford 
me  a  shelter,  but  this,  Margaret  assured  me,  Mrs.  Simp- 
son would  not  hear  of;  and  I  was,  therefore,  obliged 
to  promise,  that,  at  the  appointed  time,  I  would  return 
to  Glendorvie.  ♦ 
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^  *  Ah,  I  am  afiraid  it  wuU  na  be  ower  lang,  thai  coy 
o'  U8  wuU  dwell  there,'  replied  Margaret,  shaking  her 
head  significantly ;  '  for.  the  Laird  has  na  gi%'en  o'er 
his  rantin  roarin  ways,  I  believe;  and  I'm  tauld  there's 
a  fine  crew  comin  doon,  to  help  him  to  waste  the  poor 
remainder  of  the  siller  his  father,  guid  mon,  left  to 
him!* 

^^  1  made  no  reply  to  this,  for  the  thought  that  Qgil* 
vie  might  be  one  of  those  whom  Margaret  denounced, 
darted  like  lightning  through  my  brain. 

'^  I  will  return,  I  thought  to  myself,  to«night — but 
not  even  Mrs.  Simpson's  commands  shall  induce  me  to 
hazard  remaining  there.  Oh,  no — sooner  would  I 
wander  forth,  with  my  child  in  my  arms,  and  trust  to 
casual  humanity  for  my  support,  than  be  thrown  into 
the  power  of  that  monster ! 

^'  I  cannot  repeat  half  the  wild,  incoherent  images 
of  terror,  which  this  intelligence  brought  into  my  mind. 
As  the  evening  approached,  my  reluctance  even  once 
more  to  enter  the  house  increased  beyond  all  bounds, 
and  nothing  but  the  certainty  of  giving  Mrs.  Simpson 
uneasiness,  prevailed  with  me  to  do  so. 

^^  I  found  my  kind  friend  waiting  at  the  door  of  her 
apartments,  and  I  instantly  read  in  her  countenance 
that  some  new  source  of  uneasiness  had  arisen.  She 
had,  all  along,  made  very  light  of  Lord  Gleildorvie's 
arrival, — believing  it  impossible  that  he  could  discover 
my  residence  there,  or,  probably  (though  she  concealed 
such  an  idea  from  me)  imagining  such  a  discovery  might 
rather  be  of  service  to  me  than  the  reverse. 

^^  ^  I  am  glad  you  are  come,  my  dear  child,'  she  ob- 
served, when  we  had  reached  the  room  which  was  ap- 
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propriated  to  me,  in  (he  deserted  suite  of  apartments ; 
^  for  I  have  need  of  some  consolation,  after  the  mortifi- 
cations I  have  been  obliged  to  submit  to  to-day/ 

^^  I  need  not  say  that  I  deeply  sympathised  with  mj 
more  than  mother^  nhose  life  had  hitherto  been  so 
peaceful  and  unrufiled,  that  she  was  now  less  able  to 
bear,  with  calmness,  events  which  she  was  totally  un- 
prepared for.  As  she  fondly  caressed  my  little  Helen, 
tears  streamed  down  her  withered  cheeks,  and  she 
seemed  unable  to  give  vent  to  the  feelings  which  op- 
pressed her. 

'^ '  I  little  thought,  my  dear  child,'  she  at  length  ob- 
served, ^  that,  after  devoting  a  long  life  to  the  service 
of  his  family,  I  should,  in  my  old  age,  be  insulted  in 
the  manner  I  have  been  to-day,  by  Lord  Glendorvie; 
but  vice  and  extravagance,  I  find,  hardens  the  heart  to 
all  proper  feelings.  Would  you  believe  it  ?  He  has 
brought  down,  to  be  the  mistress  of  his  house,  the  in- 
famous woman  who  has  alreadv  ruined  his  fortune  and 
his  character.  You  say,  you  have  known  Lord  Glen- 
dorvie as  the  friend  of  your  unprincipled  husband.  It 
is  scarcely  possible,  therefore,  but  that  you  must  have 
heard  of  the  vile  woman  who  disgraced  her  hus- 
band  ' 

^'^1  heard  no  more — for  the  suspicion  that  I  was,  at 
the  present  moment,  under  the  same  roof  with  Eliza- 
beth Dorset,  was  confirmed ;  and  a  faintness  like  death, 
which  seized  me  at  the  moment,  at  once  diverted  Mrs. 
Simpson*s  attention  from  the  subject  of  her  animad- 
version, and  prevented  my  betraying  myself  by  any 
exclamation  or  remark. 

"'You  have  been  moped  to  death,  with  sitting  so 
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lob|r  ill  tlMt  dhBMil  cottage  with  poor  old  Peggy,'  olw 
•erved  my  iund  friend,  as  slie  buMled  about,  to  nix  me 
aome  witie  and  water ;  ^  and  now  I  am  selfishly  adding 
to  yonr  depression,  by  telling  you  all  my  own  troubles.' 

'*  I  did  not  undeceive  the  good  old  lady,  for  by  this 
time  my  recollection  had  returned  sufficiently  to  tell 
ine,  that  to  betray  my  knowledge  of  Elisabeth,  would 
be  the  certain  means  of  bringing  forward  all  I  had  so 
long  studied  to  conceal. 

^^  Shall  I  confess  all  my  weakness,  my  dear  fafhei^— 
1  had  never  dared  own,  to  my  kind  indulgent  friend, 
that  I  had  no  right  to  the  title  I  had  assumed — that  of 
a  wedded  wife ;  and  I  could  not  have  dared  to  appear 
before  her,  had  the  deception  I  had  been  guilty  of  been 
discovered.  That  this  must  inevitably  follow,  should 
Elizabeth  learn  the  secret  of  my  existence  and  resi« 
dence  there,  I  felt  assured ;  and  I  therefore  remained 
silent,  while  Mrs.  Simpson,  forgetting  the  question  she 
had  put  to  me,  as  to  my  knowledge  of  the  person  who 
had  so  excited  her  indignation,  again  reverted  to  the 
subject,  and  proceeded  to  tell  me  that  she  had  made 
up  her  mind  to  quit  Glendorvie  for  ever,  rather  than 
reside  under  the  same  rbof  with,  much  more  be  subser* 
vient  to,  one  whom  she  so  heartily  despised  as  her 
lord's  companion. 

"  *  I  have  not  seen  the  creature,'  she  observed ;  '  for, 
the  moment  I  heard  from  the  fine  gentleman  valet,  who 
arrived  before  my  lord,  that  she  was  coming  with  him, 
I  sat  myself  down  in  my  own  room,  and  determined, 
that  if  I  was  wanted  or  thought  of  at  all,  he  should 
seek  me  there.  I  understand,*  she  continued, '  from 
Margaret,  that  madam  expressed  great  displeasure  at 
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the  want  of  proper  respect  and  ceremony,  which  jwas 
apparent  in  my  absence;  but  my  lord,  with  something 
like  shame  in  his  face,  observed  that  Mrs.  Simpson  had 
ever  been  considered  rather  as  a  confidential  friend  of 
the  family,  than  a  domestic,  and  she  must  be  idlowed 
to  act  as  she  thought  proper.  This,  to  be.^ure,  wns 
something  like  respect ;  but,  had  he  really  felt  as  be 
ought,  he  would  not  have  dared  to  haye  ^brought  thfit 
woman  into  his  house,  at  least  until  1  had  left  it.  I 
saw  nothing  of  his  lordship,  for  two  or  three  hours 
after  his  arrival;  but,  at  length,  I  suppose  he  ga^iiad 
courage  to  face  one  who  has  ever  been  more  a  friei^d 
to  him  than  he  will  be  to  himself.  I  could  not  help 
feeling  very  much  hurt,  when  I  first  saw  him ;  for  he 
is  as  much  altered  in  person,  as  in  his  heart;  and  I 
could  not  but  think  of  what  he  was,  before  he  knew  that 
wicked  woman ;  but  then  my  anger  got  the  better  of 
that  foolish  feeling,  and  I  told  him  plainly,  that  1 
thought  he  might  have  paid  roe  the  respect  of  letting 
me  know  that  he  intended  to  bring  his  mistress  there, 
that  I  might  have  left  the  place  before  she  arrived. 
He  tried  at  first  to  make  very  little  of  my  scruples,  and 
toid  nie  that  it  was  only  my  ignorance  of  the  world, 
that  made  me  see,  in  such  a  serious  light,  what  was,  in 
fact,  an  everyday  occurrence.  I  got  very  angry  at  this, 
and,  I  believe,  I  said  more  than  I  ought  Btrictly  to  have 
done.  My  lord^tried  for  a  long  time  to  soothe  and 
persuade  me,  but  when  I  told  him  that  nothing  but 
absolute  necessity  could  keep  me  one  hour  under  the 
same  roof  with  a  woman,  whom  I  considered  a  disgrace 
to  her  sex,  he  tlew  into  a  violent  passion,  and  told  me 
that  thouti;h,  in  consideration  of  my  long  and  faithful 
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ienriceB  to  his  fiimily,  he  bore  with  all  Che-canting  Bon* 
•ense  I  had  addressed  to  hini)  he  desired  that  I  would 
treat  Miss  Dorset  with  respect. 

'  ^'  ^  I  will  treat  her  with  such  respect  as  she  deserves, 

my  lord,'  I  replied ;  *  but,  before  I  could  fiuish  what  I 

.  intended  to  say,  he  flounced  out  ofthe-room,  muttering 

something  in  which  I  could  only  understand  the  words 

precise  old^fool  V 

^'  ^  I  have  inade  up  my  mind,  therefore,  my  dear  child,* 
continued  the  old  lady,  ^that  we  will  quit  this  place 
to«morrow  morning ;  and  I  have  already  sent  to  a  cot- 
tage, the  inhabitants  of  which  are  truly  worihy,  re- 
spectable people,  to  ask  them  to  prepare  a  spare  room, 
which  used  to  be  appropriated  to  their  son,  the  young 
man  whom  Mr.  Donaldson  often  talks  about,  and  who 
now  resides  with  him 

^^  ^  With  these  good  people,  therefore,  we  can  remain 
a  few  days,  till  I  finally  decide  on  the  course  to  pursue; 
and  then,  my  dear  Helen,  we  will  bid  adieu  for  ever  to 
Glendorvie !' 

'^  Oh,  what  a  weight  was  taken  off  my  mind  by  this 
resolution  I  I  had  no  longer  any  foar  of  being  thrown 
upon  the  world — a  helpless,  dejected  creature^  without 
either  spirit  or  knowledge  of  the  world  sufficient  to 
direct  my  efforts.  It  was  a  great  source  of  pleasure, 
too,  to  me,  to  feel  that  I  had,  neither  directly  or  indi- 
rectly, been  the  means  of  inducing  my  benefactress  to 
quit  the  situation  which  she  had  so  happily  and  re- 
spectably filled,  for  many  years ;  and  1  began  imme- 
diately to  prepare  for  our  departure,  with  an  alacrity 
that  left  no  traces  of  my  recent  indisposition. 

"Not  so  was  it  with  niv  ever  kind  friend:  she  Has 
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about  to  quit,  for  ever,  a  place  endeared  to  her  not 
only  by  habit,  but  which  had  been,  as  she  often  said, 
the  scene  of  her  happiest  hours;  and  in  which  she  had 
always  flattered  herself  she  should  close  the  evening 
of  her  days. 

"  Her  regrets,  too,  were  not  altogether  selfish.  She 
felt  that  the  poor  around  would  lose  a  friend,  whose 
place  would  be  ill  supplied  by  the  profligate  woman 
who  would  henceforth  be  mistress  of  these  domains; 
and  she  grieved,  too,  for  the  infatuated  man,  who* was 
thus  discarding  an  old  and  tried  friend,  for  the  sake  of 
a  woman  whose  unprincipled  extravagance  had  already 
embarrassed  his  once  princely  fortune,  and  driven  him 
from  all  whose  esteem  was  worth  preserving. 

"  Such  were  the  reflections  that  my  venerable  friend 
gave  utterance  to,  from  time  to  time,  as  she  sat  a  pas- 
sive spectator,  while  Margaret,  drowned  in  tears,  and 
myself  deeply  affected,  though  in  reality  rejoiced  at 
the  resolution  she  had  taken,  employed  the  night  in 
packing  up  all  that  we  had  to  remove. 

"Poor  Margaret,  too,  as  fondly  attached  to  me  and 
the  babe  as  even  Mrs.  Simpson  herself,  had  determined 
on  not  remaining  at  Glendorvie ;  and,  though  she  could 
not  flatter  herself  with  being  able  to  pass  the  rest  of 
her  days  with  those  whom  she  so  fondly  loved,  she  de- 
termined to  make  any  sacrifice,  rather  than  be  entirely 
separated  from  us. 

"The  morning  dawned,  and  found  us  still  at  our 
task.  Mrs.  Simpson,  whose  years  and  habits  alike  un- 
fitted her  for  exertion,  bad  been  obliged  to  retire  some 
hours  before  to  bed;  and,  though  I  did  not  like  to  dis- 
turb her,  yet  the  anxiety  I  felt  to  leave  the  house,  be- 
fore any  of  the  new  comers  were  stirrin^j^,  pre\  ailed, 
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I  went  to  her  bedside,  entreating  that  the  would 
let  me  go  to  the  eottage,  where  1  had  paaMd  the  pre- 
Oiduig'day,  where  she  coald  join  lue,  ae  sooa  as  her  ar- 
raagemeiitB  were  completed.  Nothing,  however,  c6ald 
convince  the  good  lady  that  there  was  any  neoesiuty  for 
thii^  and,  gently  chiding  me  for  my  foolish  fc^rs,  she 
iasisted  that  I  shouM  have  some  breakfiut,  and  try  to 
sleep  two  or  three  hours,  while  Margaret  and  herself 
oompleted  ail  that  remained  to  do. 

/'Unable  to  explain  all  that  I  felt  and- dreaded  on 
this  subject,  I  was  compelled  to  submit,  and,  wearied 
o«it  with  the  unusual  exertions  I  had  made,  I  socmi  for* 
got  ill  I  my  uneasiness  in  a  profound  sleep,  flrom  which 
I  was  at  length  awakened  by  the  sound  of  several  voices 
at  my  room  door.  I  started  uTp,  and  listened — I  could 
not  be  deceived — it  was  the  clear  full  voice  of  Eliza- 
beth Dorset  that  1  heard. 

^^  Oh,  what  uas  the  agony  I  suffered  at  that  moment! 
All  that  1  had  endured,  all  that  I  dreaded,  seemed  -to 
rush  at  once  on  my  aching  brain !  I  could  not  shriek, 
but,  straining  my  frightened  babe  in  my  arms,  1  sat 
motionless,  expectinsr  every  moment  to  see  her  enter, 
accompanied  by  the  only  being  on  earth  whom  I  feared 
and  dreaded,  even  more  than  her.  I  heard  a  man's 
voice  replying  to  her — but  fear,  and  the  thick  throb- 
bings  of  my  agitated  heart,  would  not  suffer  me  to  dis- 
tinguish the  subject  of  their  conversation. 

'^  At  this  moment,  Mrs.  Simpson  softly  entered  from 
the  opposite  door,  which  communicated  with  her  own 
apartments.  She  whispered  me  to  rise,  and  follow  her 
as  quickly  as  possible;  and,  taking  my  child  in  her 
arms,  led  the  way  to  her  own  room. 

^''^That  vile  woman,  niy  child, ^  she  observcnl,  *  has 
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fliost  unaccountably  determined  to  inspect  the  very 
suite  of  rooms  which  I  considered  safe  from  her  intru* 
sion.  There  is,  therefore,  no  alternative — you  must  go 
directly,  and  I  will  follow  you,  as  soon  as  I  have  given 
up  the  keys,  which- 1  will  not  do,  till  Margaret  has  re- 
moved from  the  room,  into  mine,  all  vestiges  of  a  recent 
inhabitant,  and  thus  secure  you  Irom  the -consequences 
of  that  curiosity  which  might  otherwise  arise.* 

^^  1  waited  to  hear  no  more,  but  instantly  left  the 
house,  with  my  child,  and  in  a  very  short  time  reached 
old  Peggy's  friendly  cottage,  where,  with  a  beating 
heart,  I  awaited  the  arrival  of  my  amiable  friend. 

^^Ina  very  short  time  she  joined  me,  and  related^ 
with  no  small  exultation,  that  not  only  had  Margaret 
refused  to  stay  a  moment  after  her,  but  that  the  other 
female  servants,  who  resided  there  previous  to  Lord 
Glendorvie's  arrival,  had  persisted  in  leaving  at  the 
same  time,  and  had  already  gone  off  to  the  different 
residences  of  their  parents. 

^^^She  is  already  proposing  a  thouKand  alterations 
in  the  house,'  observed  the  good  lady ;  ^  and,  when  I 
left  it,  was  making  a  tour  through  all  the  apartments, 
with  Mr.  Donaldson  and  young  Kinloch,  to  give  her 
orders  as  to  what  shall  be  done  first.' 

^^I  heard  this  with  very  little  concern,  for  I  felt  no 
interest  in  her  movements,  now  that  I  was  safe  out  of 
her  immediate  reach ;  but  the  case  was  verv  different 
with  my  venerable  friend,  to  whom  the  ancient  fabric 
was  so  endeared,  not  only  by  the  hours  of  happiness 
she  had  spent  there,  but  the  reminiscences  of  tin>es  long 
gone  by,  with  which  it  was  connected,  that  it  seemed 
little   less  than  sacrilo^e   to  her.   to  suffer  it  to  be 
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touched  in  the  way  of  modem  alteration  or  iniprove- 
ment. 

^^  For  some  time,  therefore,  she  did  little  else  than 
lament  what  she  called  the  ruin  of  Glendorvie;  but, 
at  length,  my  frequent  recurrences  to  the  long  walk  we 
had  to  encounter,  before  we  reached  the  cottage  which 
was,  for  a  short  time,  to  be  our  dwelling  place,  re- 
minded her,  as  she  said,  that  it  wa?  useless  to  waste  her 
time  in  fruitless  lamentations,  and  we  set  forward  on 
our journey. 

^^  It  was  not  without  surprise  and  emotion  that  I  dis* 
covered  our  road  lay  close  to  the  entrance  of  my  cavern. 
Never,  even  to  Mrs.  Simpson,  had  I  revealed  the  se- 
cret of  this  retreat.  I  knew  not  why  it  was,  but  I  had 
ever  felt  a  satisfaction  in  thinking  of  this  place,  as  one 
to  which  I  could  fly  in  any  emergency,  and  remain  un- 
known to  the  world.  I  longed  now  to  enter  it,  but 
even  had  I  been  inclined  to  reveal  myHong-cherished 
secret  to  my  estimable  friend,  I  could  not  have  done  so, 
without  also  entrusting  Margaret,  who  accompanied 
us.  I  chocked,  therefore,  the  impulse,  and  remained 
silent,  determining,  in  my  own  mind,  however,  to  visit 
the  cavern  the  first  opportunity. 

"  Mrs.  Sibipson,  however,  was  attentively  watching 
my  countenance,  and  inquired  if  that  spot  was  kno^vn 
to  me.     I  replied  in  the  affirmative,  adding — 

"*  Along  this  path  I  first  travelled  to  Glendorvie — 

and  from  yonder  cliffs '     I  paused,  unable  to 

proceed,  from  the  dreadful  recollections  that  crowded 
on  my  mind ;  and  my  kind  friend,  instantly  compre- 
hending to  what  I  alluded,  with  a  shudder  disiiM«;<;ed 
the  subject. 
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^^  How  wa<«  I  again  agitated^  however,  when,  in  the 
cottage  which  was  our  destined  habitation,  and  its 
kind-hearted  inhabitants,  I  instantly  recognised  the 
place  and  the  people  who  had  so  kindly  afforded  us  a 
shelter,  on  the  last  night  I  had  ever  passed  with 
Ogilvie. 

'^  I  knew  not  then  their  names,  and  when,  therefore, 
I  heard  Mrs.  Simpson  speak  of  Kin  loch  aad  his  wife, 
as  people  infinitely  above  the  sphere  of  life  which  for- 
tune had  assigned  them,  I  had  never  recognised  the 
warm-hearted  pair  from  whom  I  had  received  so  cor- 
dial a  reception,  and  whose  protection  from  my  harsh 
and  ferocious  companion  I  had  so  ardently  longed  to 
claim. 

'^It  was  some  time  before  the  recognition  was  mu- 
tual; for  three  years,  at  that  age,  had  made  a  con- 
siderable alteration  in  my  appearance;  but  when  at 
length  my  agitation,  and  Mrs.  Simpson's  questions, 
betrayed  the  secret,  their  joy  at  discovering  that  the 
poor  girl,  who  had  excited  so  much  sympathy  in  their 
feeling  hearts,  n  as  still  in  existence,  was  only  equalled 
by  their  surprise  at  learning  that  i  had  ail  this  time 
been  an  inhabitant  of  Glendorvie. 

'^  I  need  not  say  thai  I  was  grateful  for  the  interest 
they  expressed,  and,  if  it  had  been  possible  that  vanity 
could  still  have  found  a  place  in  my  care-worn  bosom, 
it  would  have  been  excited  by  the  detail  which  the 
simple-hearted  Janet  gave,  of  the  emotions  I  had  raised 
in  the  bosom  of  her  only  son. 

^^  Frequently  had  I  heard  the  praise  of  Lawrence 
Kinloch  re-echoed  by  Mr.  Donaldson  and  Mrs.  Simp- 
st;n,  who  agreed  in  delineating  him  as  one  of  the  most 
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« unitibto  mmI  beoevolmt  beiogi  t  IM  immi  ot  NattiM  erw 
-r  formed*  ■ 

'<  <  And  yeV  woald  Mr.  DonaldMii  adkl, '  I  kw  oa 

what  ails  Iha  lad^be  b  to  mcjaiieholyy  ta  romaiitiis. 

▲h,  I  liMir,  the  poetry  beuks,  which  he  b  aye  atttdyingt 

will  turn  his  brain  at  last!* 

«< « Perhaps  he  is  in  love,  my  dear  rir/ 1  once  Ihouf  ht- 

.kssly  obsenred. 

-  **  The  old  man  looked  very  frave— ^.  I  dinna  think 
•there  is  a  lassie,  in  aw  the  country :routnd,*  he  replied, 
*  wba  could  gain  a  smile  fra  the  lad^^I  ha'  thonght,  in- 

.deed,  sometimes rbut  no— he  canna  ha'  seen  ye-^it 

.is  no  likely/ 

** I  blushed  at  this  implied  compliment;  and,  .Jeoo- 
fess,  there  have-been  moments,  when  I  knew  he  was  in 
the  house,  Che  having  free  access  to  the  small  remains 
of  the  library.)  that  I  have  felt  some  lurking  wish  to 
.behold  this  favourite  of  Nature ;  but  a  sense  of  impro- 
priety and  imprudence  checked  me;  and,  by  degrees, 
I  became  so  accustomed  to  hear  him  spoken  of,  that  my 
.curiosity  died  away. 

''  From  his  mother,  however,  1  learned  that  the  me- 
lancholy, (which  Mr.  Donaldson  complained  of,  as  a 
blemish  in  the  character  of  his  favourite,)  was  by  his 
iriends  attributed  to  the  impression  which  my  mys« 
.terious  appearance  that  inclement  night  had  made  on 
his  romantic  imagination,  and  his  consequent  belief 
.that  some  dreadful  fate  had  overtaken  me.  '  And  yet 
I  dinna  wish  him  to  be  undeceived,'  observed  the  ten- 
der mother,  with  a  thoughtful  look ;  ^  for,  gin  he  were 
to  see  ye,  as  ye  are  now,  hip  wad  perhaps  indulge  hopes 
and  wishes  which * 
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**She  paused,  afraid  apparently  of  wounding  my 
feelings;  but  Mrs.  Simpson  already  comprehended  all 
that  she  foreboded, and,  with  an  expressive  look  at  me, 
she  observed  that  it  was  as  mnch  my  wish  as  hers,  that 
my  name  and  existence  should  still  remain  unknown 
to  all  but  those  to  whom  it  had  been  necessarily  en* 
trusted.-* 

<«  ^  Lawrence  will  probably  not  visit  the  cottage, 
while  we  are  here,-*  observed  the  good  lady ;  *  and,  even 
if  he  should,  it  will  be  no  hardship,  I  know,  to  Helen 
to  remain  confined  to  her  room,  while  he  is  here.* 

^^  To  this,  of  course,  I  assented,  and  the  subject  being 
dropped,  I  thought  little  more  of  it. 

^^On  the  following  day;  my  intended  visit  to  my  re- 
treat occurred  to  my  mind.'  It  proved  a  beautiful 
evening,  and,  merely  observing  to  Mrs.  Simpson  that 
I  should  take  a  short  walk,  to  dissipate  the  headache, 
which  had  troubled  me  all  day,  I  left  Helen  to  the  care 
of  Margaret,  and  took  the  path  which,  I  had  carefully 
noticed  the  preceding  day,  led  almost  directly  to  the 
spot  I  was  so  anxious  to  visit. 

^^With  melancholy  feelings,  though  now  happily 
divested  of  that  frenzied  terror  which  had  formerly 
seized  me  on  visiting  this  spot,  I  entered  the  well- 
known  passage,  and  proceeded  to  the  cavern,  where 
all  remained  precisely  as  when  1  had  last  beheld  it.  A 
ring,  which  had  been  a  present  from  Ogilvie,  and  which 
I  had  unconsciously  thrown  from  my  finger,  in  my  for- 
mer visit,  still  lay  on  the  green  moss,  with  which  the 
cave  was  carpeted.  I  started,  as  I  stooped  to  pick  it 
up,  and  a  thousand  distracting  thoughts  rushed  into  my 
mind — but  the  recollection  that  its  continuing  there 
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undisturbed  was  a  convincing  proof  that'  my  friendly 
retreat  was  still  undiscovered,  seemed  to  come  like  a 
ray  ofconsGflation ;  and,  seating  myself  at  the  apertvf^ 
ivbicb  overlooked  the  river,  I  remained  for  a  consid^ 
rable  time  absorbed  in  contemplation  of  the  past  events 
of  my  life. 

*^Tbe  sky,  which  had  hitherto  been  delightfully 
clear,  now  began  to  look  dark  and  cloudy ;  and  the  air 
aeemed  intolerably  heavy  and  close.  Attributing  it, 
however,  in  a  great  measure  to  the  confined  spot  I  was 
sitting  in,  I  resolved  to  visit  once  more  the  margin  of 
the  river,  which,  now  diminished  by  the  summer lieat 
to  a  comparatively  insignificant  stream,  glided  peace- 
fully along  in  its  channel. 

^^  I  was  sliil  lingering  there,  at  once  enchanted  with 
the  solitary  beauty  of  the  spot,  and  recalling  to  mind 
the  different  feelings  with  which  1  had  once  trodden 
those  sands,  when  the  rolling  of  distant  thunder  re- 
minded  me  that  1  was  likely,  unless  I  hastened  home, 
to  be  expased  to  the  fury  of  the  storm,  which  had  long 
been  gathering  in  the  horizon.  1  was  on  the  point, 
therefore,  of  re-entering  the  passage  to  the  cavern, 
when  I  was,  as  on  a  former  occasion,  startled  by  the 
sound  of  a  voice,  evidently  addressing  me  in  terms  of 
supplication,  though  at  too  great  a  distance  for  me  to 
understand  what  was  said. 

^^  Though  less  terrified  than  before,  from  the  cer- 
tainty that  the  cavern  was  unknown,  I  hastily  retreated 
out  of  sight,  and  stood,  for  some  time,  trembling  and 
undecided  how  to  proceed.  The  storm,  however,  was 
fast  approaching.  1  know  Mrs.  Simpson  %vould  l>e  in 
a^onies^  if  1  remained  a)>sent:  and  my  own  terrort:,  at 
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tbe  prospect  of  being  in  such  a  Holilary  spot,  during 
the  tempest,  were  not  trifling. 

*^I  considered  that  there  was  little  probability  thai 
the  stranger,  whoever  he  might  be,  would  encountar. 
me  on  the  road  to  the  cottage.  With  caution,  there* 
fore,  I  ventured  from  my  retreat ;  but,  before  I  could 
proceed  many  paces,  the  storm  broke  furiously  over 
my  head,  and,  in  terror,  I  fled  along  the  rocky  path. 
But  how  was  that  terror  increased,  when,  accidentally 
turning  my  head,  1  beheld  the  tall  figure  of  a  man,— I 
doubted  not,  the  same  that  I  had  seen  before,-— closely 
pursuing  me ! 

**  Fear  lent  me  wings— for,  1  am  sure,  1  seemed,  even 
to  myself,  to  fly  along  the  path;  and,  though  I  heard 
his  voice  for  a  moment,  I  saw  no  more  of  him,  and 
reached  the  cottage,  where  I  found  Mrs.  Simpson  wait* 
ing,  as  I  expected,  in  the  greatest  alarm. 

^^  Drenched  as  1  was  with  the  rain,  and  overpowered 
with  the  exertion  1  had  made,  I  gladly  acceded  to  her 
request  that  I  should  retire  immediately  to  bed;  and 
knowing  that  she  would  condemn  my  imprudence  in 
venturing  so  far,  I  said  nothing  of  my  recent  rencontre^ 
nor  did  1  .hint  the  road  I  had  bc^en. 

^^  Sleep  had  long  buried  all  remembrance  of  my  fears, 
when  we  were  roused  from  our  slumbers  by  a  loud 
knocking  at  the  door;  and  I  plainly  heard  a  man's 
voice,  repeating  the  name  of  our  kind  host  and  his 
wife. 

^^  Ever  apprehensive  of  discovery,  it  was  some  time 
before  I  could  be  convinced,  by  the  arguments  of  Mrs. 
Simpson,  that  this  was  not  some  one  in  pursuit  of  me, 
and  it  was  with  difliculty  she  persuaded  me  to  let  her 
rouse  Kinloch  and  his  wife,  who  were  still  sleeping. 

/ 


^Ai  tength,  however^  the  stmger  wito  adnlladL- 
and  I  learned,  to  my  great  satisftction,  tkat  it  waa  tlia 
yoong  mail)  of  whom  I  hid  heard  so  maeb'^-tbe  aonof 
^tor  kind  eateitainers.  The  influence  of  Min  Donet 
had,  it  seemed,  already  prevailed  ao  far  a8«to  proeara 
his  dismissal  from  the  hoiifteof  the  steward;  bat  by 
what  means  he  had  been  detained  on  his  road  hoBOi  to 
suefaan  nnseaaonablebour,  we  were  jfet  to  learn. 

'<  In  a  few  minutes,  however,  the  affrighted  mother 
entered  .our  apartment,  and  requested  Mrs.  Simpson 
to  give  her  a  little  wine  for  the  poor  lad,  who,  she  said,- 
was  not  only  drenched  through  by  the  storm,  to  whioh 
had  been  exposed,  but  seemed  dreadfully  ill  and 
,  and  had  received  a  blow  on  his  head,  from 
the  arm  of  a  tree,  in  passing  the  wood  through  which 
bis  path  lay. 

^^  Though  truly  sorry  to  hear  this  account,  it  instantly 
occurred  to  me  that  it  was  him  whom  1  had  seen,  and 
1  was  thus  relieved  of  my  terrorat  the  idea  that  I  had 
been  discovered. 

*^  The  indisposition  of  the  poor  young  man^  however, 
hourly  increased.  In  a  few  hours,  he  was  in  a  raging 
fever,  and  1  had  the  inexpressible  sorrow  of  hearing 
him,  during  the  delirium  which  attended  his  disorder, 
perpetually  recurring  to  my  appearance  among  the 
rocks,  which  he  evidently  considered  as  supernatural. 

^^  I  found,  too,  by  several  observations  he  made,  that 
this  was  hot  the  first  time  he  had  beheld  me  in  the 
same  place,  and  thus  was  fully  explained  the  circum- 
stance which  had  formerly  created  such  an  alarm  in  my 
mind,  when  I  had  beheld  one,  whom  my  tears  then 
transformed  into  Ogilvie,  observing  me  from  the  top 
of  the  cliff. 
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:  ^*  Deeply,  indeed,  was  I  affected  by  the  patlietic  ad- 
dresses which  1  often  (while,  shrouded  by  the  bed  cur- 
taias,  I  assisted  Mrs.  Simpson  in  her  arduous  atten- 
dance on  the  sufferer)  heard  him  utter  to  the  unknown 
object,  who  had  excited  such  a  deep  interest  in  his 
bosom;  and,  I  confess,  I  frequently  felt  surprise  that 
no  suspicion  of  what  had  really  occurred,  seemed  ex- 
cited in  the  minds  of  his  anxious  parents,  or  even  the 
more  penetrating  and  discriminative  Mrs.  Simpson. 

^^  All,  however,  was  with  them  referred  to  the  daep 
impression  which  h  was  well  knomn  my  first  visit  to 
the  cottage,  in  company  with  my  base  betrayer,  had 
made  on  his  romantic  imagination;  and,  while  they 
sincerely  lamented  what  appeared  likely  to  give  a  me- 
lancholy tinge  to  his  whole  future  life,  should  he  be 
spared  from  his  present  danger,  they  seemed  to  be  even 
more  than  ever  impressed  with  the  necessity  of  conceal- 
ing from  him  my  actual  situation,  rightly  perhaps 
judging  that  time  and  new  connexions  might  efface 
from  his  mtnd  the  feelings  which  he  now  so  devotedly 
indulged. 

^^Long,  therefore,  before  he  became  sufficiently 
convalescent,  to  quit  his  chamber,  an  apartment  was 
prepared  for  me  at  the  cottage,  where  Margaret  now 
resided  with  her  aged  mother;  and,  from  the  moment 
I  quitted  Kinloch^s  hospitable  roof,  I  saw  no  more  of 
this  intere.sting  young  man,  but  heard  with  satisfaction 
that,  through  his  friend  Mr;  Donaldson's  interest,,  he 
had  been  engaged  in  a  respectable  situation  in  Edin- 
burgh, whither  be  removed,  as  soon  as  his  health  was 
sufficiently  renovated. 

"To  fix  on  some  plan  for  ourselves,  was  now  the 


-dttljr  tMkiiliat  R«iaf ned:  to  Mn.  Sin|MOit  Mid  liiijv^lf ; 
«ndy  after  various  ccinsultaUonSy  and bavinf  lakaBlka 
advice  of  tone  experienced  frieiuk  in  BdiBlMiii§^li,^lie 
at  lengfth  decided  upon  taking- a  ho«ae  in  the  InUar 
pheoi,  and  with  my  anistance  opening  a  b«Mirdiiigi»' 
•chool. 

^*  Relieved  thua  of  the  fear  of  lieconing  a>hel|dep 
iMirthen  to  my  kind/riend,  all  the  lamtude  and  melan» 
choly  1  had  felt  vanished,  and  I  astonished  my  veaem- 
bl»  friend  by  dnplayiog  accomplishnMDts  which  she 
knew  not  1.  possessed^  and  which  promised  thegrealeat 
aatistance  to  our  proposed  plan. 

**  A  house  was  soon  procured,  by  the  friend  whom 
she  had  charged  with  the  tash,  and,  with  a  heart  light-^ 
ened  of  a  great  part  of  the  burthen  uhich  had  so  long 
oppressed  it,  I  quitted  the  Glen,  which  had  been  the 
scene  of  such  momentous  events  to  me, 

*^One  farewell  visit  1  paid^  and  .that  was  to  my 
friendly  asvlum — the  cavern  of  the  rocks. 

*^I  had  heard  but  little  of  the  inhabitants  of  Glen* 
dorvie,  from  the  period  my  kind  friend  and  myself  had. 
quitted  the  houses  and,  I  know  not  why,  therecollec* 
tion  of  the  near  vicinity  of  Elisabeth  seemed  to  have 
ihded  from  my  recollection.  My  astonishment,  there« 
tbre,  could  only  be  equalled  by  my  terror,  when,  in 
returning  through  the  wood,  i  heard  her  well-known 
voice  almost  close  to  me^  alluding  to  some  past  event, 
in  which  the  name  of  Ogilvie  was  mentioned. 

^'Another  moment,  and  the  winding  of  the  path 
would  have  brought  us  face  to  fiice — but  I  darted  in 
among  the  thickest  of  the  trees,  not,  however,  wholly 
undiscovered;  for  I  plainly  overheard,  as  I  retreated, 
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ao  exclamation  of  terror  from  her  lips,  though  I  cannot 
suppose  she  saw  me  so  distinctly  as  to  recognise  me. 

^^  Trifling  as  was  this  incident,  it  redoubled  the  plea- 
sure with  which  I  quitted  the  Glen,  and,  in  the  new 
scenes  that  were  presented  to  roe,  in  the  northern  me- 
tropolis, I  soon  ce^ed  to  think  so  deeply  of  all  I  had 
there  endured. 

^^  The  house,  which  had  been  taken  for  Mrs.  Simpson, 
was  pleasantly  situated;  and  our  success,  in  the  occu- 
pation we  had  chosen,  beyond  our  most  sanguine  ex- 
pectations. My  venerable  friend  soon  ceased  to  regret 
the  shades  of  Glendorvie;  and,  could  I  have  forgotten 
that  I  had  a  father,  who,  perhaps,  still  mourned  my 
loss,  and  blushed  for  my  errors,  I  might  have  called 
myself  happy.  As  it  was,  however,  I  was  grateful  and 
contented,  though  I  could  not  repress  occasional  fits  of 
melancholy,  which  rendered  me  almost  incapable  of 
exertion ;  and  an  unfortunate  incident  too  soon  revived, 
with  added  force,  those  mournful  recollections  which  I 
endeavoured  to  stifle. 

^^  Mrs.  Simpson,  who  had  been  slightly  indisposed, 
was  prevailed  on  to  spend  a  few  days  at  Kinloch*s  hos- 
pitable cottage,  and,  among  other  intelligence  which 
she  brought  me  from  thence,  without  being  conscious 
how  deeply  I  was  interested  in  it,  she  informed  me  that 
young  Kinloch  was  in  London,  and  engaged  as  a  clerk 
to  a  merchant  named  Finlayson. 

^^'It  seems  to  me,' she  observed,  without  noticing 
the  emotion  which  this  intelligence  created,  ^  it  seems 
to  me  that  I  have  heard  the  name  before — but  I  have 
forgotten  where,  or  how.  I  am  very  glad,  however, 
that  my  young  favourite  is  so  well  provided  for.* 
26  4h 


« I  ebtiM  iiMtintly  Im?«  bNHi gbt  to  Ut  MeallMtklh 
how  Abe  bad  beard  the  tm'iM^^bvr^  1  reibembered,  the! 
lo  do  M  w<Mild  beve  been  to  b«tri^  betrayed  et  ooee  mj 
ftBdwledgeerthe  iromeii^  wheat  I.bed  hitherto  clheMd 
^to  oonslder  lie  *  stfahgor.  Pertmiatelf,  hcmeynatj  bqr 
enotioii  peaMd  tfitnotieed ;  and  Mrs.  SimpaoB  eo6h 
torned  to  tome  other  subject,  which  banuAied  tbftt  t^bidi 
h«d  so  diseottpeeed  me. 

<<  With  toe,  faowetetr,  it  w$»  not  so  aeon  fbrgotfett. 
How  flieny  rentembritieM  were  tevit ed*  in  my  eiled, 
with  poigneMjr,  by  tbttt  ettext^eetedly  bearing  a  netM, 
wUeb  bed  m  lott|f  lein  barted  in  my  heart.  At  fiiM, 
dfee  idee  that  Rioloeb  would  hear  the  tad  atory  of  Wf 
deMrtiOfi  of  my  fhthef ^  etid  Meo^pmee^  in  the  portreiti 
the  imfortanete  female  Hho  had  to  durpri^d  and  iff- 
tereeted  him,  ta  the  wihfo  of  hh  native  eouatry^  gAft 
me  eomiderable  rniea^iaesii;  but  fbrther  reflectiiMi 
eodirineed  me  of  the  fkllacy  of  this  seppo^tioti,  and  I 
wept  at  the  thougftf  that  it  wasf  pr obaUe  even  my  very 

name  was  forgotten,  in  the  bouse  where  I  had  otice  beeti 
•o  eberlsbedy  Mf  I  wight  almoet  sfly,  idolised. 

<<  Hebit  soon  made  the  task  in  whidh  I  had  engaged, 
Mt  only  eeay  but  pleasenf  to  me.  I  wad  fortondte 
Mioiigb  to  hikte,  iff  general,  very  docile  ptipilsr;  and  I 
idori  beeeme  Mrffidently  aetive  end  expert  to  take  ell 
the  trottbfe  off  my  beneftetreftr,  #ho  flret)(fently  et  onee 
pained  and  soothed  my  Aefmge  by  irpeaking  of  otnr 
«eetfAf^,as  one  of  th«  moirt  (brtumte  events  of  her  life. 

^Tranquilly  thtMj  if  Mi  heppily,  peteed  away  my 
d«yi.  I  had  Mtkfis^  tfd  pleMtii^,  beyond  thoae  ef- 
Ibrded  tne  by  my  06etfpation,'-'^>«or  did  I  over  quit  the 
aociety  of  tbO  InttMim  1»ehi|«  by  #hOtn  I  was  Hur- 


rounded,  fvBu  to  joio  the  soiall  circle  w1k>  Bometimes 
enlivened  Mr8»  Simpson's  hours.  So  fearful  was  I  of 
encountering  some  one,  to  whom  my  history  night  be 
known,  or  who  might,  by  some  inadvertent  remark, 
irevive  the  memory  of  events  which  I  wished  U>  bury 
in  oblivion,  and  which  I  foolishly  conceived  must  be 
known  to  the  whole  world. 

^^This  state  of  tranquillity  was  doomed  to  be  inter- 
rupted. Mrs.  Simpson  unexpectedly  received  a  visit 
from  young  Kinloch,  and  I,  who  incessantly  connected 
myself  with  his  idea,  could  not,  for  some  time,  be  per* 
Buaded  but  that  I  was  discovered,  and  that  he  wascoBse 
to  tear  me  from  the  protection  of  my  respected  friend. 

^*I  fancied  a  thousand  improbable  things.  Atone 
moment  I  believed  he  was  come,  armed  with  power 
from  my  father,  to  force  me  to  return  to  him,  and  ac- 
count for  my  transgressions;  at  another,  I  imagined 
him  an  emissary  of  Ogilvie,  and  his  intention  to  be,  to 
trepan  me  into  the  power  of  the  latter.  But  why 
should  I  distress  and  fatigae  you,  with  all  the  vague 
and  improbable  surmises  that  wearied  my  aching  brain  f 
A  very  short  time  proved  their  entire  fallacy — but  the 
effect  they  had  on  me  was,  unfortunately,  much  more 
lasting,  and  I  again  relapsed  into  a  state  of  melancholy 
and  despondency,  which  incapacitated  me  for  any 
useful  exertion. 

^^  The  purpose  for  which  Mr.  Kinloch  had  visited 
his  old  friend,  I  soon  understood  to  be,  to  solicit  her 
to  take  charge  of  a  young  female^  who,  he  said,  had 
been  bequeathed  to  hi^  care  by  a  deceased  friend,  and 
whom  be  was  anxious  to  remove  from  the  fashionable 
and  expensive  school  she  had  hitherto  been  placed  in; 
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but  which  he  conridered  alike  incomittent  with  her 
happiness  and  future  prospects. 

'^Mrs.  Simpson  added  to  this  account  a  warm  eulo- 
gium  on  the  amiable  and  benevolent  younfi^  roan,  who, 
she  said,  still  retained  all  bis  native  virtues  and  guile- 
less  manners,. even  amid  the  corruption  and  evil  ex- 
ample  which  she  considered  inseparable  from  a  resi- 
dence in  London. 

^^  I  could  not  refuse  my  assent  to  this  tribute  of  praise, 
yet  did  I  secretly  lament  the  correspondence  which 
would  thus  be  continued  between  my  benefactress,  and 
one  so  intimately  connected  with  the  parent  whom  I 
had  abandoned  for  ever;  and  earnestly  did  I  pray,  that 
some  unexpected  circumstance  might  arise,  to  prevent 
the  arrival  of  Kinloch's  ward,  whom,  on  the  contrary, 
Mrs.  Simpson  seemed  to  expect  with  pleasure  and  im- 
patience, somewhat  unusual  to  her. 

^^Sbe  came,  however,  at  the  appointed  time:  and 
never  shall  1  forget  the  shock  I  received,  when  my  own 
little  girl,  who,  from  the  first  moment  of  her  arrival, 
had  been  attached  to  the  young  stranger,  in  her  ow  n  art- 
less language  introduced  her  to  me  as  ^  Miss  Ogilvie  !* 

*^The  shock  for  a  moment  deprived  me  of  feelinir  or 
sensation,  and,  when  I  recovered,  the  cause  of  nty  sigi- 
tatiop  was  gone,  while  my  ever  kind  friend,  in  the  most 
soothing  terms,  endeavoured  to  reconcile  me  to  an  in- 
nocent being,  who.  as  she  said,  had  no  other  fault  than 
that  of  bearing  a  name  which  I  had,  she  acknowledofed, 
just  cause  to  shudder  at. 

^^  I  shuddered  still  more,  as  I  listened  to  her ;  for  not 
only  the  name,  but  her  being  under  the  protection  of 
Kinloch.  who,  1  doubled  not.  was  intiinatelv connected 
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with  Diy  betrayer,  (if  the  latter^  as  1  suspected,  bad 
succeeded  in  deceiving  my  father,  in  regard  to  my  dis* 
appearance,)  all  seemed  to  tell  me  that  it  was  not  the 
mere  name  that  allied  her  to  the  monster,  who  faftd 
taught  me  to  tremble  at  its  sound. 

^^  It  was  with  difficulty  I  could  command  myshat* 
tered  nerves,  so  as  to  bear  a  second  introduction  to  the 
object  of  my  dread;  but  Mrs.  Simpson  at  length  pre- 
vailed. 

^^She  was  a  beautiful  and  interesting  girl,  about 
fifteen ;  and,  though  I  could  discover  no  traces  in  her 
mild  features  of  those  stern  ferocious  ones  which  were 
8o  deeply  grafted  on  my  memory,  there  were  moments 
when  I  fancied  I  could  perceive  a  resemblance  to 
another,  whom  I  had  scarcely  less  occasion  to  dread 
and  detest. 

^^  Will  not  my  father  have  already  guessed,  that  it 
is  Elizabeth  Dorset  to  whom  I  allude? 

^^The  age,  indeed,  seemed  to  render  this  scarcely 
probable;  but  I  recollected  Ogilvie's  confession,  tliat 
Elizabeth  bad  been  the  object  of  his  early  choice,  and 
my  unconquerable  aversion  to  the  poor  girl  increased, 
as  I  believed  I  beheld  in  her  the  representative  of  both 
my  enemies. 

^^It  w^  in  vain  that  Mrs.  Simpson  tried,  by  every 
means,  to  win  me  from  dwelling  on  ideas,  which 
threatened  almost  to  annihilate  my  reason.  I  felt  that, 
so  long  as  the  ideal  resemblance  was  before  nie,  I  could 
never  forget  the  dreadful  events  with  which  it  was 
connected  in  my  mind ;  and  my  too  indulgent  friend, 
yielding  her  own  sentiments  and  feelings  to  my  weak- 
ness, at  length  contrived  to  remove  the  innocent  source 
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of  my  nifiering,  and  placed  her  under  the  protectioo 

of  Kinloch's  parents  at  Glendorvie. 

^^  Alas,  how  soon  was  this  imaginary  sorrow  followed 
by  one  which  gave  me  real  cause  for  grief  and  despair  I 
One  nhich  will  never  quit  me  but  with  life,  and  which 
fell  at  the  time  the  heavier,  because  it  had  never  been 
anticipated  by  the  unfortunate  being  who  was  destined 
to  be  overwhelmed  by  it. 

''  This  was  no  other  than  the  sudden  death  of  my 
■lore  than  mother,  my  friend,  my  guide,  my  protectress  I 
The  uninterrupted  good  state  of  health  which  she  had 
enjoyed,  when  contrasted  with  my  own  sickliness  and 
'  suffering,  had  always  impressed  both  her  and  myself 
apparently  with  the  idea  that  she  was  destined  to  sur* 
vive  me,  and  to  be  the  future  guardian  of  my  child,  as 
she  had  been  of  her  unhappy  mother.  Proportionately 
severe,  therefore,  was  the  shock  which  I  received, 
when,  after  a  few  days  only  of  suffering,  my  inestimable 
friend  was  pronounced  past  recovery. 

'^The  blameless  life  she  had  led,  rendered  the  pros* 
pect  of  death  to  her  free  from  all  terror;  but  regret 
and  sorrow,  for  the  unworthy  being  whom  she  regarded 
with  all  the  affection  of  the  fondest  parent,  were  visi* 
ble  in  every  word  and  action. 

^^  111  vain  did  she  strive  to  attain  sufficient  calmness 
to  give  me  those  directions  for  my  futin*e  conduct, 
which,  in  words  scarcely  articulate,  I  solemnly  promised 
to  abide  by.  Tears  choked  the  words  she  would  have 
uttered,  and  she  expired,  without  having  given  me  a 
single  direction  as  to  the  manner  she  would  wish  me  to 
act^  after  her  decease. 

^^  It  is  impossible  for  nie  rven  to  attempt  to  depict 
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the  ffrief  with  which  I  was  overwhelmed  at  h^  IdM. 
•Totally  unaccustomed  to  think  or  act  for  myself,  I 
knew  not  what  plan  to  form  for  my  future  guidance; 
and,  during  the  time  that  intenrened  between  the  death 
and  burial  of  my  friend,  I  remained  totally  stupified 
with  the  excess  of  my  sorrow  and  consternition. 

*^  Margaret,  my  other  attached  (Hend^  had  some  time 
before  left  the  neighbourhood,  to  attend  a  sister  who 
was  married  and  resident  in  London,  and  whbse  ill 
stAte  of  health  required  the  kind  attentions  of  a  rela^ 
tive,  to  soothe  her  forthe  loss  of  her  only  child*  I  wis 
thus  bereft  of  every  one  who  could  advise  or  direct  me, 
and  on  one  point  only  could  I  come  toanyresolutioi-^ 
I  was  determined  n6i  to  remain  in  my  present  situA^ 
tioB. 

*^I  am  almost  ashamed  to  acknowledge,  that  my 
principal  reason  for  giving  up  what  certainly  offered 
me  a  fair  prospect  of  comfortable  subsistence,  was  the 
terror  I  had  imbibed  of  being  discovered  by  Mr.  Kin- 
loch,  who,  I  knew,  was  speedily  expected  to  visit  Edin^ 
burgh,  and  who  would,  of  course,  eUpect  to  se^  the 
successor  and  former  friend  of  Mrs^  Simpson. 

^^  Childish  and  weak  as  this  now  appears,  even  to 
me,  it  actually  overbalanced  all  the  dictates  of  prudertce 
and  common  sense,  and  I  relinquished  the  school,  with- 
out having  even  attempted  to  make  the  cdsoMon  ad- 
vantage of  disposing  of  my  interest  in  it. 

*^  A  letter  from  Margaret^  announcing  the  probd* 
bility  of  her  passing  the  remainder  of  h^r  life  in  Lon- 
don, and  regretting  it  only  as  sepdratifig  her  from  thosd 
to  whom  she  was  so  tenderly  attached,  decided  my  fu* 
ture  movements.     All  that  Mrs.  Simpson  had  to  leave 
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WM  oneiMiditunuiUy'Hiiiie;  but  it  ms  ooBpumtimijr 
trilinfy  beings  only  the  laviiigVBlie  had  beenablo  to 
make  from  a  life  annuity.  I  had,  therefore^  not  cmly 
to  fix  on  my  future  plaoe  of  rctidence,  but.tho  mmm 
which  1  should  employ  to  increase  toy  little  store ;  but 
this  wasy  at  the  present,  a  secondary  considenitioft-^ 
the  first  was,  to  quit,  as  speedily  as  possible,  a  eountry 
which  now  possessed  no  charm  for  me ;  and  a  week 
only  had  passed  from  the  funeral  of  ray  friend,  when  I 
was  on  the  road  to  London,  with  Ob  other  oompanion 
than  my  child,  and  without  any  settled  project,  or  even 
a  plAce  to  go  to.  Margaret  was  the  only  person  whom 
I  knew,  or  wished  to  know,  in  London;  and  to  her, 
therefore,  I  must  look  for  counsel. 

*^  There  were  moments,  indeed,  when  the  thought 
that  1  should  once  more  be  in  the  same  place  with  my 
father,  vibrated  through  every  nerve;  and  I  sometimes 
trembled,  lest  some  chance  should  discover  me  to  any 
one  connected  with  that  dear  parent.  But  again  I  re- 
flected, that  time  and  sorrow  had  worked  alterations 
which  would  effectually  prevent  my  being  recognised 
by  mere  casual  observation;  and,  little  as  1  knew  of 
the  metropolis,  I  was  aware  that,  with  my  retired 
habits,  I  might  reside  there  for  years,  without  encoun- 
tering one  person  of  those  whom  I  had  formerly  known. 

^^  It  will,  perhaps,  appear  inconsistent,  my  dear  fii- 
ther,  thsit  I  should  thus  l^ive  a  place  where  the  chance 
of  my  being  discovered  was  so  slight,  to  take  up  my 
residence  in  the  very  same  place  with  those  whom  I 
feared  to  meet.  But  besides,  as  I  have  said  before,  the 
opportunities  for  concealment  which  are  ever  to  be 
found  in  so  large  and  crowded  a  place  as  the  metropo- 
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liB,  leonsidered  that  my  situation  in  Scotland  wasmnch 
more  likely  to  attract  notice,  and  consequently  inquiry, 
than  in  Liondon ;  and  knowing,  as  I  did,  the  previous 
influence  which  existed  in  KJnloch'smind,  I  felt  almost 
-certain  that,  should  he  find  uie  there,  he  would  not  fail 
to  recognise  the  mysterious  visitant  of  his  iather's  cot- 
tage. 

^^  I  am  labouring  to  appear  reasonable  and  consii^ 
tent — alas !  how  conscious  I  am,  at  this  /moment,  tliat 
all  my  actions  disprove  my  possessing  either  reason  of 
reflection ! 

'^  I  arrived  safe  in  London,  and,  having  left  my  bagw 
gage  in  the  care -of  the  people  at  the  inn  where  the 
coach  stopped,  I  took  a  hackney  coach,  and  proceeded 
to  the  neighbourhood  of  Golden  Square,  where  Mar- 
garet resided. 

^^  With  some  difficulty  I  found  the  house.  It  was  a 
dark,  dirty,  oil-shop;  and  ray  heart  sank  when  the 
master  of  it,  whom  I  rightly  conjectured  to  be  the  hus- 
band of  my  friend's  sister,  after  surveying  me  with 
considerable  surprise  and  Quriosity,  observed,  that 
Margaret  was  busy  at  present,  but  would  be  down 
stairs  in  a  few  minutes;  and  then,  without  even  offering 
me  the  accommodation  of  a  seat,  which  my  trembling 
limbs  so  required,  he  turned  away  to  his  occupation  of 
serving  a  customer. 

^'  This  was  a  reception  for  which  I  was  not  pre'pared, 
and  the  sense  of  my  forlorn  condition  pressed  so  heavily 
on  my  heart,  that  1  in  vain  endeavoured  to  repress  the 
tears  which  stole  down  my  cheeks. 

^^  Helen,  too,  struck  with  the  gloominess  of  the  place, 
and  my  mournful  looks,  crept  close  to  me,  whispering 
26.  4  I 
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to  no  Ao  go  btckogBiB  io  the  coodi^ibr  dio  ^  boC 
like  to  be  there  at  ell.  While  I  fielt  every.  BioBieBt 
Bidre  eeately  the  felly  I  had  been  guilty  of,  in  quitting 
a  certain  home,  and  a  respectable  subeistence,  to  come 
to  a  place  where  my  only  flriend  was  a  humble  indi- 
Tidualy  in  a  state  of  dependence  herself^  and  certainly 
little  calculated,  either  by  education  or  knowledge  of 
the  world,  to  aiford  me  either  advice  or  assistance. 

^*  The  shop  was  now  empty,  and  the  master  of  it 
condescended  to  open  a  door,  which  led  into  a  little 
room  behind,  where  he  informed  me  I  could  wait  till 
Margaret  came  down ;  and,  glad  even  of  the  relief  of 
beiuf  for  a  moment  or  two  alone,  I  willingly  accepted 
his  offer. 

<<'Why  don't  we  go  home,  mamma?*  whispered 
Helen,  throwing  her  little  arms  round  my  neck. 

^^  Alas,  how  keenly  did  I  feel  that  I  had  now  no 
home — but  it  was  too  late  to  repent  the  folly  which 
had  deprived  me  of  one ;  and,  before  I  could  reply  to 
her  innocent  question,  Margaret  entered. 

*^It  was  evident  that  she  was  totally  unprepared  to 
see  me;  and,  for  some  minutes,  surprise  and  joy  pre-, 
vented  her  either  asking  or  receiving  any  account  of 
the  motives  of  my  visit;  but,  at  length,  my  mourning 
dress,  and  the  deep  sorrow  which  was  imprinted  on  my 
countenance,  excited  her  attention,  and  with  unfeigned 
grief  she  received  the  confirmation  of  (as  she  said)  her 
worst  fears. 

^'^  And  where  are  you  residing  now,  my  dear  child?* 
she  asked;  '  for  I  will  go  home  with  you.  This  is  not 
a  place,*  and  she  glanced  her  eye  through  the  glass 
door,  at  her  surly  brother-in-law;  /this  is  not  a  fit 
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place  for  you — nor  can  I  make  you  comfortable  here, 
for  my  poor  sister  is  confined  to  her  bed,  and * 

^^  I  interrupted  her— 'I  was  ashamed  almost  to  ac- 
knowledge that  I  had  no  house  to  go  to,  but  an  inn; 
but  I  was  too  anxious  to  get  away  from  a  place  where 
I  was  looked  upon,  I  found,  as  an  intruder,  not  to 
eagerly  enforce  Margaret's  intention  of  going  with  me ; 
and,  though  she  was  evidently  surprised  when.  I  told 
her  that  I  was  as  yet  unprovided  with  any  other  home 
than  that  where  my  trunks  were  deposited,  she  made 
no  remark,  but  left  me  to  equip  herself  for  the  walk, 
and  inform  her  sister  of  the  cause  of  her  absence. 

<<  <  You  won't  be  long,  I  hope,*  observed  the  man,  as 
we  passed  through  the  shop,  with  a  look  that  showed 
what  he  said  was  intended  rather  as  a  command,  than 
a  question. 

^'  Poor  Margaret  sighed,  though  she,  in  a  very  inde- 
pendent tone,  replied,  that  the  time  of  her  absence  was 
uncertain;  though  it  would  not  be  extended  beyond 
what  was  necessary.  And  her  relative,  apparently^ 
somewhat  daunted  by  her  manner,  seemed  afraid  of 
openly  expressing  his  resentment,  though  he  revenged 
himself  by  muttering  something  in  an  under  tone  about 
beggarly  Scotch  relations. 

^^  I  looked  at  myself — my  dress  was  certainly  plain, 
and  travelling  two  nights  in  a  stage-coach  had  not  be- 
nefited my  appearance ;  but  still  1  felt  that  it  did  not 
merit  the  epithet  bestowed  upon  me ;  and  I  saw  Mar- 
garet with  diflSculty  suppressed  her  passion,  while  I 
hurried  out,  rejoiced  to  get  into  the  open  air,  out  of  his 
filthy  shop,  and  from  his  still  more  disagreeable  looks. 

^^  It  H  as  a  hard  task  (o  tell  Margaret  that  I  had  come 
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to  LoiiitoB,  witbout  aoy  setittod  pkUM,  or  de|Mlikk»Me 
on  any  one  but  henelf ;  bat  hw  enrimt  inqviriet  moo 
drew  the  whole  truth  fktmi  me^  and  I  blushed  for  my 
^own  folly^  as  I  beheld  her  cheek  grow  pale.  She  did 
her  best,  however,  to  befriend  me;  and,  as  soon  as  we 
hod  taken  some  tea,  aecompanied  me  in  search  of  a 
lodging,  which  she  represented  would  be,  even  if  1  re- 
mained in  it  but  a  short  time,  preferable  to  the  expense 
and  bustle  of  an  inn. 

^.^  To  aflford  her  facility  in  seeing  me  as  often  as  pos- 
sible^ I  fixed  on  one  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood 
of  her  brother-in-law's  residence,  and  thither  my  faith- 
fiil  friend  accompanied  me ;  and,  having  sen^n  me  safely 
settled,  left  me,  observing  that  the  following  morning 
she  would  call,  and  then  we  would  consult  what  was 
best  to  be  done,  to  preserve  the  little  stock  I  had,  un- 
broken for  future  emergency,  and  afibrd  me  the  means 
of  support. 

^^  Fatigued,  as  I  necessarily  was,  by  my  long  journey, 
I  readily  yielded  to  her  advice,  to  go  immediately  to 
rest.  My  Helen  she  had  herself  undressed,  and  put 
into  bed,  and  gladly  I  laid  myself  beside  her,  the  mo^ 
ment  my  kind  friend  departed. 

^'  I  know  not  how  long  I  slept,  for  I  was  wearied 
out,  both  in  body  and  mind,  by  long  exertion ;  but  I 
was  suddenly  roused  from  my  slumber  by  the  sound  of 
watchmen's  rattles,  accompanied  by  cries  of  ^  Fire!*  I 
started  up  in  bed, — all  around  me  was  impenetrably 
dark, — for  the  shutters  wereclosed,  and  not  a  ray  of 
light  could  enter  the  room ;  but  the  oppressive  sensa- 
tion of  sufibcation,  and  the  noise  of  the  crackling  of 
flames,  at  once  informed  me  of  the  extent  of  my  danger. 
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Clasping  my  child  in  myarnis^ — >who,  thus  suddenly 
awaked  from  her  sleep,  and  in  a  strange  place,  added 
by  her  screams  to  my  agony, — I  endeavoured  to  find  the 
door  that  led  to  the  staircase;  but' terror  had  so  com- 
pletely  bewildered  me,  that  I  could  not  recollect  its 
situation,  and  every  instant  increased  the  suffocating 
smoke  which  now  filled  the  room,  and  threatened  to 
deprive  me  of  all  power  of  exertion.    My  own  screams 
for  assistance  were  now  joined  to  my  child '»^but  they 
were  not  likely  to  be  heard  amid  the  overpowering  din, 
which  now  prevailed  outside  the  house.    At  the  very 
moment  I  was  about  to  fall  on  the  ground,  I  laid  my 
hand  on  the  Idck  of  a  door — it  was  not  the  one  I  sought, 
but  led  into  my  sitting  room,  which  fronted  the  street. 
I  burst  it  open,  and  ran  forward  to  the  windows,  which 
were  now  lighted  by  the  flames,  which,  I  found,  were 
issuing  from  the  lower  rooms.  Scarcely  had  I  strength 
to  throw  up  the  sash ;  but  I  was  instantly  perceived, 
and  I  plainly  heard  the  outcries  of  horror  which  my 
appearance  excited.     For  a  moment,  I  held  my  child 
suspended  from  the  window ;  but  the  cries  of  ^  No,  no, 
no,  it  will  be  killed !   Stop,  stop  !*  sounded  in  my  ear. 
The  next  moment  the  room  door  was  burst  open — two 
men  entered,  and,  seizing  me  and  the  child,  dragged 
us  down  the  stairs,  which  were  already  in  flames. 

^^  I  recollect  nothing  beyond  the  moment  when  I 
found  myself  in  the  midst  of  the  crowd,  which  was  col- 
lected in  the  street,  until  the  voice  of  Margaret,  en- 
deavouring to  soothe  my  poor  child,  recalled  me  to  a 
sense  of  my  wretched  condition.  I  was  miserably 
scorched  and  hurt,  by  the  violence  which  my  preservers 
had  been  compelled  to  uso,  in  dragging  me  down  the 
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Stairs ;  and,  to  the  bodily  anguish  I  endured,  was  soob 
added  the  dreadful  recollection  that  I  was  now  utterly 
destitute.  All  that  I  possessed  in  the  world — even  the 
very  clothes  my  child  and  myself  had  worn,  the  pre- 
ceding day — ^had  been  devoured  by  the  flames. 

'^  T^he  tears  of  Margaret,  who  sat,  with  my  Helen  in 
her  arms,  by  the  side  of  the  miserable  bed  on  which  I 
was  laid,  revealed  the  truth  which  she  would  fain  at 
the  present  moment  have  concealed. 

<<'Thank  God,  that  your  life  and  the  dear  child's 
are  saved ;  and  trust  in  his  mercy  to  raise  up  friends  to 
assist  you,'  she  observed,  in  reply  to  my  inquiries. 

^^ '  And  where  am  I  now  ?*  I  inquired,  looking  round 
the  wretchedly  furnished  garret,  in  which  I  was  laid. 

^^  ^  Tou  are  in  the  same  house  which  at  present  af- 
fords me  a  shelter,  my  dear  child,'  she  replied ;  ^  and 
will  remain  here  only  till  you  have  strength  to  remove 
to  some  more  convenient  place.' 

"  Ob,  how  my  heart  ached  with  agony !  I  saw,  in  a 
moment,  that  the  price  she  would  pay  for  her  attach- 
ment to  me,  would  be  her  dismissal  from  the  home, 
which  she  had  hoped  would  shelter  her  in  her  declining 
years.  I  felt  convinced  that  neither  generosity  or  com- 
mon humanity  inhabited  the  breast  of  the  repulsive 
being  whom  I  had  recently  seen ;  and  the  thought  that 
I.  was  indebted  to  him,  even  for  the  temporary  shelter 
of  his  roof,  pressed  heavily  on  my  heart. 

^^My  sorrows  were  not  lightened  by  hearing  that  I 
was  not  the  only  sufferer  by  this  dreadful  calamity. 
Not  one  of  the  inhabitants,  either  of  that  or  the  ad- 
joining house,  had  been  more  fortunate  than  myself; 
and  I  heard  from  the  weeping  Margiiret,  that  no  less 
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than  five  families,  who,  but  the  day  before,  were  in 
comfortable,  if  not  prosperous  circuawtancea,  were  now 
reduced  to  take  shelter  in  the  workhouse. 

'^'And  I,  too,  will  go  there!*  I  gloomily  replied ; 
^  in  that  asylum,  I  shall,  at  least,  feel  secure  from  in* 
suit  I* 

^^^  And  who  would  dare  insult  you,  while  I  am  with 
you  ?*  replied  Margaret,  comprehending  instantly  all 
I  anticipated. 

*^^Do  not  let  me  have  the  additional  misery,  dear 
Margaret,  of  feeling  that  I  have  brought  trouble  and 
uneasiness  on  you,*  I  replied.  ^  I  am  aware  that  I  can- 
not stay  here,  without ' 

^^  ^  This  room  is  mine,  my  child  I'  she  replied.  ^  I 
have  taken  it,  at  the  regular  rent  for  which  it  lets,  and 
you  are  under  no  obligation  to  any  one.  Make  your- 
self easy,  therefore,  and  try  to  get  well  as  soon  as  you 
can,  that  we  may  see  what  we  can  do.*  , 

^^I  suppressed  the  feelings  of  gratitude  which  were 
swelling  in  my  bosom ;  for  I  knew  that  they  would  pain 
the  good  creature,  who  was  thus,  a  second  time,  instru- 
mental in  my  preservation ;  but  the  mental  anguish  I 
suffered,  during  the  time  that  I  lay  confined  to  my 
humble  pallet,  greatly  retarded  the  cure  of  the  bodily 
injuries  I  hiid  received.  I  felt  that,  even  for  the  com- 
mon necessaries  of  life,  I  was  indebted  to  the  little 
store,  which  the  provident  Margaret  had  accumulated 
against  a  rainy  day,  as  she  was  used,  with  a  placid 
smile,  to  observe,  when  we  rallied  her  at  Glendorvie 
on  her  miserly  propensities. 

^^^  I  should  not  like,'  she  would  observe,  ^  to  be  de- 
pendent entirely  on  even  roy  best  friends,  should  sick- 
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« 

Ben  or  Borrow  overtake  me ;  and,  therefore,  though  I 
may  never  live  to  want  it,  I  will  always  strive  to  add 
a  little  every  year  to  my  wee  bit  o*  siller.' 

^^  What,  then,  were  the  feelings  with  which  I  re- 
flected that  I  was  every  hour  diminishing  this  treasured, 
hard-earned  store,  without  a  prospect  of  repayment  ? 
Resolutely  I  refused  to  partake  of  the  dainties  with 
which  the  kind-hearted  affectionate  woman  would  fain 
have  loaded  me. 

^^  ^  I  will  be  no  further  a  burthen  to  you,  my  dear 
Margaret,  than  necessity  compels  me,'  I  at  last  ob- 
served, when  I  found  she  persevered  in  providing  me 
with  what  was  better  suited  to  my  palate  than- her  re- 
sources. 

^'  Margaret  burst  into  tears— but  I  was  steeled  even 
against  them,  and  she  was  obliged  to  comply  with  the 
economical  plan  which  I  prescribed. 

^^Six  weeks  dragged  heavily  away,  before  I  was 
suflSciently  recovered  to  leave  the  house.  Margaret 
:had  been  my  only  physician,  as  well  as  nurse;  and  her 
attentions,  divided  between  me  and  her  sister,  who  was, 
it  appeared,  a  confirmed  invalid,  had  greatly  hurt  her 
naturally  strong  and  healthy  constitution. 

^^  For  her  sake,  therefore,  as  well  as  my  own,  I  ex- 
erted all  my  strength,  to  get,  as  soon  as  p9ssible,  into 
the  open  air,  from  which  alone  I  felt  I  could  hope  en- 
tire renovation.  Yet  I  trembled  at  the  thoughts  of 
encountering  the  surly  master  of  the  house;  and,  at 
my  entreaty,  Margaret  contrived  that  I  should  pass 
through  the  shop,  which  was  the  only  way  to  the  street, 
when  he  was  engaged  elsewhere. 

^^  Even  my  little  Helen  had  imbibed  some  of  her  nio- 
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ther*8  antipathy  to  this  ungracious  being,  for  she  ob- 
served to  me,  as  soon  as  we  reached  the  street,  that  she 
was  glad  the  naughty  cross  man  was  gone  away. 

^^  Air  and  exercise  rapidly  restored  my  strength,  and 
I  was  already  revolving  several  different  projects  in 
my  mind,  to  enable  me  to  gain  a  subsistence,  when, 
returning  one  day  from  my  usual  walk,  I  encountered 
the  hateful  Mr.  Crosswell,  as  he  was  called,  at  the  door 
of  his  shop.  Anticipating,  from  the  scowl  of  his  ugly 
grey  eyes,  that  he  was  not  very  courteously  inclined,  I 
was  about  to  pass  him  in  silence,  when  he  placed  him- 
self across  the  door  way,  and,  in  no  very  gentle  tone  of 
voice,  observed — 

^^^I  believe,  ma'am,  you're  the  person  a^  occupies 
my  back  garret.' 

^^  I  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

"'Well,  then,  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is^ma'am,'  he 
returned.  '  I'll  thank  you  to  wacaie  it,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, for  I  uants  it  myself.  I  can't  afford  to  let  a  room 
at  four  shillings  a  week,  and  find  a  servant  into  the 
bargain,  and  so  now  you  know  my  mind.  I've  told 
missus  Marget  to  tell  you  so  a  week  ago;  but  I  see 
how  it  is,  and  1  won't  be  imposed  on  no  longer.' 

'^  I  summoned  all  my  spirit  to  reply,  that  I  was  not 
conscious  of  any  imposition  being  practised  on  him; 
and  that,  if  he  meant  to  accuse  Margaret  of  any  dis- 
honourable action,  he  was  grossly  mistaken  as  to  her 
character,  for  she  would  scorn ' 

'^  He  interrupted  me  with  vehemence. 

'''These  here  are  fine  words  off  weak  stomachs, 
ma'am — but  they  won't  do  for  me !     I'm  not  going  to 
keep  all  my  wife's  Scotch  cousins,  I  can  assure  you. 
26.  4  k 
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It*8  all  very  well  to  pmiemd  to  be  independent,  and  thai 
there,  but  I  know  who  pays  the  piper;  and  I'll  make 
a  clearance,  or  my  name  arn*t  Humphry  Croes well; 
no  you'll  take  this  as  notice  to  quit,  ma'am ;  and,  as  I 
ftincy  you  amH  troubled  with  much  baggage,  why  yoa 
may  as  well  go  to-night  as  to-morrow.' 

'*  I  rushed  up  the  stairs,  as  fast  as  my  trembling  limbs 
could  support  me^  to  give  vent  to  the  tears  which  this 
brutal  insolence  excited.  No  Margaret  appeared,  and 
I  concluded,  and  with  truth,  that  this  unfeeling  wretch 
had  sent  her  out  of  the  way,  purpoeely  to  have  an  op- 
portunity of  carrying  his  design  into  execution,  without 
being  disturbed  by  her  opposition. 

**I  was  still  weeping  over  my  Helen,  who  clung 
round  my  neck,  endeavouring  to  soothe  me  with  her 
innocent  caresses,  when  I  heard  the  heavy  footstep  of 
a  man  ascending  the  stairs ;  and,  before  I  had  thought 
or  courage  to  fasten  the  door,  a  stranger  entered. 

^^  My  first  thought  was,  that  he  had  mistaken  the 
room ;  but,  before  I  could  speak,  he  convinced  me  to 
the  contrary,  by  asking  me  if  I  was  not  the  young  wo- 
man that  was  burnt  out  at  Mr.  Toulmin's. 

^'  I  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and  seating  himself, 
without  any  ceremony,  he  continued — 

"*Well,  my  dear,  and  how  do  you  find  yourself, 
after  your  fright  and  your  loss  ?' 

^^  I  told  him  that  I  was  getting  quite  well,  and  he 
replied — 

"< That's  right,  that's  right!  Tro  glad  to  hear  it! 
Lord  bless  your  poor  little  heart,  you  had  a  narrow 
chance  for  it !  I  wouldn't  have  given  a  brass  farthing 
for  my  own,  when  we  got  to  the  top  of  the  second 
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stRircase,  but,  thaok  Grod,  weVe  both  alive  and  lipping 
yet  I' 

^^  I  now  understood  that  this  was  one  of  the  brave 
and  humane  men,  to  whom  I  was  indebted  for  my  pre- 
servation, and  my  thanks  were  proportionably  warm, 
for  the  service  he  had  rendered  me, 

'^  ^  Don't  say  a  word  about  it,  my  dear,'  he  replied ; 
^  it's  pleasure  enough  to  think  that  I  saved  you  and  the 
poor  little  one  there.  Won't  you  shake  hands,  dearee, 
with  your  old  acquaintance?' 

Helen  looked  a  moment  at  his  round,  good-natured 
face ;  and  then,  satisfied  with  the  investigation,  very 
cordially  gave  him  her  hand.  In  another  moment,  she 
was  seated  on  his  knee,  and  he  finished  the  conquest 
of  her  heart,  by  letting  her  have  his  watch  to  open  and 
look  at. 

^' '  Well,  and  now,  my  dear,'  be  observed,  addressing 
me, '  I  want  just  to  ask  you  a  question  or  two.  Neigh- 
bour Crossweil  t^lls  me,  that  he  knows  nothing  about 
your  circumstances,  though  he  believes  that  they  are 
but  so  so,  and  if  it's  true,  and  you  really  lost  much  by 
this  terrible  fire—' 

^^  He  paused  for  an  answer,  and,  bursting  into  tears, 
at  the  recollection  of  the  utter  destitution  to  which  I 
was  reduced,  I  replied,  that  I  had  lost  all  I  possessed 
in  the  world. 

^^  ^  Poor  thing !  poor  thingi  don't  cry  !' he  replied. 
^  1  can't  bear  to  see  a  woman  cry.  We'll  see  what  cgs 
be  done — you've  as  much  right  toashareof  the  money, 
as  anybody ;  only  that  proud  Scotchwoman,  neighbour 
Crosswell's  sister-in-  law,  snapt  me  up  so,  when  I  spoke 
to  her,  just  after  the  fire.     To  be  sure,  I  don't  believe 
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she  knowM  that  I  was  one  as  brought  you  out  of  that 
cursed  scrape;  but,  when  I  just  civilly  asked  her  your 
name,  that  I  might  put  it  down  in  the  list  of  sufferers, 
she  told  me  it  was  no  matter  to  hobody ;  and  so  I  was 
tiffed  at  it.  But  it*s  not  too  late  now— and  if  I  can  get 
you  five  or  six  pounds,  why  it  will  be  better  than  no- 
thing.' 

^*I  did  not  sufiiciently  understand  what  he  meant, 
to  make  any  reply  to  this ;  and,  though  I  shrank  from 
the  idea  of  incurring  fresh  obligations,  and  that  to  a 
perfect  stranger,  yet  the  prospect  of  being  mistress  of 
a  few  pounds,  and  thus  enabled  immediately  to  quit  a 
house  where  I  was  considered  in  so  degrading  a  light, 
was  too  pleasing  to  be  immediately  rejected. 

"'Let  me  see — let  me  see,'  observed  my  good-na- 
tured friend,  drawing  out  a  dirty  pocket-book,  and  a 
leathern  inkhorn.  '  What  is  vour  name,  mv  dear — and 
your  husband's — and  where  is  he?' 

*'Oh,  how  my  cheeks  crimsoned  at  these  direct  in- 
terrogations, which  I  could  neither  evade  or  answer 
with  truth.  Fortunately,  the  good  man  was  so  occu- 
pied in  preparing  his  writing  materials,  that  my  con- 
'fusion  passed  unheeded.  In  faltering  accents  I  replied, 
that  my  name  was  Helen  Simpson ;  but  that  I  had  no 
husband,  having  lost  him  before  the  birth  of  my  child. 

"Poor  dear!  poor  dear!'  he  repeated,  in  a  tone  of 
genuine  compassion.  'Yours  is  a  hard  case,  indeed! 
I  wish  I'd  known  as  much  before.  It  would  have  been 
pounds  in  your  pocket — but  that  proud  Scotchwoman, 
as  1  said  before ' 

"He  applied  himself  to  his  writing,  and  I  wept,  un- 
heeded, the  bitter  tears  of  shame  and  contrition. 


TUli  TRAVELLERS  BENIGHTED.  621 

*^  At  this  monlent  Margaret  entered.  She  looked 
with  surprise  at  my  visitor,  while  I,  fearful  that  she 
should  say  something  to  oiTend  the  kind-hearted  crea- 
ture, briefly  explained  to  her  the  claims  he  possessed 
on  my  gratitude. 

**  *  Dear  me,  why  did  you  not  tell  me  so,  Mr.  Wood- 
ward?' observed  Margaret.  ^Do  you  think  I  should 
have  answered  you  so  roughly,  if  I  had  known — but  I 
thought  it  was  mere  curiosity,  and,  indeed,  to  tell  you 
the  truth,  I  suspected  you  had  been  set  on  by  Cross- 
well,  to  learn  all  you  could  of  me,  because  I  had  re- 
fused to  satisfy  his  curiosity.' 

^^  ^  I'm  not  over  fond  of  bragging  about  what  I  do,' 
he  replied,  very  coolly ;  *  but,  howsomever,  if  I'd 
known  as  much  as  I  do  now,  I  could  have  done  a  good 
deal  more;  but  I'll  see  what  can  be  done — and  to-mor- 
row, or  the  next  day,  IMl  call  on  you  again.  Keep  up 
your  spirits,  my  dear, — and  never  despair!  The  same 
good  Providence  that  saved  you  from  the  fire,  will  still, 
I  hope,  watch  over  you  !' 

^^Most  cordially  and  gratefully  did  I  respond  to  this 
pious  hope,  and  my  kind-hearted  friend,  with  as  little 
ceremony  as  he  had  entered,  departed. 

''  From  Margaret  I  learnt,  that  this  truly  benevolent 
being  was  a  tradesman,  who  had  retired  with  a  small 
income,  and  who  devoted  all  his  time  and  attention  io 
relieving  the  distresses  of  his  fellow  creatures;  and, 
upon  repeating  what  he  had  said,  she  explained  to  me 
that  a  subscription  had,  by  his  exertions,  been  raised 
for  the  relief  of  those  who  had  suffered  by  the  late  ca- 
lamity, and  that  he  intended  to  get  me  a  part  of  it. ' 

"Mortifying  as  even  this  appeared,  to  be  the  object 
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of  caaulil  charity,  I  could  not  bat  feel  toBse  nUisfectioB 
in  the  prospect  of  being  relieved  from  my  entire  d^ 
pendance  on  my  kind  friend's  little  store;  and,  for  a 
tooment,  I  forgot  my  recent  encounter  with  her  ua* 
.  feeling  brother-in-law,  and  his  orders  that.  I  should 
quit  his  house. 

^^  A  casual  remark,  however,  by  Margaret,  recalled 
it  to  my  memory,  and,  without  considering  the  eiFect  it 
would  have  on  her,  I  hastily  communicated  the  ioH 
perative  command  I  had  received. 

^^  Poor  Margaret  had  scarcely  patience  to  hear  me 
out,  before  she  flew  down  stairs,  and  I  soon  heard  not 
Only  hef  voice  but  Mr.  Crossweirs  raised  to  their  ut- 
most pitch  in  altercation. 

^^  I  will  not  attempt  to  repeat  the  opprobrious  epi- 
thets, with  which  I  was  loaded  by  the  unfeeling  wretch, 
in  whose  eyes  to  be  poor  was  a  crime  of  the  greatest 
magnitude.  It  will  be  suflScient  to  tell  you,  my  dear 
father,  that  having  by  force  turned  Margaret  into  the 
street,  and  closed  the  door  against  her,  he  ascended  to 
my  room,  and  ordered  me  instantly  to  follow  her. 

^^  I  was  too  much  terrified,  and  too  sincerely  desirous 
to  join  my  poor  friend,  to  dispute  his  right  thus  to  ex- 
pel me  from  a  room,  for  which  he  was  regularly  paid 
the  rent  in  my  name ;  and,  accordingly,  taking  the  few 
articles  of  clothing,  with  which  Margaret^s  bounty  had 
provided  me,  in  one  hand,  and  leading  my  Helen  in 
the  other,  I  followed  him  down  the  stairs. 

^^When  I  reached  the  street,  however,  Margaret 
was  not  there,  and  I  stood  for  some  minutes,  unceHain 
and  distressed,  which  way  to  take.  Several  people, 
whom  the  violent  contention  between  the  former  and 
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her  brutal  relative,  had  drawn  together,  were  still 
lingering  about,  and  from  one  I  learnt  that  she  had 
gone  to  the  police  oflSce  in  Marlborough  Street,  to  get 
assistance  to  enter  the  house  again. 

^'  I  knew  not  where  Marlborough  Street  was,  and, 
if  I  had,  the  thought  of  the  place  she  had  gone  to,  was 
sufficient  to  deter  me  from  following  her.  I  therefore 
determined  to  await  there  her  return ;  and,  accord- 
ingly, I  continued  to  walk  up  and  down  the  street,  with 
my  bundle  in  one  hand,  and  my  child  in  the  other,  un- 
conscious forsome  time  that  I  was  followed  and  watched 
by  a  fashionable-looking  man. 

'*'  At  last,  however,  in  spite  of  the  anxiety  and  ab- 
straction of  my  mind,  his  significant  looks,  as  he  con- 
trived to  meet  me,  every  time  I  turned,  attracted  my 
observation;  and,  almost  ready  to  sink  with  confusion, 
at  the  idea  of  the  light  in  which  I  probably  appeared 
to  him,  I  hastily  turned  up  the  next  street  to  avoid 
him,  and  thus,  it  appeared,  accelerated  the  object  he 
had  in  view ;  for,  he  no  sooner  beheld  me  out  of  sight 
of  the  curious  eyes  that  were  watching  us,  than  became 
up  to  me,  and  endeavoured  to  draw  me  into  conversa- 
tion, by  inquiring  the  name  of  the  square  before  us. 

"  I  replied,  with  the  greatest  reserve,  *  Golden 
Square,  I  believe,  sir,'  and  he  immediately  rejoined — 

^' '  Then  you  are  not,  I  presume,  by  your  uncertainty, 
an  inhabitant  of  this  neighbourhood?' 

^^  Again  he  spoke,  but  I  neither  heard  or  attended 
to  what  he  said,  but  continued  to  walk  on,  without  any 
other  object  than  to  get  rid  of  his  importunities. 

^^'Are  we  going  to  Margaret,  dear  mamma?'  in- 
quired Helen,  looking  anxiously  in  ray  face. 
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.,,  ^^.The  question  recalled  me :to.recoUectiQn9.<f|Xi4l}'' 
looked  round  to  ascertain  where  I  was;  butlha^dtakfiii 
a  turn  which  took  me  quite  out  of  my  knowledg^^^ljljfi 
I  involuntarily  stopped,  afraid  of  going  on,  lest  I  thiMild 
be  unable  to  find  my  way  to  join  Margaret.  ■  .  .^^ 

.  .^^  Again  my  tormentor  was  at  my  side.  ^  I  see  plainljfi* 
he  observed,  ^  that  you  are  unused  to  walk  the  atr^Xi,; 
.if  you  will  tell  me  where  you  wish  to  go,  and  wiUfpiy/e 
me  leave,  I  will  conduct  you  thither.*  .,  ..^j.? 

"  *  I  have  no 1  am  going  nowhere,'  I  r^U^ ; 

^but  I  am  waiting  for  a  friend,  whom  I  shall  mifia^  un- 
less I  find  my  way  back  to  the  street  you  first  sa^w,  n^e 

^^  ^  Certainly,'  he  replied,  with  great  politeness,  0 
should  be  most  happy,  could  I  render  you  any  service.' 

^'  I  pretended  not  to  sec  the  offer  he  made  of  his  firm, 
nor  did  I  pay  any  attention  to  the  professions  he  coij^ 
tinned  to  make,  as  he  walked  by  my  side,  of  the  interest 
he  felt,  and  the  desire  he  had  to  be  of  service  to  me. 
In  a  very  few  iniDiiles,  however,  I  discovered  that  he 
was  not  taking  me  the  same  way  I  had  come;  anc^ 
alarmed  at  the  idea  that  he  purposely  attempted  to 
mislead  me,  I  suddenly  stopped,  and,  without  reserve, 
declared  that  I  did  not  believe  he  was  conducting  me 
to  Warwick  Street. 

"'Upon  my  honour  I  am,'  he  replied,  'though,  I 
confess,  not  precisely  the  short  way  we  came,  as  I  was 
anxious  to  have  an  opportunity  of  telling  you  how 
greatly  I  admire  you,  and  how  deeply  I  am  interested 
for  you.  I  am  convinced  that  you  are  in  a  situatiqn 
totally  out  of  the  sphere  you  have  been  accustomed  to 
move  in;  and,  if  you  would  but  confide  in  me,  and 
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rthf6#  aside  tlie  consideration  tha;i  I  am  a  atrangeri  be 
aval^i  yon  shall  have  no  cause  to  repent  your  eonfi- 
deaee  in  meJ* 

^^  Alas,  my  heart  was  ever-too  apt  to  credit  proAa- 

aioas.  The  reserve  I  had  hitherto  maintained  towards 

tins  man  relaxed,  and  I  candidly  ackno1vled|;ed  «iy 

•  desolate  situation,  and  that,. at  that  moment^  I  wM 

\#ithout  a  home!  or  a  fHend,. except  the; humble  Oae 

whom  I  was  then  waiting  to,8ee.:  i 

.   >fHe  pretended  to  be  deeply  aflBscted^  and  I  wM 

foolish  enough  to  feel  grateful  for  his  assiiined  /qm- 

^|Nithy.    We 'returned  to  Warwick  Stceet^^bot- no 

.Margaret  appeared,  and  I  began  to'feel  terrified  l^ttlie 

thought  that  she  had  deserted  me  altogether.  i 

^^  The  offered  consolations  of  my  new  frieqd.were 
loeffeetuaL    Now,  indeed,^  did  I  feel  what  it  wm  tp  hfi 
hopeless  and  wretched — for  not  a  siagto.si^Lpence  had 
I  in  my  possession,  to  procure  even  a  shelter  for  myself 
-and  my  hapless  child.  '.     ^        .  • 

li.'^*.  The  night  was  fast  approaching,  and  Helen,  whp 
had  not  eaten  since  her  breakfiist,  began  to  complain 
of  hunger.  I  tried  to  pacify  her  by  promises,  which^ 
at  that  moment,  I  had  little,  hopes  of  being,  able  to))er- 
form;  but  the  gentleman,,  who  continued.still  to  walk 
with  mb,  and  who  affected  to  be  as  anxious  for  the  ap* 
pearance  of  my  friend  as  myself,  no  sooner  understood 
•the  subject  of  the  child's  complaints,  thain  he  hastened 
to  rehiove  them,  by  loading  her  with  cakes  from  the 
first  shop  we  passed*  To  all  his  entreaties,  however, 
that  I  would  take  some  refreshment,  I. continued  ob» 
stinately  opposed*  I  felt,  indeed,  no  waj^t  of  any  thing 
— for  the  anguish  of  mind  I  suffered,  prevented  all 
•27.  4h 
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fMByraoBBl  waste;  akid  I  coDtiottadl  to  walk  opjnd  dttin 
ihe  street^  without  even  power  to  reflec4  what  I  ahoaU 
do,  until  I  was  so  exhausted  that  1  felt  readjfi  toaiak 
-*aii  the  pavement. 

^  My  new  acquaintance,  who  had  taken  Helen  vaftas 

iM^msy  and  had  completely  won  her. heart  by  hja  good- 

iiDmtour  and  liberality,  at  length  ventured  a^aio  Id 

'Address  me;  fcM:  the  last  half  hour  1  had  impatienidy 

refused  to  listen  to  any  proposition  Jie  could  .makey**- 

4bttt  aow,  my  spirits  were  too  much  soBkyfor.mete  even 

^dfltM*  any  opposition.  •  »  .-.i  i     ..: 

<« :  '<>^*WiU you  allow  me  only  to  ask,  where  you  havie 

'^iUded^'aad  whether  you  would  think  yourself  aafe| 

could  you  return  thither  V  he  demanded. 

'    ^I  hesitated  a  moment-^I  had  a  most  invincible 

sAihorrenoe  to  the  mercenary  Crosswell ;  but  I  reflected, 

that  under  his  roof  I  should  be  free  fr^m  all  other 

dangers,  if  he  would  consent  to  receive  me^  if  it  were 

only  for  this  one  night ;  and  I  yielded  to  my  friondls 

l^uest,  by  pointing  out  the  house,  my  rejection  from 

which  I  had  previously  explained  to  him.  i 

(<>  Will  you  promise  to  remain  here,  till  I  retnrni* 
he  inquired.  ^  If  you  will,  I.  will  engage  to  prevail  on 
your  landlord  to  admit  you.' 

^^  I  did  promise,  though,  after  he  was.  gone,  I  almost 
repented  that  I  had  done  so;— yet  the  prospect  pf 
•passing  the  night  in  the  streets,  was  too  terrible  to  re- 
ilect  upon ;  and,  though  I  felt  convinced,  that  if  he  did 
rprevail  on  the  man  to  suffer  me  to  take  possession  of 
tsy  poor  apartment,  it  would  be  at. .the  expense  of  a 
^considerable  bribe,  I  could  not  resolve  to  reject  tke 
opportunity  of  getting  a  shelter. 
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take  poesessioB,  madaoi,  at  mkmi  as  you  please,'  be  ^t^ 
serred  ;r  *^  and  I  will  answer  Cmt  k,  yeu  will  neitlier  be 
affronted  or  molested  in  any  way,  by  tlie  Bnster  4ff  Um» 
boase/  •  '        ■ 

'•^I  did  not  inquire  by  what  means  tbia  nivolBtiea 
was eSdcted,— 'for  I  felt  but  too  conscious alreadyef. 
tbe  extent  of  my  obligations  to  bis  liberality  %  and^  iwitli: 
tbe  greatest  tlelicacy  of  manner^  he  prevented,  my 
ofering  any  acknowJedgments  for  the  troublefbeliBA. 
taken,  and,  having  conducted  me  to'  tbe  door^dmess^; 
said  be  should  have  the  pleasure  ofinquiring^sAer  my> 
rbealtbtke 'following  morning,  and  bade  me  good  nigb^^ 

^^  I  saw  nothing  of  my  uncivil  landlord;  but  a.CBia^r 
die,  rieady  ligbted,  stood  on  the  stairs ;  and,  siippbsfng 
it  intended  for  me^  I  proceeded  to  the  apartment^  which 
lentered  with  much  more  pleasure  than  I  bad  quitted 
it,'  Irretchefl  and  dismal  as  it  appeared./  Wearied^ 
Innrever,  and  exhausted  as  I  felt,  my  untdi^tainty^  as 
to  "what  bad  become  of  ^argavety  {M-eventeck  :aU 
thoughts  of  repose ;  and  I  sat,  with  Helen,  is  my.  mimm^ 
on  tbe  side  of  the  bed,  until  she  fell  asl^ep^  forming  a; 
thousand  conjectures  as  to  what  had  become  of  my 
faithful  friend*  .      ;   ,  / 

• 

'  ^  Should  she  not  return-— the  thought  was  dreadful, 
^  for  I  had  not  tbe  means  of  procuring  even  a  single  meal. 
i  looked  at  my  sleeping  child  with  anguish,  and  then, 
4(ir  the  first  time,  discovered  that  she  held  somethiilg 
'wrapped  in  paper,  tightly  grasped  ia  ber  little  hand; 
^abd,  supposing  it  to  be  some  part  of  the  coufectionary 
hUr  new  friend  had  bought  ber,  I  gently  disengaged  it, 
and,  with  mingled  gratitude  and  bumiUaiioo^  ^oand 
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that  it  contained  a  guinea,  wUch  I  had  no  doabl  lit' 
liad  given  her  thus  to  spare  my  feelings. .  -  4        . 

.}^  Thus  relieved  from  the  immediate  prospect  of  Bt|ur<> 
vation,  I  felt  that  it  would  be  ungrateful  to  indulge 
desponding  thoughts;  and,  with  an  earnest  prayer  for. 
Margaret's  safety  and  speedy  return^  I  laid  myself  by 
the  side  of  my  child,  and  endeavoured  to  lose  all  re« . 
membrance.of  my  sorrows  in  sleep. 

*^  The  morning  came — I  heard  the  people  all  moving 
about  in  the  house, — but  no  Margaret  appeared;  and, 
after  considerable  hesitation  and  reluctance^  I  ventured 
dpirn  stairs  and  into  the  street,  in  order  to  purchase 
time  necessaries,  of  which  I  b^gan  most  keenly  to  feel 
the.  want. 

^^Mr.  Crosswell  was  in  the  shop,  but  he  neither 
spoke  or  even  raised  his  eyes,  and  I  could  not  summon 
courage  enough  to  ask  him  a  question,  respecting 
Margaret,  though  I  ardently  longed  to  know  where 
she  was*  The  woman  of  the  first  shop,  however^  that 
I  entered,  it  seemed,  immediately  recognised  roe ;  for 
she  had  scarcely  inquired  what  I  wanted,  before  she 
asked  me  how  poor  Mrs*  Crosswell  was. 

/^I  replied,  that  I  really  did  not  know,  for  I  bad ; 
never  seen  Mrs.  Crosswell,  though  I  lived  in  the  house. . 

.<<  <  Dear  me,'  she  replied,  ^  I  thought  that  you  were 
arelation.' 

,  ^^  I  replied  in  the  negative. 

^^^Then  you  are  not  related  neither,  I  suppose,  to 
the  poor  woman  that  met  with  such  a  sad  death  yester- 
day.' 

^^  Almost  breathless  with  terror,  I  inquired  to  ^^hom 
she  alluded,  and  learnt,  with  the  keenest  agony,  that 
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Margaret  had  bdr^  a*  blood-vesaer,  ii  #li8  fenpipbg^ 
from  the  effects  of  the  violent  passion  wirich  her  111* 
•hnman  relative's  conduct  had  excited,  and  had  di^  in 
an  hoB|Mtal,  within  two  hoars  from  the  tim^  she '  bad 
quitted  the  house* 

^  Scarcely  conld  I  support  myself  ba^k  to  tie 
wretched '  apartment,  which  was  never  more*  to  bd 
cheered  by  the  presence  of  her  who  alone  had -made' it 
bearable.  '  '      . 

^^ Helen  was,  by  this  time,  awake;  and  her  ftrst^in*^ 
quiiy  was  for  nurse  Margaret,  as  she  had  taught  hei^ 
to  call  her.  I  could  not  bear  to  distress  the  poor  child,' 
by  telling  her  she  would  never  see  her  again,  thougfef 
tears  almost  choked  my  utterance,  as  I  tried  to  parity 
her  by  promises  that  I  would  take  her  to  look  for  her 
poon. '  w 

^^  I  had  now  not  one  human  being  to  console  or  di^ 
rect  me ;  for,  liberally  and  delicately  as  the  gentleman 
I  had  met,  the  evening  before,  had  acted,  I  could  tot 
be  insensible  to  the  impropriety  and  risk  I  should  rtfn, 
should  I  contintie  an  acquaintance,  begun  under  sudr 
circumstances.  Yet,  where  should  I  now  turn  my  eyes,: 
for  that  counsel,  of  which  I  so  strongly  felt  the  ne- 
cessity? f      • 

*^  I  was  still  sitting  in  the  utmost  despondency,  when 
a  gentle  rap  at  the  door  startled  me.  I  hesitated  fb^ 
a  moment,  whether  I  should  answer  it — again  it  was 
repeated — and  the  gentleman,  whom  I  shall  call  by  the 
name  which  he  himself  announced,  Mr.  Eaton,  en- 
tered— 

*'  He  started  with  astonishment,  apparently,  at  the 
appearance  of  the  wretched  apartment  in  which  he  be- 
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Md  bm;  bot  the  nglit  of  my  evident  iSsMtm  Mm-M^ 
tracted  Bll  bii  attention,  end^  #ith  the  bmmI  fKeadljr 
•olicitude,  he  entreated  me  to  tell  himiSkufm^m  bi» 
ibrtane  had  oecasioned  ny  very  mible  agftatiea^  ^ 

^  Searcely  could  I  command  my  ftelmgB)  to  iiflbrm 
hhn  of  the  tragical  end  of  my  faithful^  ny  afiecfioBate 
friend ;  and  my  teara  flowed  in  torrantey  while  he  at- 
tempted to  console  me.  I  cooM  not  but  feel  grateftti 
for  his  attentions,  and,  at  this  moment,  I  felt  bow  pie^ 
cidus  Yi'ould  be  the  friendship  of  a  traly  generova  nd 
disinterested  heart.  Yet  I  involuntarily  recoiled fMsi 
this  man's  profiered  kindness,  and  I  almost  felt  ready 
to  snatch  my  Helen  from  his  arms,  as  he  sat  by  my  Mdei 

<<<  You  must  not  remain  in  this  sorry  habitation,  my 
dear  madam,'  he  observed,  looking  around  him.  *It 
will  be  impossible  for  you  ever  to  recover  your  health 
and  spirits,  in  this  wretched  place.' 

'^  ^  Yet  this  is  fully  suitable  to  my  wretched  fortune,* 
I  observed ;  *  and  of  what  avail  could  it  be  to——'' 

<<He  interrupted  me^  by  begging  that  I  would  ifot 
recur  to  circumstances  which  it  was  his  wish  to  eflhce 
from  my  recollection. 

**  ^I  wish  not  to  wound  the  delicacy  of  your  feelings, 
in  the  slightest  degree,'  he  observed;  ^but  you  must 
allow  me  to  hope,  that  you  will  consider  me  in  flie 
place  of  the  friend  you  have  lost,  and  suffer  me  to  maker 
those  arrangements  for  your  comfort,  which  you  are 
yourself  at  this  moment  incapable  of  attending  to.' 

^^Confiding  and  imprudent  as  I  wae  by  nature,  T 
could  not  be  blind  to  the  folly  I  should  be  guilty  of,  in 
thus  placing  myself  under  the  protection  of  a  perfect 
stranger;  and  I  resolutely  adfiered  to  my  deterroina-' 
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to.  be  considered  as  my  friend,  until  he  shoi4d.)>eabl9 
to.<;pwtnoei»e  of  bi^  wicef  ity ;  apds  l^^ving  agi^n  giyen 

Hekm  mma^ /money:  taJ>i»y:l^r>  R^:%wi4»«^.d9JilftAf 
bad^QiegoodiiioriNiiigimtltfHit  iiairiqg^tho^^lltert 
degrj^e^  ijre8|NWf4  lORi  tjlMs.i)H9^nd9  (i>f .  ^e  m^t  disUii( 

;^Tb#  KeiiiWid«K;af  A«A:«Mt<}bed,dAy.iraB.8pmt  Ji 
solitude  and  misery.  I  longed  to  visit  and  weep  <tiKf 
the  remains  of  my  unibf  (mfitei ifiw/^  :bu^  I :  w^l^^ not 
kfavo  my  lihild.nlQOfi  a  :  AUfl  -to  ^e  |i^.  .w^tli  m^  lo^uch . 
«  place  .Hra3impMBiM9^.i^?iin.if  I.couHl^v^conquer^ 
that  timidjjty  mhicii  m«|d#  m^^  f i^rMi  ffilh  dreM  ir<W 
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"The  thought  €!C4)ie^{mNr  d(?ffP9Pdiqg  fister.^f  Man. 
g^jret,  ivho  waaKhw  .Immyj^tiot  Imbc  only  attendant 
an^  coA9Qler».dlv«}|t  i|iea|irf)y,fOT  iny  mndy  and  wib* 
lingly  would  I  hav^  visits  and  inipgl9d  my  tears,  wij^i 
hei'S^  but  the  terror  I  felt^  at  the  idea  .of  encountering 
her  brutal  hutband^  fi^b^m  J  cD|ild.Aot  but  cooaidev  as 
thi?,niui:dererof  iny /ri^vbd,  df^tevr^d  me  from  making 
the.i attempt;  aadf .  aftec  ( I Md  piit.m>i  lekiid  to  bed,  I 
continued  toait,  witb  nyy  he«^l  leaning:  01^,  my  haJM)> 
almost  incapable  of  reAsfStiom.  until  the  daylight  gr^ 
dually  faded  .away^  and-  the^  190am  rising  iu  full  splen- 
dqur^  illumined  my  /dreary  to0m^  The  people  xMf  tho 
house  had  ajil  qujeUy  retjfed  to  rest,  and  stilL  I  sat . 
fix^  in  the  same  f  pot^ Aid  moditatipg)  9¥^n  to  madr 


6SB        nn  itBAirottBt  o»-tHB  olbv;  or, 

lieas.  Slowly  and  softly  Aj  door  was  opened,  and  e 
tall  figure  glided  in,  in  wiioae  pale  countenance  orf 
swollen  eyes  at  first  believed  they  bebeld  the  MneasMBls 
of  Margaret ;  and,  unaUe  td-articslaie  a  wopd,  I  gaxed 
in  silence  upon  her^  while  my  blood  seemed  to  freeie 
in  my  veins. 

^'  f  She  is  not  here  V  she  at  length  muminred,  in  a 
toneof  disappoitatment,  after  having  looked  round  the 
room,  with  a  wild  and  wandering  glance.  •  ^Tell  me,* 
she  continued^' coming  cltfse  njk  to'nie^  ^Qo  you  know 
where  my  poor  sister  is?  I  am  afraid  something  has 
happened  to  her,  for  I  cannol  think  siie  would  dessert 
me!* 

**  I  could  reply  only  by  tears— 

'^ '  Ah !'  she  exclaimed,  ^  I  cannot  cry-— how  happy 
you  are — butmy  tears  are  all  burnt  up,  with  this  fever 
on  my  brain— ^and  my  head  aches  so!  Oh^  if  Margaret 
does  not  soon  come  back,  what  will  become  of  me !  I 
have  no  one  but  her,  that  ieares  for  me !' 

^^  ^  I  will  care  for  you,'  ^tid  will  nurse  you,  too,  if 
your  huisband  will  let  m^l*  I  replied,  my  own  sufier« 
ingB,  for  the  moment,  absorbed  in  my  pity  for  tfai^  un- 
happy creature.  ,  •  .  f 

'^^Ab,  my  husband,'  she  replied,  with  quickness, 
^  he  is  a  sad  hard-hearted  man  I  All  my  poor  children 
are  gone — and  now  he  has  driven  Margaret  away,  too; 
and  I  should  not  wonder,  if  she  has  gone  back  to  Scot* 
land !     Oh,  dear  Scotland,  how  I  wish  I  was  there!* 

^^Most  heartily  did  I  re*echo' the  wish — for,  with 
Scotland,  I  had  bidden  adieu  to  every  vestige  of  peace 
and  comfort,  I  endeavoured,  however,  to  persuade 
the  poor  invalid  to  return  back  to  her  bed,  and  tried  to 
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erade  ber  questions  respecting  ber  sister,  by  telling 
^erllkt  I  had  not  seen  ber  since  sbe  kft  1^  bouM, 
vbnttfeat  I  would  go  in  seorcb  of  lier  on  tbe  foUo^iag 
lttdt%fii^.  .'?.!.'•.,/♦« 

•'-•^tlf  you  come  witb  me,  now?'  sbo  obaerirMc 
'^^flinnpbfy  sleeps  in  the  shop — and  he  cannot  bear 
your  light  foot,  if  you  will  come  to  my  room ;  and  w^ 
^tihaltboth  be  better,  than  if  we  are  left  alone  1*  - 
^'^'I' looked  at  my  sleeping  Helen,  and  h^italed. 
'SStit^  that  dreadful  night  of  tbe  fire,  I  bad  trembtod 
"^'to'fifiiit  my  child,  even  for  a  moment ;  and  tbe  tboagtit 
^'of  tbe  danger  we  had  both  so  narrowly  escaped,  ■d^mird 
^  fo<  Hisb  A¥ith  teore  intenseneta  bn  Ikiy  mind'^  duaingttliie 
silence  and  solitude  of  the  night,  than  at  any  dthtr 
time.  '*  'i^-' 

r^^^^tPhe^yes  of  the  unhappy  1>ereft  mothetii^loWed 
^teih^;  It  was  evident  she  had  not  before  pereeived-.^ry 
^-^Bleepiii(|g  child,  and  with  increased  wildness  of  look  and. 
^  maiMeir,  she  exclaimed-  r<  . 

^^^What  are  you  hiding  there?    Is  it  one  of  my 
'^'efiildren?    Ob,  no— they  aie  all  in  tbe  grave  !^-^and 
"  ^ybii— you  are  a  happy  motb^i  what  can  yon  have  to 
"Wecf^ for  ?  WiU  you  give  tbe  babe  to  me ?Vslie  addtd, 
softly  uncovering  her,  and  gazing  at  ber^r  .  (   u  -) 

Z'-^iM]  f^it  terrified,  but  I  tried  to  appear  calm,  and  to 
'^  ^persuade  her  that  it  would  be  a  pity  to  disturb: the 
^ '  ^ildout  of  her  sleep,  at  that  late  hour. 
T  '^«  Well,  I  will  sit  down,  and  wait  till  she  wakes,' 
'site  observed,  seating  herself  on  the  side  of  the  bed» 
fi^^'^^I  now  observed  that  she  was  m  only  jbef  night- 
*^  'cMthes,*  and  the  idea  of  the  injury  ahe  must  sustain)  by 
'^'  long  exposure  to  the  night  air,  as  well  as  my  anxiety. 
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to  get  ber  out  of  sight  of  my  child,  inspired  me 
fesolution  to  oppose  her  remaining  there;  but  in  Tain 
I  tried  to  persuade  her  to  return  alone  to  her  own 
apartment, — she  would  not  move  without  me,  and  the 
child  with  her;  and,  anxious  at  all  events  to  get  her 
down  stairs,  I  was  at  length  obliged  to  take  Helen  out 
of  bed,  and,  soothing  the  poor  frightened  child  by  ca- 
resses and  promises,  I  followed  my  unfortunate  com- 
panion to  her  room  on  the  first  floor,  where  we  found 
a  light  burning. 

'*  All  that  she  could  find  likely  to  please  a  child  was 
now  brought  forth  for  Helen ;  but  I  could  not  conquer 
the  terror  with  which  I  beheld  her  straining  the  little 
innocent  to  her  bosom,  and  calling  her  ^  Her  own  Lucy ! 
—her  dear  little  darling!' 

^^I  saw  clearly  that  the  bewilderment  of  her  brain 
every  moment  increased,  under  the  influence  of  the 
feelings  which  the  presence  of  the  child  excited ;  and 
my  alarm  became  proportionably  great,  even  for  the 
safety  of  the  being,  whom  she  seemed,  at  this  moment, 
to  idolise;  but  whom  the  caprice  of  frenzy  might,  the 
next  moment,  make  an  object  of  dislike. 

^^  In  vain,  however,  I  tried  to  induce  her  to  let  me 
take  the  poor  child  back  to  bed.  She  would  not  trust 
her  out  of  her  arms,  and  trembling,  praying,  and  still 
striving  to  dissimulate  my  terrors,  lest  I  should  rouse 
the  fiery  passions  which,  though  now  dormant,  I  fancied 
I  could  trace  in  her  quick  unsettled  glance,  I  remained 
for  more  than  an  hour  sitting  unnoticed  by  her,  and 
almost  by  my  poor  girl,  who,  unconscious  of  her  mo- 
ther's terrors,  was  quite  enraptured  with  her  new  ac- 
quaintance. 
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^' We  were  still  in  this  position,  when  I  heard  a  step 
on  the  stairs;  and,  for  the  first  time,  I  felt  rejoiced  at' 
beholding  the  repulsive  features  of  Mr*  Crosswell,  who, 
it  seemed,  had  been  awakened  by  the  unusual  noise  in 
bis  wife^s  apartments. 

^^He  seemed  for  a  moment  struck  with  oonsterna* 
tion,  at  beholding  the  cause  of  it;  but,  as  briefly  and 
humbly  as  possible,  I  explained  the  cause  of  our  ap« 
pearance  there,  and  my  anxiety  to  return  to  my  own 
room. 

^'  His  naturally  cadaverous  features  becamestill  more 
livid,  as  1 4old  him  that  his  wife  had  entered  my  room, 
in  search  of  her  sister,  and  his  eyes  fell  beneath  my 
glance,  with  all  the  cowardice  of  guilt. 

^^  I  felt,  however,  that  it  was  better  to  make  a  friend 
than  an  enemy,  if  possible,  of  one  who  had  it  so  much 
in  his  power  to  persecute  me ;  and  I  therefore  told 
him,  as  gently  as  I  could,  that  I  should  be  happy  to 
render  any  service  in  my  power  to  Mrs.  Grosswell, 
though  I  considered  that  the  presence  of  the  child  was 
rather  injurious  to  her  thamotherwise. 

^^ '  She  has  brought  on  all  her  illness,*  he  observed, 
in  a  sulky  tone, '  by  fretting  after  her  children — though, 
I  am  sure,  they  Ve  better  provided  for,  than  by  anything 
we  could  do  for  them !' 

^^  I  did  not  attempt  to  controvert  this  strange  kind  of 
consolation,  but  I  again  enforced  the  propriety  of  get- 
ting the  child  away  from  her,  which  I  had  not  dared 
attempt  before ;  and,  without  any  preparation,  he  im- 
mediately advanced  to  his  unhappy  wife. 

^^ '  Flow  can  you  be  such  a  fool,  Lucy  ?*  he  observed; 
^the  child  belongs  to  this  gentlewoman,  and  ought  to 
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be  in  bed  and  asleep.    So,  pray  let  it  go  with  its.nio- 
tber,  and  let  us  have  no  more  nonsense  V 

'^Evidently  aecustomed  to  .his  arbitrary  dictates^  tlie 
mffortunate  woman  instantly  released  the  child  from 
her  arms,  and,  turning  away  her  head,  aai  quietly  down, 
without  uttering  a  single  word. 
'  ^'I  know  not  whether  I  felt  pity,  or  joy  the  moat 
powerful,  as  I  conveyed  my. darling  treasure  safe  to  my 
own  room,  the  door  of  which!  double-locked,  to  pre- 
vent  a  repetition  of  the  visit,  from  which  I  had  suffered 
such  serious"  annoyance* 

'^  The  impression,  which  the  sight  of  the  child  had 
made  on  this  unhappy^being^  was  so  strong,  that  nothing 
but  actual  force  could  prevent  her  entering  my  room 
in  search  of  it ;  and,  two  days  after,  her  malady  became 
so  violent,  that  the  whole  house  resounded  with  her 
ravings. 

^' You  will  easily  believe,  my  dear  father,  that  this 
had  a  most  dreadful  effect  on  my  already  depressed 
spirits.  I  became,  in  fact,  incapable  of  any  exertion, 
and  the  fear  that  I  should  myself  be  visited  by  the  dread- 
ful malady,  which  was  thus  constantly  present  to  my 
mind,  almost  effected  the  evil  I  dreaded. 

^^  My  new  friend,  Mr,  Eaton,  twice  visited  me,  during 
this  period ;  but  he  in  vain  pressed  me  to  leave  the 
house — for,  wretched  as  I  was,  I  could  not  divest  my- 
self of  a  mistrustful  feeling,  which  I  could  trace  to  no 
more  reasonable  source  than  the  expression  of  his 
countenance,  when  he  was  sometimes  off  his  guard, 

"Almost  immediately,  however,  after  his  second  visit, 
Mr.  Crosswell,  who  had  become  much  more  civil  in  his 
manner,  knocked  at  my  door. 
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'^Afler  several  apologies  for  his  intrusioii)  Wliich 
very  little  agreed  with  his  former  insolence,  and  which 
seemed  much  less  suited  to  his  natural  character,  ha 
pbserved,  that  he  was  very  fearful  his  wife's  malady  had 
little.  chaQce  of  decreasing,  while  she.  continued  to 
AanArer  so  much  after  the  child ;  and  y^t  he  did  not  think 
it  safe  that  she  should  be  trusted  with  it»  >  >  ... 
.  ^^^I've  been  thinking,  therefore,  ma'am/  he  con^ 
tinued,  ^that  if  she  could  be  convinced  that  ydu  and  the 
little  girl  were  gone,  she  would  forget  it ;  and  we  might 
then  tell  her  that.  Marget  was .  gone  With  you  to  Sco^ 
land,  and  that  she  should  follow  iyx>u,: if  she  should  get 
Well.  Now,  you  see,  ma'am,  I  can't  jsuppoee  as  you 
are  much  attached  to  this  here  apartment,  though*  it's 
tidy  enough  for  the  price  it  goes  at.  However,  this  is 
what  I've  got  to  say, — the  rent  is  paid  up  for  a  month  to 
come — it's  no  matter  wlio  paid  it — but,  if  you  like  to 
move  at  once,  I'll  engage  to  get  you  a  room  shall  suit 
you  I^etter,  and  pay  the  rent  for  the  same  time,  as  if 
you  were  to  stay  here. 

^^I  did  not  at  the  moment  reflect,  how  unlikely  it 
was  that  this  man  should  make  such  a  sacrifice,  merely 
for  the  chance^f  benefiting  his  wife,  to  whom  his  cott« 
duct  had  ever  been  very  far  from  liberal  or  even  com* 
monly  humane;  but,  without  hesitation,  I  declared  my 
readiness  to  concur  in  any  plan  that  he  might  think 
likely  to  prove  beneficial, 

^<  ^  Well,  then,  ma'am,  the  point's  settled,'  he  replied, 
^and,  to-morrow  morning,  I'll  look  out  for  a  tidy 
creditable  lodging,  that  will  suit  you;  and,  when  she 
finds  your  room  empty,  perhaps  it  may  quiet  her,' 

'^  I  ventured,  for  the  first  time,  to  breathe  the  name 


of  Margaret,  and  his  eyes  looked  every  way  but  in  my 
fiice,  while  I  requested  him  to  inform  me  where  the  re- 
mains of  my  lamented  friend  were  deposited,  and  whe- 
ther I  could  see  them,  previous  to  their  final  removal. 

<*  ^  Why,  ma'am,  I  don't  know  any  good  it  can  do,* 
he  replied,  ^but  only  to  make  you  fret.  However,  I 
have  no  objection  to  give  you  the  undertaker's  direc- 
tion, where  you  can  see  her— she  will  be  buried  to- 
morrow !' 

^^  My  tears  silently  flowed,  as  he  wrote  the  address, 
and  I  lain  would  have  asked  who  was  to  pay  the  last 
respect  to  her,  of  seeing  her  deposited  in  the  grave, — 
but  I  could  not  cooHnand  my  voice  sufliciently,  and  I 
still  felt  so  utter  a  repugnance  to  this  man,  that  I  felt 
rejoiced  when  he  closed  the  door  after  bim. 

^^  Not  daring  to  leave  my  child  at  home,  I  took  her 
with  me  almost  immediately  to  find  the  place  to  which 
Crosswell  had  directed  me,  imagining  I  could  easily 
devise  means  when  there,  of  preventing  her  being 
alarmed  by  the  sight  of  my  lost  friend. 

^'  Scarcely,  indeed,  had  I  left  the  house,  before  I  en- 
countered  Mr.  Eaton,  whom  I  was  surprised  to  see 
apparently  on  the  way  again  to  Crosswoll's,  though  he 
had  quitted  me  but  a  short  time  before,  aud  had  men- 
tioned that  he  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  town  for  two 
or  three  days. 

^^  He  did  not,  however,  attempt  to  explain  this  cir- 
cumstance, but,  congratulating  himself  on  thus  unex- 
pectedly seeing  me,  took  Helen's  hand,  and  continued 
to  walk  on,  without  for  some  time  asking  me  a  question 
as  to  where  I  was  going. 

^^  A  few  words,  however,  explained  to  him  my  me- 
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lancholy  errand,  and,  though  he  at  first  attempted  to 
dissuade  me  from  a  sight  which  could  only,  he  said, 
tend  to  distress  my  feelings,  his  persuasions  were  so 
gentle  and  so  considerate,  that  they -were  to  me  proofr 
of  his  possessing  a  sensibility  and  feeling,  which  I  had 
before  somewhat  doubted ;  and  I  readily  yielded  to  his 
request,  that  he  might  accompany  me  to. the  door  of 
the  undertaker's,  and  wait  to  see  me  safe  home. 

^^  On  my  way  thither,  I  acquainted  him  with  my  pro- 
posed removal,  and,  though  he  afiected  to  be  somewhat 
hurt,  that  I  should  so  pertinaciously  have  resisted  his 
persuasions,  and  have  immediately  yielded  my  consent, 
when  it  was  proposed  by  another  person,  yet  he  ex- 
pressed himself  perfectly' satisfied  with  the  arrange- 
ment, observing,  that  any  change  must  be  for  the  bet- 
ter, from  that  miserable  place. 

^^It  was  with  some  difficulty  that  I,  or  rather  my 
companion  for  me,  found  out  the  obscure  place  to 
which  Mr.  Crosswell  had  given  me  the  direction;  but 
at  length  it  was  discovered,  and,  leaving  Helen  in  hia 
(Mr.  Eaton's)  care,  I  entered  the  dark  dismal  shop,  in 
which  a  man  was,  with  a  want  of  feeling  which  at  the 
moment  dreadfully  shocked  me,  singing  merrily,  as  he 
hammered  away  at  a  coffin. 

^^  Scarcely  could  I  make  him  comprehend  the  pur- 
port of  my  visit ;  but,  at  length,  Mr.  Crossweirs  written 
address  explained  what  my  faltering  accents  failed  to 
do,  and  he  ushered  me,  very  civilly,  into  a  small  back 
room,  which  was  nearly  filled  up  by  the  narrow  recep- 
tacle, which  contained  all  that  remained  of  my  lost 
friend. 

^^  It  was  BO  dark,  that  I  could  only  trace  the  outlines 
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of  ber  features ;  and,  altered  m  tbey  were.by  the  ligt^ 
dtty^f  death,  I  coald  not  recognise  any  roBemUance  to 
UKf  lamented  friend. 

i^^For  a  moment,  the  delusiTe  id6a  that  it  wag  all  a 
mistake,  and  that  Margaret  was  still  living,  ruahodiatof 
njr  mind,  and  I  turned  to  the  man,  to  inquiro.if  he^was 
eertain  this  was  Mr.  Cross welPs  sister.  .  .   . .  t  : ..  i 

^^  ^  I  will  bring  you  a'  light,  ma'am,  if  you  are  not 
afraid  to  stay  here  a  minute  or  two,  by  yourself.! . . 

^^  I  was  ashamed  to  acknowledge  any  reluctance  tO) 
remain  alone,  yet,  the  moment  the  man  left  me,  I  was 
seised  with  a  horror  which  the  strongest  exertion  e£ 
my  TeasoD  was  insufficient  to  subdue.  .  t 

^  I  fancied  that  the  eyes  which  were  closed  for  e¥.er,i 
were  bent  upon  me  with  a  look  of  stem  reproach,  and 
yet  I  in  vain  endeavoured  to  withdraw  my  almost  fren*^ 
aied  glance  from  the  rigid  features. 
•  ^^  Every  moment  that  the  man  staid  away,  8eeme4[afl| 
age  in  my  estimation;  and,  at  length,  overcome  wi^ll 
terror,  I  rushed  into  the  street,  where  my  terrified  look 
and  manner  soon  attracted  the  attention  of  the  passers 
by,  from  whose  inquisitive  interrogations  I  was  at 
length  rescued  by  Mr.  Eaton,  who,  having  procured 
a  hackney  coach,  put  me  into  it,  and  seated  himself 
with  Helen  by  my  side. 

.  ^^  I  repeat  these  apparently  unimportant  incidents, 
my  dear  father,  only  to  show  you  how  completely  the 
mind  of  your  unfortunate  child  has  been  weakened  and 
unhinged  by  her  sufferings,  and  bow  circumstances  have 
conspired  to  render  her,  in  appearance,  guilty,  where 
she  was  in  reality  only  pitiable. 

^'  I  reached  home  in  a  state  of  mind  which  left  me 
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not  the  power  of  reflection;  and,  so  completely  was  I 
unnerved,  that  I  almost  rejoiced  that  my  companion, 
having  discharged  the  coach,  accompanied  me  to  my 
room — so  much  did  I  dread  being  left  to  my  own  re- 
flections. 

^'  He  was  yet  endeavouring  to  lead  me  to  more  cheer- 
ful thoughts,  when  my  landlord  entered  to  say,  that  he 
had  already  met  with  an  apartment  that  would  suit 
me,  and  that  he  thought  I  had  better  make  up  my  mind 
to  remove  at  once,  as  I  had  nothing  to  take  away. 

^^  ^  You  will  allow  the  lady  to  use  her  own  pleasure, 
•sir,*  observed  Mr.  Eaton,  haughtily;  'though,  I  con- 
fess, he  added,  turning  to  me, '  I  think  the  sooner  you 
leave  this  cheerless  place,  the  better.' 

^'  Thrown  entirely  off  my  guard  by  this,  I  imme- 
diately consented  to  leave  at  the  moment,  and  having 
received  the  direction  to  my  new  lodging,  and  been 
formally  reminded  by  Mr.  Crosswell,  that  he  was  not 
answerable  for  the  payment  of  it  beyond  the  month  for 
which  he  had  been  paid,  I  departed,  escorted  by  my 
attentive  companion,  who,  while  he  carefully  avoided 
any  familiarities  which  might  arouse  my  suspicions,  took 
care  to  make  me  feel  the  value  of  his  services  oh  every 
occasion. 

'^  It  was  a  long  way  to  Somers  Town,  where  my  new 
residence  was  situated,  and  Mr.  Eaton,  under  the  pre- 
tence that  he  had  recently  sprained  his  ancle,  and  could 
not  walk,  prevailed  on  me  to  let  him  again  call  a  coach ; 
and,  though  I  felt  strongly  the  impropriety  of  suffering 
him  thus  constantly  to  accompany  me,  I  was  so  timid 
of  encountering  strangers  alone,  though  aware  that 
they  were  apprised  of  my  coming,  that  I  could  not  re- 
27.  '  4  N 
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«olv<  on  con  tiki  tiing  my  walk  alone,  and  iomtiBg  on 
his  leaving  me,  as  I  ought  to  have  done. 

*^  The  room  to  which  I  was  introduced  was  neat  and 
Tespectable,  in  appearance;  yet  there  was  a  kind  of 
insolent  familiarity  in  the  manner  of  the  wonia»  wbo 
deceived  me,  that  I  did  not  at  all  relish,  and  which  I 
attributed',  at  the  moment,  to  the  account  which  Mr. 
Cross  well  had  probably  given  her  of  my  circumatanocs^ 
'but  which  I  afterwards  knew  too  well  was  due  to  a  very 
different  cause. 

'  <^With  the  greatest  apparent  respect,  Mr»£aton 
tdok  leave  of  me,  congratulating  me  upon  the  chaDge^ 
^hich  he  trusted  would  contribute  to  restore  my  health 
and  peace  of  mind,  and  thus  enable  me  to  make  those 
exertions  for  myself  and  my  child  which  I  was  at  pre- 
lent  unequal  to. 

^^  Much  more  satisfied  with  this  remark,  than  I  should 
have  been  with  the  most  liberal  promises,  or  offers  of 
protection,  my  mind  became  more  calm ;  and,  restored 
in  some  measure  to  tranquillity  by  this  comfortably 
change,  I  did  not  suffer  myself  to  dwell  either  on  th^ 
uncei^tainty  of  my  future  prospects,  or  the  strange  in^ 
consistencies  attendant  on  my  removal ;  but  I  will  cpnr 
tract  this  tedious  tale,  my  dear  father — Suffice  it  tosaj^ 
that,  long  before  the  month  for  which  my  lodgings  were 
taken,  Mr.  Eaton  unveiled  his  real  purposes,  and  I 
was  more  wretched — more  despairing  than  ever. 

^^  I  soon  discovered  that  my  removal  to  this  place  bad 
been  a  concerted  scheme  between  him  andCrossweU-— 
the  latter^s  avarice  making  him  a  willing  tool,  in  the 
hands  of  any  one  who  would  pay  him  for  his  services^ 
while  his  desire  to  keep  his  character  fair,  in  the  opinipB 
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of  the  world,  led  him  to  wish  for  my  removal  from  his 
bouse. 

'^  I  was.  goon  made  to  feel  how  truly  wretched  yfss 
my  situation.  Finding  that  neither  promia^  Qr  peir-. 
BoasicHis  would  bend  me  to  his  purpose,  Mr.CatoQ  ba4 
the  meanness  to  resort  to  threats.  I  was  reminded  hgw.: 
deeply  I  was  in  debt  to  him,  for  the  advances  be, had 
made ;  and  the  fear  of  bailiffs  and  a  prison  soon  h9Lunte4 
my  imagination,  by  night  and  day. 

^^  In  vain  I  endeavoured  to  awakien  a  sep^e  of  gei^r 
rosity  in  his  bosom.  In  vain  I  promised  that  the  mo*: 
ment  I  could  procure  any  employment,  I  would,  by  49« 
grees,  repay  all  that  he  had  lent  me. 

^^  Not  a  spark  of  real  generosity  or  feeling  dwelt^ 
however,  in  that  degraded  and  callous  breast.  He  had 
considered  me  as  certain  prey,  and  he  could  not  cpijir 
trol  his  disappointment  and  resentment,  at  findiiig  that 
1  remained  firm  against  all  his  arts  and  solicitations*  : 

^^  He  determined,  at  length,  I  believe,  tp  try  whcit: 
the  effect  of  absolute  want  and  starvation  would  have 
on  my  resolution ;  for  nearly  three  days,  be  ab^e^^t^ 
himself  entirely,  and  I  experienced  th^  misery  of  i^eeing 
my  poor  child  pining  for  common  necessaries—*!  was 
almost  frantic,  but  still  my  whole  soul  revolted  from 
tb^  wretch,  who  thus  endeavoured  to  make  my  neces- 
frities  subservient  to  his  vile  purposes. 

'^  Scarcely  conscious  what  I  proposed  to  myself,  X 
caught  my  Helen  by  the  hand,  and  hurried  OsUt  of  the. 
hotise,  on  the  evening  of  the  third  day,  just  as  I  had 
received  a  hint  from  my  landlady,  who  was  completely 
in  his  interest,  that  Mr.  Eaton  had  returned  to  towp^ 
hnA  would,  most  probably,  call  very  speedily. 


believe,  induced  her  to  suppose  that  I  was  mom.  jbn 
ii!aiaraUydisplisedtDirardslHiii.thenk«etofom  fiidl 
didi  ^tlelf iimdctoeive'heiv  lest  she  skould  ba  ip^umd.tfii 
firatsbimef  and  probably  prevant.'ni7..1aa«iqg/4)Ht 

iMIIISeir^  -  ■    -  -       --•'    ■\.    •-:  .    r     :     -t  f 

-^^^^J-loKyir  not  by  what  chance,  or.whaivieerat^iiie 
Alienee,  I  bent  my  steps  towards  that  quarter  <o£'Mif 
towp  which  I  had  recently  left;  bolsoit  wasytiiatmfter 
wmlftiaf  >6a  with  a  rapidity  nora  suited  to  my  buxried 
«M>distr«ctad  thoughts,  than  waty  exhaustedtatcength^ 
I'foiitid  •  tnyself  opposite  to :  thonias  of  the  housi^  fkwm 
Ike  destruction  of  whieh  I  dated  my  present  ^wrelohed^ 


::  '<<^Ob,  that  I  had  perished  under  those  mouldered 
walls!*  'I  iAToluntarily  exclaimed,  as  I  pressed  my 
Helen  close  in  my  arms;  ^preferable,  far  preferable 
would  have  been  even  such  a  death,  to  the  liogeriog 
loi'ments  of  famine!'  .      .       ) 

^^^Ypu  can't  be  in  any  danger  of  that,  sure  2 Vex- 
claimed  a  voice  close  behind  roe.  I  looked. round,.and 
immediately  recognised  the  honest  good-hearted  bein^ 
tb  whom  I  was  on  that  awful  night  indebted  for.  my 
preservation,  and  who  had  afterwards  so  Idndly  iate> 
rested  himself  in  my  behalf.  I  forgot,  at  the  moment, 
that  he  had  failed  in  his  promises  towards  me,  and,  ad- 
dressing htm  as  the  only  friend  I  had  in  the  worid,  en- 
treated him  to  save  my  poor  child  ft*om  starving. 
'  ^^^PooT  thing!  poor  thing!'  he  exclaimed, -taking 
the  child  Out  of  my  arms,  and  hurrying  on  at  a  pace 
Which  I  could  scarcely  keep  up  with.  ^How  is  it,'  he 
at  last  observed,  looking  back  with  an  air  of  keen  re- 
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proach,  *  (hat  your  fine  seducer  has  deserted  you  Al- 
ready?* 

*^  I  started,  and  burst  into  tears — but  how  was  my 
sorrow  and  indignation  increased,  when  I. learned  that 
from  Crosswell  himself  Mr.  Woodward  had  learnt^ 
that  I  stood  in  no  need  of  the  exercise  of  his  charity^ 
as  I  had  consented  to  become  the  companion  of  a  gen- 
tleman of  fortune! 

^'My  kind  and  disinterested  friend  had  not  felt  peiw 
fectly  satisfied  with  this  information,  but  it  had  been 
too  strongly  confirmed  by  his  having  seen  me  repeatedly 
with  Mr.  Eaton,  particularly  having  twice  beheld  him 
handing  me  from  a  hackney  coach ;  and  he  had,  as  be 
said,  most  reluctantly  determined  to  renounce  all  fuiw 
ther  thoughts  of  one  so  unworthy  his  iiiterference,  when 
chance,  or  rather  my  good  fortune,  threw  me  thus 
unexpectedly  in  his  way,  and  enabled  me  to  convince 
him  of  my  innocence* 

^^  Once  more,  then,  was  I  indebted  to  the  band  of 
benevolence  for  my  rescue  from  the  lowest  grade  of 
misery ;  and  how  keen  were  my  sensations  at  discover* 
iog,  at  the  head  of  the  list  of  subscribers,  whom  my 
benefactor  had  prevailed  on  to  aid  his  benevolent  efforts 
in  my  favour,  the  name  of  my  beloved — my  ev«r-bene* 
ficent  parent!  Ah,  how  little  did  my  dear  father  thiok^ 
that  the  five  pounds  which  he  contributed  towards  the< 
assistance  of  an  unfortunate  woman,  who  had  lost  every' 
thing  she  possessed  by  fire — for  so  was  the  paper 
headed,  which  I  accidentally  obtained  a  sight  of«— bow 
little,  I  say,  did  he  suspect,  that  it  was  his  own  unhappy 
Agnes,  whom  he  was  thus  assisting  to  rescue  from  the 
deepest  distress !  *•    :  ^r* 
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*.^^1  need  not  say  that  I  returned  no  more  to  Soinere 
Town.  My  benevolent  friend,  Mr.  Woodward,  nn* 
dertook  to  secure  me  from  the  fear  which  still  haunted 
me,  that  Mr.  Eaton  would  pursue  legal  measures  to 
recover  the  sum  which  he  claimed.  I  know  not  how 
he  effected  this  purpose,  but  he  soon  quieted  my  fears, 
by  giving  into  my  possession  a  receipt  for  all  claims, 
signed  by  my  late  persecutor,  whom  I  have  never  since 
beheld. 

^'  The  benevolent  care  of  my  friend  Mr.  Woodward 
did  not  terminate  in  merely  relieving  my  present  wants. 
He  exerted  his  interest  and  care  to  provide  me  a  situa- 
tion, suitable,  as  he  said,  to  my  talents  and  education ; 
and  though  he  did  not  succeed  so  perfectly  as  he  could 
have  wished,  my  gratitude  is  not  the  less  due  to  him 
for  his  truly  paternal  care. 

^^  Behold  me,  therefore,  now,  my  dear  father,  quietly 
and  respectably,  if  not  happily,  situated  as  preceptress 
to  the  only  child  of  opulent  tradespeople.  My  Helen 
is  happy  and  contented,  in  the  care  of  a  good  woman, 
whom  Mr.  Woodward  recommended  to  me;  and  by 
his  occasional  presents,  added  to  the  stipend  which  I 
assign  her  ftom  my  salary,  she  is  enabled  to  maintain 
her  in  comfort. 

^*What  farther  reverses  are  yet  reserved  for  me, 
heaven  alone  can  tell!  But  I  have  one  consolal ion, 
that  I  am  now  at  least  in  the  right  path,  and  that  no 
imprudence  of  mine  will  be  the  means  of  acceleratin«r' 
misfortunes,  if  they  are  yet  in  store  for  me. 

^^  I  will  not  say  farewell^  my  dear  father,  since  it  is 
possible  I  may  yet  have  to  swell  this  sad  record  with 
more  sorrows  and  sufferings ;  but,  be  my  fate  what  it 


nay^->believe  that  my  ipreatest  regret  has  ever  arisen 
from  the  reflection  af  .the  pain  I  have  given  you^  and 
the  disgrace  which  my  conduci  has  reflected  on  your 
ttospotted  name  I'' 


.» • .  ♦ 


CHAPTER  XK. 


So  fftirer  maid  doei  Love's  wide  empire  knowy 

No  fairer  maid  e'er  beared  ibe  Imiom'i  mow. 

A  thousand  loves  aroaad  tier  forehead  fly^ 

A  thousand  loves  sit  melting  in  her  eye* 

Love  lights  her  smile-— In  Joy's  red  neetar  dips 

His  myrtle  flower«  and  plants  it  on  her  lips— 

She  speaks^ — and  hark !  that  passion-warbled  song^ 

Stillf  Fancy,  still  that  voice  those  notes  prolon|^— > 

As  sweet  as  when  that  voice,  with  rapturous  falls. 

Shall  wake  the  softened  echoes  of  Heaven's  halls  t 

CouBuoai^ 


Various  were  the  sensations  with  which  Kinh>eh  pe^ 
rused  this  record  of  human  depravity  and  human  weA^ 
ness.  He  could  not  refuse  his  pity  to  the  sufferings,  hf 
which,  he  trusted,  the  erring  Agnes  had  expiated  hisi 
crimes ;  yet  he  felt,  that  even  her  own  partial  narratSM 
destroyed  every  sentiment  of  respect  fer  her;<--fi>r'tt' 
was  evident,  that,  in  every  action  of  her  life,  she  hafl' 
sufiered  herself  to  be  impelled  by  every  gust  of  passito; 
— and  had  given  way  to  the  most  childish  weaknesffand 
folly,  not  only  where  circumstances  imperiouriy  *de4' 
raanded  the  exertion  of  fortitude,  but  in  cases  when! 


9^  THB'itmAirG«E8  0VTBBGLBH;   OE, 

it  wbtild  bave  required  only  a  ssiaU  portkm  of  eomoMni 
sense  to  have  obviated  all  diflSlcnlties. 

Searicely  could  he,  however,  repress  a  smile  at  the 
recollection  of  his  own  weakness,  which  had  so  long 
impressed  him  with  the  belief  that  the  appearances  of 
Agnes  at  Olendorvie,  which  her  narrative  so  decisively 
explained,  were  supernatural.  All  was  now  satisfiie- 
torily  cleared  up;  and,  while  he  condemned  her  for 
the  inconsiderate  indulgence  of  her  romantic  propen* 
slties,— towhich,it  appeared  plainly,  even  the  comfort 
and  peace  of  mind  of  her  exemplary  friend  Mrs..  Simp- 
son had  been  repeatedly  sacrificed,— lie  could  not  sup- 
pr^  a  sigh  of  compassion,  at  the  heavy  penalty  which 
she  had  paid  for  her  youthful  folly — while  horror  and 
detestation  for  the  barbarian,  who  had  taken  such  base 
advantage  of  her  credulity  and  inexperience,  were  only 
repressed  by  the  recollection  that,  even  in  this  world, 
the  misery  ever  attendant  on  guilt,  had  been  only  ter- 
minated by  a  death  too  shocking  to  reflect  on. 

Elizabeth,  too,  the  unfeeling,  unfeminine  Elizabeth, 
had  sought  that  awful  tribunal,  from  which  there  is  no 
appeal ;  and  where  hot  only  her  actions,  but  her  most 
secret  wishes,  would  be  brought  in  array  agaiiist  her. 
Kinloch  shuddered  at  the  thoughts  which  rose  in  his 
bosom,  as  he  folded  the  sad  recital  of  events,  which  had 
hitherto  been  only  faintly  shadowed  in  his  imagination, 
but  which  this  narrative  seemed  to  have  brought  in  all 
their  strong  and  gloomy  colours  before  his  eyes. 

From  these  painful  reflections,  he  endeavoured  to 
turn  his  thoughts  to  more  pleasing  themes.  He  tried 
to  think  of  those  whose  active  virtues  dignified — even 
more  thaa  the  vices  of  Ogilvie  and  Elizabeth  degraded 


-rtbe  Jiuman  race.  <   Hie  recalled  to  hk  recollection  t|iQ 
pure  and  blameless  life  of  hia  own  parents — the  guile* 
leiH  innocence  of  liis  sist^i^s  and  faia  Cecilia — and  the 
niioierous  instances  of  disinterested  benevolence  and 
kindness,  which  even  the  recital,  which  had  depicted  • 
such  opposite  viceS|  bad  borne  witness  to;  but  hia  mindt 
W9^i  unnerved,— and  melancholy,  in  defiance  of  all  his 
effprts,  cpntinoed  to  cast  her  sombre  shade  over  ih^.x 
pictupra  which  his  memory  would  have  depicted. 
>  .How  few  of  those  could  he  enumerate,  whose  reward 
had  .appeared  apportioned  to  their  merits !    The  mild^,. 
humane,  the  injured  Finlayson,  had  perished  in  a  pri*. 
soat'  The  .two  amiable  beings,  who  had  so  disinter, 
restedly*  befriended  Agnes,  had  both  been  suddenlj 
removed  from  the  scene  of  their  active  beneficence; 
and  even  his  own  kind*hearted  and  unaspiring  relativee 
were  disappointed,  and  baffled  in  all  their  hopes,  and^ 
at  jw  advanced  period  of  their  lives,  left  to  struggle, 
with  difficulties,  which  would  have  reduced  to  despair 
niinds  less  piously  or  less  firmly  constituted. 

Kinloch  checked  the  feelings  of  discontent  which 
were  &st  stealing  into  his  miqd,  and  resolved  to  believe, 
thai,  however  inscrutable  the  decrees  of  that  Provi- 
dence whi^  regulates  the  world, 

...  <*  Yet  glorioai  is  the  great  design.** 

Askdj  in  the  words  of  the  poet,  he  exclaimed— 

**  Let  not  my  reaton  impioaily  require, 

**  What  Heaven  has  placed  beyond  itn  narrow  ^an ; 
'*  Bat  teach  it  to  subdue  each  fierce  desire, 
*  **  Which  warn  within  Iti  own  small  empire— -oMin. 

**  Teach  rae  what  all  believe— bat  few  poMe8»— 
**  That  life*s  best  Kience  Is  ourselves  to  know  ^ 

^  The  first  of  kaman  blefsings  is  to  bless, 
«*  And  liapplest  he  who  (eels  oootber's  woe.*' 

28.  4o 
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It  was  300II  evideBt  to  Kinlodit  that  ilie:BdaHmtiM 
with  w  bicb  hia  friend  Captain  Bleihedith  had  beheld 
Agnes  Finlayson,  on.  their  ^first, introduction  to  eodi 
other,  had  been  sobered  down^by  the  knowledge  of  the 
events  of  her  life,  into  mere  commiseration fcr  her  aor* 
r^ws^-and  pity  for  the  errors  which  had  led  to  them. 
£|e  was  happy,  however,  to  find  that  he  stiU  jcetained 
his  wish  and  determination  to  provide  for  her;  though 
he  bimselCaacretly  resolved^  that^  should  hiaow^pre- 
s^wt  hopes  and  views  be  realised,  he  would  lake  e$ge 
thi^t  the  daagbter  of  his  deceased  friend  shouldj^ive* 
nioved  from  all  dependance  on  any  one. 

« With  no  small  anxiety,  Kinlooh  now  lookedfivward 
to-the  receipt  of  an  answer  to  the'letter  which  he  had 
d^patched  to  Scotland,  to  announce  the  events  which 
had  made  so  material  an  alteration  in  the  situation  of 
his  beloved  Cecilia, — but,  alas !  bow  short-sighted  are 
weak  mortals !  The  so-anxiously-expected  letter  ar« 
rived  too  soon,  for  it  contained  intelligence  which  ren- 
dered him  almost  frantic. 

^'  I  had  been  doubtful,  my  son,^'  wrote  his  father, 
^^  how  to  communicate  to  you  an  event,  which  I  know 
will  give  you  great  uneasiness;  but  which  it  is  abso- 
lutely impossible  to  conceal  from  you ;  and^your  last 
letter  has  rendered  it  a  still  more  painful  task,  to  com- 
municate aught  that  can  inflict  pain  on  your  feeling 
^  heart. 

^'  You  will,  no  doubt,  have  anticipated,  that  what  I 
have  to  tell  you  relates  to  Cecilia;  but  I  hope  that  your 
good  sense,  and  the  affection  and  duty  you  have  ever 
shown  to  your  parents,  will  enable  you  to  bear  with 
fortitude  the  disappointment  of  the  hopes  which  you 
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had,  I  know,  rested  on  the  maiden.  I  will  now  relate 
plainly  what  has  happened;  and  leave  you  to  decide, 
without  any  remarks  of  mine. 

^^  For  some  time  after  your  departure,  Cecilia  was 
uncommonly  gloomy  and  silent ;  but  we  took  little  heed 
of  it,  as  we  thought  it  was  only  sorrow,  at  being  divided 
for  a  time  froitt  one  to  whom  we  believed  she  was  sin- 
cerely attached. 

"Margaret  and  Jessy,  however,  soon  began  to  com-' 
plain,  that  their  companion  was  no  longer  like  herself; - 
and  that,  while  she  still  took  her  full  share  in  the  cafM' 
and  duties  of  our  little  household,  she  resolutely  a  voidc^^ 
partaking  in  any  of  their  little  pleasures  or  amdde-*' 
liients,  and  seemed  to  be  always  occupied  with  sota^ 
secret,  which  she  Was  resolved  they  should  not  share/' 

"  *  It  is  not  to  our  Lawrie,  that  she  is  aw  ways  writing^ ' 
ahd  then  tearing  her  letters  to  pieces,  and  crying  as  if 
hfer  heart  wad  break,'  said  Jessy,  when  speaking  of  the 
strtiWge alteration  in  her  friend — 'I  ken  weel,  thatsh^ 
wad  let  us  see  the  letter,  and  ask  us  how  many  kisses 
a*piece  she  should  put  in  it  for  us,  as  she  used  to  d'o,* 
continued  the  simple  girl,  crying  bitterly. 

"  I  could  not  form  any  supposition  who  the  lass  cotild 
haVe  found  to  correspond  with,  unless  it  should  be  her 
mother;  and  I  freely  own,  that  I  did  not  think  the 
better  of  her,  that  she  should  enter  into  secrets  with 
one  against  whom  she  had  such  sufficient  warning.  I 
considered,  however,  that  it  was  likely  my  interference 
would  make  matters  worse,  and  therefore  I  enjoined 
sHence  to  the  lasses,  and  resolved  to  wait  theiupshot. 

"In  this  mannet  the  time  passed  on  till  yesterday 
se'nnight,  when,  after  waiting  in  vain  for  Cecilia's 
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coming  to  pjRrtal^  of  omr  eFening  n; eal,  we  liei^^ir  on  « 
0udden  to  recollect,  t)iat  there  was  aomethipg  unoftiial 
in  her  manner  and  look,  when  ab^  ttid  that,  sbe  wpoid 

m 

walk  pvjesr  to  jMNB;a  uck  wonu)n,  wfipm  jonr  piotlper  n^ 
^optpring  for  the  figu^^at  a  cottage  which  if  nearly  as 
hour's  walk  from  oor  home. 

.  ^Jeasyfleipr  out  of  doors,  the  momeD^  jour  mother 
said  her  heart  misgave  her,  that  Cecilia  was  not  gone, 
whither  she  had  said. ;  I  followed  her,  fyf  it  was  now 
getting  late  and  darli— and  ,1  feared  some  mjschance 
might  overtake  hei:<  B|iit,  before  I  could  grt  half  wf  j^ 
I  met  her  speeding  back-*-CeciIi^  had  been  there,  but 
sbe  had  nci  stayed  a  minute ;  and  the  poor  ^omaa  had 
seen  her,  from  her  window,  jqmp  into  a  post-chaise 
which  was  waiting  in  the  road  at  some  distance,  and 
which  directly  droye  off. 

^^  1  could  form  no  other  idea,  than  that  it  was  with 
that  unworthy  woman,  her  mother,  that  she  had  gone ; 
and,  though  I  grieved  sorely  on  your  account,  I  con- 
sidered that  the  girl,  who  could  thus  desert  an  honesty' 
though  humble  home,  to  share  the  life  of  one  whom 
she  well  knew  was  living  in  infamy,  deserved  not  either 
regret  or  pity.  To  have  attempted  to  follow  her,  I 
thought  useless ;  for  I  had  no  authority  to  separate  a 
daughter  from  her  parent ;  and  I  therefore  refrained 
from  making  any  inquiries  which  could  expose  my  chil- 
dren to  be  jalked  of,  as  the  companion  of- 1  check 

what  my  pen  was  about  to  write,  for  I  remember  that 
the  wretched  woman  is  gone  to  receive  the  reward  of 
her  deeds ;  and  her  daughter  maj/  £e,  I  will  hope  she  ur, 
yet  innocent  of  aught  except  ingratitude  to  those  who 
deserved  better  at  her  hands. 
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^  Tour  letter  Baa  raised  a  thousand  doubtfei  aid  coin 
jectures  in  my  mind  and  your  mother's;  we  cannot  now 
tmee  who  it  oonld  be,  that  the  lass  left  wkh^lhough 
it  is  certain  she  could  not  have*  gone  sloiie;  kind  it  is 
Bow  equally  certain,  that  her  unfaa'ppty: 'mother  could 
have  had  no  liand  in  deluding  herawiay; ;  ^  .  *-    * 

^^  It  is  possible,  my  son,  that  you  nnfy  be  wiAe  to  un- 
ravel the  mystery;  and  I  almost  blame  myself,  that  I 
did  not  instantly  acquaint  yob  widi  what  had  happerfed. 
Yet,  of  what  avail  would  it  have  beeir?''  Sjinte  it  ii 
plain  that  she  voluntiirily  deserted  ns^  atid  thht  it  wad 
not  the  efioct  of  momenitary  impulse,  buifc'fakd'bedii  t|ie 
subject  of  all  those  gloomy  Jipeditati'ons,  ahfl  that  se^ 
cret  correspondence,  which  we  had  all  beep  surprised 
at.'* 

The  remainder  of  this  letter  related  only  to  tho 
affairs  pf  their  own  femily,  and  Kinloch  impatiently 
flung  it  dowq,  without  finishing  it,  as  he  had  glanced 
his  eye  over,  and  discovered  that  it  bore  no  relation  to 
the  only  subject  which  alone  could  claim  a  moment's 
attention  from  him.  . 

What  a  deadly  blow  was  this  to  all  his  hopes,-  to  alt 
his  prospects!  He  felt  as  if  there  was  no  longer  tay 
thing  worth  living  for;  and,  unable  to  form  any  dis« 
tinct  idea,  or  come  to  any  resolution,  he  continued  to 
traverse  the  room  in  a  state  of  mental  agony,  which 
scarcely  could  be  paralleled,  even  by  what  he  had  felt 
when  a  similar  event  had  before  awakened  his  fears  of 
losing  Cecilia  for  ever. 

Then  he  was  upon  the  spot,  and  could  immediately 
employ  means  to  regain  her;  and  then,  too,  he  cduld, 
with  almost  a  certainty,  assign  the  cause  of  her  flight, 
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ff!4!oAldU:ftvp4iMU6, tftAtCtectlia  biriftirtaM mu 
•feoMiflttiuihiifaiiljilqt  wMoh  ike  had  ncrlficadi  toot  ably 
liiM^l^iitAlVfiairi^Mhi^lier  innbcenies,  her  XappnicaBl 
For  Cecilia  coald.iiot^^lie  was  sureshe-cbaUiAiit^be 
happy,  idider  tibetcooBciousness  diat  ^Ae  was  doing 

.  At  oM  iBdaietak  inddming  with  jiBaknny .  mt  'mk 
iii4^iiaity:rivtd,>a«the  Bixf  oirtarwhelnied  wiOifear  thai 
aha had'hteh hetrayed hyaonia deep-laid  acheme^ the 
ol^ieet  of  irhlch  he  bduld  not  ^  ftthom|i-^e  ia  yfin  eiH 
daaiftodfedio  dev&aaay  pln^  todiaeover  the  ceaLamto 
4f  her  di8appelihui6e-4thoiigfi  he  covld  not  suppren  • 
feeling  of  dissatisfaction,  at  what  appeared  to  him  the 
tu^in^ness  of  his  ikther,  who,  he  thought,  had  he  taken 
proper  means  at  the  .moment,  would  certainly  have 
heen  alil^to  ascertain. who  wlis  the  companion  of  the 
fugitive^ 

The  entrance  of  Captain  Meredith  recalled  him  to 
an  attempt  at  the  mastery  of  those  acute  feelings,  which 
had  quite  unnerved  him ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  con* 
eeal  from  his  observant  eye^  that  something  unusual 
had  occurred;  and  Kinloch,  pressed  by  his  at  once 
friendly  and  inquisitive  inquiries,  was  compelled  to  re- 
veal the  information  he  had  received  from  Scotland. 
•  ^^They  are  all  alike— the  whole  sex!*' replied  the 
Ibrmer,  with  a  sigh,  whick  showed  to  what  his  mind 
reverted  at  the  present  moment — ^the  recollection  of 
Agnes*-^* fickle,  unstable  as  the  wind  !** 
.  ^^  And  yet  I  cannot  believe  that  Cecilia  is  either,"  re- 
turned Kinloch.  ^^No^— some  unknown  canseJias-*—** 
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The.  fi^ar/which  ]be  hai^^lyidA^ed  fidmit,  accijistpiiied 
as  t^e  was  tp  b^lievt^^yory  tjiiog  bis  paifents  4id,  rigbl 
and  proper,.. l)ut  whic^h,  in  .the.  pr^ent  iostaqce,..]^ 
could  not  preye^f  ifusfaing  intp  bis  Qiin4r*tb^. f^^r  that 
they  bad  acfje^  unkindly  tqwards.  bis  belore4.;,..and 
that  the  fecjfng.sbe  was  no  longer,  r^peQte4  and  be^ 
loved  by  thosQ  wbqm  she  regarded  as  lierpar^ats,  ba4 
driven  her  to  the  adoption  of  some  rash  measure,  wbicii 
tjhe  might  have  cause  torepent^ifhen  tQp.l|it)B  tprecal. 
This  fear  suspended  bis  spe;^ch^  and  lefi,  Ci^ptain  Me* 
redith  at  liberty  tp  commence  what  be  cpnsidered  likely 
to  console;  but  wMcb^  in  reality,  qnly  iocr^^sed  the. 
impatience  and  irritability  of  Kinlocb's  feelings. 

Unable  either  to  oppose  or  reply  to  the  ^rgumept^ 
of  his  friend,  which  all  tended  to  prove  the  folly  of 
grieving  for  one  who  had  proved  herself  not  worth  rer 
gret;— a  proposition  which  Kinlocb,  could  not  d^ny, 
but  which  he  was  by  no  means  inclined  to  admit  could, 
apply  to  Cecilia, — Kinloch  was  about  tp  quit  the  rpom. 
suddenly,  almost  iinconspious  where  be  was  gping,  when 
he  was  prevented  by  the  i^nnouncemept  pf  a  visitor^ 
who*proved  to  be  the  Hebrew  whose  absence  had  causQ4 
so  many  conjectures. 

Kinloch  could  willingly  have  dispensed  with  entering 
into  a  discussion^  which,  important  as  it  undoubtedly 
was,  to  bis  future  welfare,  did  not,  at  the.  present  niOf 
ment,  appear  worth  a  thought,  when  compared  ivith 
that  which  thrilled  through  every  nerve;  but  gratitude 
for  the  services  of  his  ancient  friend,  and  respect  for 
bis  age,  compelled  him  to  suppress  his  impatience,  at 
least  in  appearance. 

^*You  have  thought  I  vs^  run  ayay,"  observed  th^ 


■-^■ 


**  ve^  yoa  ▼»  not  fitr  iMUir  d»  Iraffi— fbr  P  tani  taea 
iMM  loair  ttifoiinee  IiiiJey6ii,n>liIail-li>r^|irbfitl** 

'i' W«4uMe,  indeed,  1Mb  iurpr^l  itt  jfiviir  nUbebee,*' 
reined  Kinl(^,^  and  baVv  regraUett  taUefc  that  jon 
never  nve  ■■  any  diris  by  which  we  oeold  toaee  your 
midetiee.  I  Imito  kewrd  you  say,  tiM  yim  uv^  none 
ffcgaUurly*** 

**NdN»-bote  if  jfM  <mr  ttni  ne^  ydo  cam  find  me  by 
wkiog  airy  of  our  pMple--46y  allkoow  tta^''  lie  relied. 
^  Bole  I  an  not  going  to  leave  yoa  agala^  if  I  can  help 
It,  at  least;  andnolr  I  vifl  tell  yonTeie  I  liaye  been. 

^^  I  vai  going  firbm  yoor  hoaaey  delait  time  I  aee  yoa, 
▼en  a  man  cam  up  tad  tould  me  be  bad  soine  goods  to 
sell,  and  vou'd  like  me  to  see  dem,  if  I  you'd  come  along 
with  him.  So  avay  Ye  vent  togeder,  to  a  place  I  knew 
very  veil,  near  to  de  river  side,  and  dere  he  show  me 
some  tings  dat  he  said  he  had  brought  from  abroad, 
but  dey  didn't  suit  me,  and  I  bid  him  good  day. 

'^  ^  No,  no— •ve  shan't  part  so  easy,  old  boy,'  said  he, 
seizing  hold  of  me,  just  as  I  vas  by  de  door.  Before 
1  could  turn  round  and  speak,  he  laid  hold  of  me,  and 
pushed  me  into  a  little  dark  place  behind  de  room,  and 
swore  if  I  spoke,  he  would  blow  my  brains  out. 

^^  I  told  him,  if  he  vould  spare  my  life,  I  vould  give 
him  all  vat  I  had  got  in  my  pockets,  though  it  vou'd 
ruin  me.  Bote  he  made  no  answer  only  to  squeeze  my 
treat,  and  treaten  harder  still.  So  I  vas  silent,  tinking 
every  minute  my  last  vas  come;  bote  ven  he  see  I  vas 
not  going  to  make  a  noise,  and  vas  not  so  frightened 
bote  I  could  listen,  he  told  me,  if  I  would  only  be  quiet, 
and  do  as  I  was  told,  dere  should  no  harm  come  to  me ; 
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but  I  should  hRve  r  goot  round  sum  of  money  Aoin  a 
gentleman  as  set  him  to  work. 

^^So  I  promised  all  vat  he  ask  den,  and  be  said  he 
vouM  fetch  somebody  to  talk  to  me,  and  dere  he  left 
me,  only  taking  care  to  lock  de  door. 

'Mn  a  littel  time  came  anoder  man,  better  dressed, 
and  den  I  found  dat  all  vat  dey  vanted  vas  for  me  to 
betray  you,  and  to  turn  traitor;  and  get — I  vill  say  de 
right  Yord — steal — from  you  all  de  papers,  vich  I  had 
been  so  lucky  to  restore  to  you. 

'^  I. did  not  say  all  dat  vas  in  my  heart  to  say,  because 
I  vas  .afraid  dey  would  not  let  me  go  safe  avay ;  bote  I 
vould  pot  lie  to  my  conscience,  and  promise  to  commit 
such  a  base  roguery. 

'^  Pe  man  tried  to  persuade  me  very  moshe,  and  pro- 
mised to  make  me  a  rich  man,  if  I  vould  help  dem, 
calling  you  a  great  many  bad  names,  and  telling  me, 
dat  I  had  noting  to  look  for  from  you,  if  yoii  should 
get  your  ends. 

^'  I  told  him  I  did  look  for  no  more  den  I  vas  sure  of 
getting,  and  dat  vas  de  reward  of  my  own  heart.  He 
said  noting,  bote  laughed  in  my  face  at  dis,  as  if  he 
tought  it  quite  impossible  a  poor  Jew  could  have  any 
heart.  ^  It  von't  do  no  good  for  me  to  tell  you  all  de 
angry  vords  dat  passed  between  us  bote ;  at  last,  finding 
he  could  get  no  good  of  me,  he  vent  avay,  and  I  vould 
have  gone  too,  bote  he  locked  de  door  so  quick  as 
lightning.  Yell,  two  hours  or  more  passed  away,  and 
de  man  dat  had  brought  me  dere  came,  and  told  me  to 
wome  along  wid  him,  and  he  vould  take  me  home. 

^^  ^  I  don*t  vant  no  guide,  ma  goot  friend,'  said  I, 
for  I  vanted  no  such  company. 

28.  4p 
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'  ^ '^<He  Voald  oomei  hiiWdver-^Biid  Vin  %e  (fbt  6uf,  it 
vas  8o  dark,  I  could  not  see  vich  vay  to  take,'i6  he  took 
'Vbtd  of  tny  arm,  and,  in  a  tftibfcite^l  foiiiidVcrVe^e  close 
%-cfc^V^r*s'ed^.  '  -  --'^:' 

"  *  Dis  is  not  my  vay !'  cried  I.     '  '  '  '  ,V 

■  "wk  ijf  j^Q^  speak  bote  von  vord,  I  vill  jpQsIi  Vou  in 
atid  brown' you,*  said  de  fellow.  ^  Come,  put!  yoqr  foot 
here,  and  you  vill  be  all  right.* 
*'"'^^  It  wi^  iko  use  to  say  ^  No,*  fot  such  a  ptorf  feeble 
creature  as  me — sol  did  all  rat  he  told  me,^aiid  in 
atfod^t*  minute  I  vas  in  a  boat,  and  avcly  vif  tbWdd. 
\  ^  Diei^e  vas  anoder  man  in  de  boilt,  and  de  fti^t  ban 
sat  close  to  my  side,  and  said,  if  I  offered  to  niatic/^hy 
hoisej  he  vould  throw  me  overboard.         i      =      » 
"*  ^  Veil,  1  vill  not  make  a  long  story — dey  took  me 
Aboard  a  ship,  and  dere  I  vas  kept  fast  locked  up  in  a 
intel  place,  vhere  I  could  hardly  move,  atid,  though 
dey  gave  me  plenty  to  eat  and  drink,  I  vas  so  sick  as  I 
tought  I  should  die. 

^*  For  more  dan  a  veek  I  vas-  kept  in  dis  manner,  and 
glad  to  my  heart  I  vas  ven  I  found  ve  vere  come  to  land 
agen — bote  I  vas  still  a  prisoner  till  night,  liiid  den  dey 
muffled  up  my  head  in  a  thick  cloth,  before  dey  took 
me  ashore. 

'^Vell,  dey  vas  hurrying  me  along,  after  ve  got  out 
of  de  boat,  ven  two  or  tree  drunken  sailors,  as  I  fbiind 
Afterwards,  come  singing,  as  loud  as  dey  could  roar, 
along  de  vay  ve  vere  going. 

^^ '  Now*s  my  time,*  tought  I,  and  in  a  minute  I  be- 
gan  to  cry* murder!*  though  dey  tried  to  stop  iny 
mbut. 

*'  ^ Avast  heaving!  vat  de  devil's  de  matter!*  cried 
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von  of  de  sailors.     ^De  rascals  are  ^oing  to  murder 
me!^  I  cried. 

^'  Id  a  minute,  I  vas  at  liberty — for  de  sailors*  sooo 
dragged  me  out  of  deir  hands,  and  pulled  off  de.  ting 
vich  almx>st  stifled  me. 

'^^It*8  an  old  Mo  I*  cried  one,  ^if  I'd  have  known 
dat,  I  vouldn't  have  stirred  a  finger  for  him,  for  I  hate 
de  whole  generation!* 

^^ '  Let*s  hear  vat  he's  got  to  say  for  himself,^'  cried 
anoder. 

^^  I  looked  round,  and  see  by  de  moonlight  di^t  my 
two  jailers  vas  gone — dey  had  run  avay,  so  soon  as  de 
sailors  laid  hold  of  me.  ,    . 

^^  I  told  dem  all  vat  had  happened  to  me,  and  how 
my  testimony  vas  vanted,  to  put  you  in  possessiou  of 
your  rights;  and  de  jack  tars,  after  swearing  I  vas  de 
first  honest  Jew  dey  ever  met  wid,  took  me  under  d^^r 
arms,  and  made  me  go  wid  dem  to  have  some  grog.,  I 
vas  afraid  to  stop  alone,  for  fear  dey  should  come  back 
—  de  men,  I  mean,  who  brought  me  dere — so  I  vent, 
and  den  I  found  dat  I  vas  more  den  so  much  as  t,wo 
hondred  mile  from  London,  and  very  littel  monies  to 
carry  me  back,  for  dey  had  taken  my  purse,  and  left 
me  only  so  much  as  a  few  shillings  in  my  pocket. 

'^  I  did  not  tell  de  goot  men  who  rescued  me  how 
pQor  I  vas ;  bote,  so  soon  as  it  was  morning,  I  rose  from 
my  bed,  and,  wid  only  a  staff  to  assist  me,  began  my 
journey  back,  and  here,  thank  the  Lord  of  Israel,  I  am 
safe  arrived  after  my  weary  journey  I" 

Kinloch  heard  this  narrative  with  undisguised  sorrow 
and  indignation — sorrow  for  the  sufferings  of  his  vene- 
rable friend,  and  indignation  at  the  vile  machinations 
which  had  occasioned  them. 
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'  His  fint  impAe  was  iDBtatttljr  to  diarge  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt  with  the  baae  and  treacherooa  action ;  but  Cap- 
tain Meredith^  aargnnient«|  and  the  repretentationa  of 
thesafimr  himaalf,  that  it  would  be  mote  eondndTo  to 
his  (Kinloeh's)  interest  to  conceal  hia  hnowledgeof  the 
transactioii,  and^  if  poasible,  the  Jew's  return)  until  the 
moment' When  the  testimony  of  tlie  latter  would  be  re* 
quired^  restrained  him. 

It  was,  ihcrdbre,  decided  that  he  should  remain  in 
the  house,  at  least  fbr  some  time,  until  it  should  be 
known  when  the  question  between  Mn  Mordaunt  and 
Kinloch  should  be  brought  to  an  issue. 

Frbm  matters  of  less  import,  (fbr  such  be  considesed 
even  thb,  on  which  the  whole  of  bis  future  prospects 
depended,)  Kinloeh's  mind,  immediately  that  he  found 
himself  alone,  reverted,  with  additional  keenness,  to 
the  information  of  Cecilia's  loss. 

Could  be  have  discovered  any  clue  to  g^uide  his 
search — could  be  even  have  formed  a  conjecture  whi- 
ther, or  to  whom,  she  had  flown — his  giind,  he  thong-ht, 
would  have  been  comparatively  at  ease;  but  now  ail 
was  dread  and  uncertainty — or,  at  least,  the  only  cer- 
tainty be  believed  was,  that  she  was  lost  to  him  for 
ever  I 

He  looked  with  intense  interest  at  the  papbr  which 
the  deceased  Elizabeth  had  given  to  bis  care,  as  the 
document  which  would  Restore  Cecilia  to  the  care  of 
her  real  parents.  This,  his  father  had  returned  to  him, 
together  with  his  letter  to  her,  which  the  latter  had 
not  thought  himself  privileged  to  read,  and  considered 
useless  to  retain. 

^^  Could  I  only  see  her  once  more,  and  make  her 
happy  by  this  communication!"  he  exclaimed,  ^^ei'en 
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Ihoujp'h  my  own  hopes  were  to  be  for  ever  blighted,  I 
sihould  feel  satisfied !  She  would  then  have  parents  to 
watch  over  her,  who  would  prevent  those  evils  which 
now,  innocent  and  unsuspicious  as  she  is,  will,  in  all 
probability,  wreck  her  peace  and  happiness  for  ever !" 

Anxious  to  be  free  from  Captain  Meredith's  well- 
meant  but  inefficient  attempts  to  console  him,  Kinloch 
stole  unperceived  from  the  house,  and,  desirous  only 
of  shunning  ^^  the  busy  haunts  of  men,"  struck  into  the 
fields  in  the  direction  of  Hampstead — then  a  sylvan 
scene,  unprofaned  by  brick  and  mortar,  and  fashion- 
able ruralists. 

For  more  than  two  hours  he  continued  to  ramble 
about,  without  any  fixed  object  or  view;  until,  at 
len^h,  the  increasing  solitariness  of  the  scene,  and  the 
time  that  had  elapsed,  without  his  having  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  ^^  human  face  divine,"  reminded  him  that 
he  was  attaining  a  greater  distance  from  home  than  he 
wished  or  should  find  convenient. 

^^  I  must  not  be  so  totally  selfish,  as  to  forget  my 
still  remaining  friends,"  he  reflected,  as  he  looked  round 
him,  to  ascertain  the  path  which  he  should  take  to  re- 
turn homewards.  So  completely,  however,  had  he 
bewildered  himself  by  his  desultory  rambling,  and  sc 
secluded  ^as  the  spot  on  which  he  now  stood,  that  all 
ways  seemed  alike  uncertain ;  and,  at  length,  he  decided 
on  following  the  windings  of  a  path,  which,  though 
evidently  not  greatly  trodden,  was  still  distinctly  traced 
in  the  green  sod,  and,  as  he  believed,  led  in  the  direc- 
tion  he  wished  to  take. 

For  some  time  he  continued  to  walk  on,  his  thoughts 
still  engaged  on  the  subject  which  bad  so  entirely  en- 
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groBsed  them,  as  to  make  him  unconBcioiu  of  the  dis- 
tance he  had  traversed. 

'  At  length,  however,  he  began  to  suspect,  what  he 
sopn  afterwards  found  verified,  that  the  path  he  had 
taken,  instead  of  leading  him  into  the  high  road,  or  at 
least  into  some  more  frequented  spot,  from  whence 
he  could  ascertain  where  he  was,  in  reality  conducted 
only  to  a  private  dwelling. 

In  a  few  moments,  he  came  within  sight  of  a  building, 
which,  though  it  had  no  pretensions  to  splendour,  wag 
evidently  the  residence  of  some  one  possessing  not  only 
taste  but  ample  means  for  gratifying  it. 

It  was  a  low  and  thatched  but  extensive  building— 
the  windows  of  which  were  nearly  concealed  by  a  trei- 
lage  of  the  most  beautiful  and  fragrant  jessamine  and 
woodbines,  while  flowering  shrubs  of  every  descrip- 
tion were  planted  in  thick  clusters  around.  Kinloch 
^as  almost  close  to  the  house,  before  he  was  aware  of 
it;  but,  though  be  would  have  retreated,  the  moment 
he  was  aware  that  he  was  intruding  on  domestic  privacy, 
he  was  insensibly  led  on  by  the  sound  of  a  harp ;  and,  as 
he  approached  nearer,  codid  plainly  distinguish  that  it 
was  a  popular  Scotch  air,  that  the  musician  was  play- 
ing. 

The  sound  seemed  to  thrill  through  his  heart.  How 
often,  in  moments  of  innocent  mirth  and  gaiety,  had  he 
heard  the  sweet  voices  of  his  sisters  and  his  Cecilia 
carolling  those  cheerful  notes.  Tears  of  agony  swelled 
into  his  eyes,  as  the  thought  rushed  into  his  mind,  that 
one  of  those  sweet  voices  he  should  never,  never  listen 
to  again ! 

The  harp  ceased  for  a  moment,  and  then  again  broke 
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forth  into  a  more  derious  strain.  Kinloeh  wad  breath- 
less, but  when,  after  a  short  prelude,  he  heard  a  voice, 
in  the  softest  toaes,  breathing  forth  words  whiieh  he 
iastantly  recognised  as  his  own,  and  which  he  well  kneV 
could  be  known  to  only  one  person  in  the  world-^he 
could  no  longer  doubt  that  his  heart  did  not  deeeire 
him,  when  it  whispered  that  it  was  CeciHa*s  hand  which 
was  thus  lightly  sweeping  the  strings  of  her  fhVourite 
instrument. 

A  thousand  contending  passions  swelled  in  his  breast, 
as  he  stood  in  the  same  attitude,  listening  16  those 
magic  strains. 

At  one  moment  he  resolved  to  rush  at  once  into  her 
presence,  and  from  her  own  lips  demand  an  explanation 
of  her  conduct;  but  this,  pride,  and  that  tenderness 
w.hich  her  voice  had  roused  in  its  fullest  force,  forbade. 
He  could  not  bear  to  witness  the  humiliation,  which  he 
lias  sure  she  would  feel,  in  his  presence;  but  on  One 
point  he  was  resolved.  'He  would  see  her  seducer, 
w^ioever  lie  was,  and  from  him  he  would  force  satisfac- 
tion. He  Would  insist  on  his  repairing  the  injury  ha 
had  done  towards  Cecilia,  as  far  as  it  could  be  repaired, 

He  paused  suddenly.  ^'  And  yet  I  may  be  unjust,*^ 
he  inentally  ejaculated.  ^^It  is  not  impossible  that 
this  man  may  have  been  properly  sensible  of  her  merit 
•^may  be  the  happy  husband  of  my— Oh,no-*not  mine 
—rof  his  Cecilia.  And  shall  I,  then  swell  his  triumph 
by  letting  him  see  my  wretchedness  ?  Oh,  no — let  ma 
but  ba  convinced  that  she  is  his  wife,  and  I  will  leave 
her  unmolested,  to  enjoy  all  the  blessings  she  has  pur* 
chased,  at  the  expense  of  my  peace  and  happiness. 


cpiMiiglitoirardi  lun^  who  Mi0U^lw».i«U|i)fXil|lff 

;  ^Wkit  b  this  awaet  palace  caUed^iB]t  dimr^  «r4«^ 
MiiitAomMrf'Vlie.iBqiured,  with  as  miiijh-4li4iifpNI^ 

The  girl  replied  that  it  was  caUed  Jlow  Vrfif  i»W#i 
that  it  beloBged  to  Oeaeral  Yillan)  but  that.h«;|ifHl 
latiik.fbii.the  aammer^to  a  gentiemaii^twiipiiha^^fyi 
baao  tibere>a<&w  daya-rebe.did  not  biiow.  hif  miflMy  hffti 
he.  was  II  Gaptaiiiy  or  a  eomething  in  the  arnkjr.,  i    i^n  ri.| 

f^  And  that  lady,  who  is  playing  m  sweetly^  j|  ^  JMlit 
will r*. demanded  Kinloch,  in  as  firm  atone^as  t)ie 
ewotion  he  felt  would  allow.  :  <^  . ,  • 

.  ''  Oh  dear,  no — to  be  sure,"  replied  the  girlsmUiag ; 
^^ she's  quite,  a  child  to  him,  and  one  of  the  pr^Uif^; 
csl^eatureB  eyes  ever  saw— only  she's  always  cryiqg.^pd 
nipping  so,  it's  a  pity  to  see  her.  I  fiuusy,  fi^Qm,  wh^ 
I  heard  one  day,  that  she's  left  a  sweetheart  or.  soraer, 
thing  behind  her  in  Scotland,  for  that's  where  she.caai^. 
fix>m."  ^ .    .  ,  ,  . 

'  Kinloch  beard  no  more,  for  this  was  sufficient  tocQf- 
firm  bis  worst  fears.  Cecilia,  then,  was  indeed,  in  U>fi 
fullest,  sense,  ruined  for  ever.  She  bad  sacrificed. {lU 
that  could  make  life  valuable,  without  being  abl^.tfi^: 
find  a  compensation  in.  that  which  alone  could  hiMf# 
been,  her  inducement  for  so  doing.  Splendour  ^ai^ 
IsDcury  she  bad  already  discovered  were  insuffideul  Uk 
secure  happiness ;  and,  too  late,  she  had  learned  tbb 
value  of  all  she  bad  forfeited  by  one  rash  step.        y 

The  girl,.wbo  had  so  ferwardly  given  him  this  infom 


^K' 


J-^ 


THE  TBAVBLI«BR8  BBNIGHTBD.  665 

matioiiy  #il]ioiit  p^bffUy  Botpecting  how  deeply  he 
was  concerned  iai  it,"  BB^stpBd  gasiag  after  him,'  wkk 
looksof  tfatffretttest^i^ttrioflitj;  Kinloek  ttrmed  back, 
as  asudklte  ttKiagbt  dairtedinto  bis  mind-— 

*'  Wberaiii.jrioiir toMupter ?  can  I  ake  biBs,  ftninediately  ? 
Tell  him  a  gentlenamn,  who  has > urgent  busiBCBl,  waits 
to  Biie^im  at  the ^gatel^'^n^ahd  he  :liinied  towards  the 
rustle  giite.throiigbwliichih^iiad  entered. 

Thb:giri'bciBitatiedi  a  vrdnieBt,' and  thed  proceeded 
towards  the  fadose,  while  i£inlbeli,«very>  pulse  throb* 
bing'i^iih'-indigTiation'&Rd  agonyj  coutimied  ivitfa  uu- 
eq ual  stefisi  16  pace* . buck wacds^aad  ibrwardsy -ou  tbe^ 
smootb^een'sbd.'   :;  m*-  f.M.i  nr  ;'.':-  \fr.r  ?  .-*   ■   f 

In  u  few  iMmeiits  he  heard  a  nan's  Toiee^  speaking 
to  tlm  girl,  who' was  evidently  conducting  him  to  tbe 
spofc  whdre  ^he  had  left  the  stranger^  whose  inqoiries 
iind'subsequeiitconduicf -bad  so  surprised  her.    ^ 

Kinloch  tried  to  master  the  swcflling'peasiotiwbioh 
almost  suffocated  Him— *he' turned  for  a  moment,  away, 
to  iteume  vfhe  senAilanoe  of  tolmne88,«^but!it  would 
not  be;  and,  with  ieyed  darting  ffire^  asd  his  whole  frana 
trembling  with  emotion,  he  turned  and  beheld— not*  a 
9trang^^^but  the  very  man  whose  eventful  story,  and 
interestiii^  manners,  had  so  powerfully^  awakened  his 
aympathy,.wheu  he  had  met  him  in  Scotland;  •  It  was, 
in  short,  Mr.  Worthington,  whose  attentions,  together 
with  his  amiable  wife's,  had  made  a  deep  impression 
not  only  on  bis  mind,  but  that  of  Cedlia^  who  had  re- 
peatedly sp<dLen  of  them,  as  the  most  amiable  people 
she  had  ever  met  with. 

Not  less  astonished  did  Mn  Worthington  appear,  at 
Ae  sight  of  Kinloch,  than  the  latter  felt  at  discovering 
2a  4q 
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wiio  tbe  perwm  wfts^  igiUBtt  vriuMii  ht  haAlwah^fcutlw 
last  ten  niBuUM,  breathkif  such  ADatkemafl. — 
w '  IMr.  WorthfagtoD^  however^  ipwiBly  rraMvefed- iiis 
calmnesB,  and,  advancing  to  hini  witk  great  gnMrity^ 
^treated  to  know  what  was  the  paitMlarlmiiBMrlbr 
which  be  had  Teqnired  his  presenoe^  ' '  I  ..  <      .  ' 

'  ^  It  needs  not  much  explanation,  air/^^  relanied  Ki»f 
k>ch,  warmly;  ^^n  must  be  consdonsofithe  ceud 
injury  yoq  have  been  gnilty  o^  not  only  towards  ttjoi 
bttCOBo  whosepeaoesBid  happineBs  were  fiUr  deaxw  to  mo 
tbanmyt»wn]  and  jon cannot bnt anticipate^ I)Sho«ld 
suppose,  tiiat  it  is  to  demand  satisfiuiiQnferbes  wrongs 
aildmine^Inowseekaninterriew with  jool'f  )  ->  ttn 
u  a  You  really  are  quite  incomprehensible,  sir,*^  re* 
turned  Captain  WcNrthiDg^on,  coolly,  ^^  but,  if  yoa  will 
explain  how  I  have  incurred  your  anger,  I  will  endea- 
vour to  give  you  whatever  satisfaction  you  may  think 
proper  to  demand." 

.  ^^  This  evarion  is  as  contemptible  as  your  conduct 
has  been  base,''  replied  Kinlocb  vehemently.  ^<Do  I 
not  know  that  the  unhappy  girl,  whom  yon  have  9^ 
duced  firom  the  paths  of  peace  and  innocence,  n  at  this 
moment  a  resident  in  that  house?  Have  I  not  heaid, 
from  the  lips  of  your  own  servant,  that  she  is  already 
mourning  the  consequences  of  her  dereliction  4rom 

virtue,  and Do  not  smile,  sir,  lest  I  should  be 

tempted  to  forget——" 

^^Tou  bave  forgotten,  I  think,  Mr«  Kinloch,-««- 
strangely  forgotten,"  interrupted  Captain  Worthing- 
ton,  ^^  or  you  would  not  accuse  me  of  seduction.  Think 
you,  then,  that  I  should  make  the  victim  of  my  arts  the 
companion  of  the  wife  to  whom  I  have  been  so  recently 
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fMlortd?    Siirely)  yoo  must  have  formed  a  straiige 
idea  of '* 

-  Kinlocb's  countenance  expressed  the  confosion  he 
felt— 

.  ^^  Pardon  me,  rir,"  he  observed,  ^^  let  me  but  be  con* 
vinced  of  the  truth  of  that  assertion-^only  let  me  be 
assured  that  Mrs.  Worthington  isi^an  inmate,  of  that 
house— 'that  Cecilia  is,  indeed,  her  companion — and  I 
will  not  only  willingly  entreat  your  pardon,  bat  never 
iM>r8  will  I  intrude  upon  one,'  whom  I  shall  then  feel 
eonrinoed  has  voluntarily  renounced  the  connexion  she 
eaee  considered  necessary  to  her  happiness.  It  has 
been  the  idea  that  she  had  been  deceived,  betrayed,  by 
the  arts  of  some  unprir»:ipled  man,  that  has  rendered 
her  loss  insupportable  to  me— but  if,  indeed,  she  is 
happier—*—" 

"  I  can  enter  into  no  explanation  of  Miss  Ogilvie*s 
feelings  or  views,  sir,"  returned  Captain  Worthington, 
calmly.  ^'  I  can  only  assure  you,  on  ray  honour,  which 
I  will  not  bIIow  you  to  doubt,  that  she  is  under  the 
protection  of,  and,  I  believe,  firmly  attached  to  my  wife; 
tor  any  further  elucidation,  I  must  refer  you.  to  the 
young  lady  herself,  if  she  will  grant  it." 

Kinloch*s  proud  heart  flushed  in  his  eyes — ^^  I  have 
no  desire  to  seek  an  interview  with  one,  who,  it  is  plain, 
wishes  to  avoid  me,  or  she  would  not  have  descended 
to  the  meanness  of  a  clandestine  elopement  from  friends, 
who,  though  their  situation  in  life  is  less  exalted  than 
that  of  those  whom  she  has  since  chosen,  were  not  less 
firmly  attached  to  her,  or  more  sincerely  desirous  of 
promoting  her  interest!  No,  never  will  I  voluntarily 
intrude Yet,  there  is  one  subject  on  which.  I  have  a 
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byi»  tiaAi#^4Q  whtokslur^  liia  no  tide.    Ni^^ome  MWii 
loriUiicaMtfberCeciiMi.: :  J¥iU.^RM»llN%  ilippn|»te 
lifirAp  Moeivea.coiiBiiuiication  of  great  importeMftA^'^ 
^MfuMifftJrdfivefAodyet  I  kQo#,aM^kimUfpMinfi , 
1M(W  iroU  tiial  I  ahaald  convey  the  MainMimm  I  !»• 
tt(|;it^  tlmmillli oilier  news  Ihaii  a paairihalwiUimitii^. 
fdvch^iUfOiilir  beydietrciwiag  to  njom  futf^  wai;f^4bmi^ 
^MtirMilierniMiig  to  tka  aUmt.   .T^^yDa,  iiamifigt 
lil^i^tlwifUMd  of  CecUi»^  I  mil-Otf  fo«  vHl  «napki 
Uwicbaisn^MtniBl  tho  paekotlvbioli  wU^iJbliaiiOftiM:' 
tmdvte  bar  40  Heir,  firietidi  ant  waar  Iom;  iiagw .  aalii  ■ » 
aUo:tkaii  4hoaeako  WtmoiuHtadi  v  Vm.^fmK^JlS^mi\r 
fbftf.ber  that  the  ttnfortnaate  wonMO^wWai rater 
hkharta  considered  hier  mother^  is  no  moro;-*-a]id  that^ 
iD.Jier  last  momenta,  she  acknowledged  she  had  no  right  • 
tiOithe  title  she  had  aanimed  towards  Jier/^  ••    ^ ;:  L  f '  - 
.  "fSAml  who,  then,  are  her  parents^  sirr' deoHuidbd  ■ 
Mr.  Worthington,  with  trident  emotion^'         •*   '-^  ^'A 
liLioloch  replied  by  explaining  that  he  had  not  con^' ' 
^idcred  himself  privileged  to  examine  the  paper  whitb 
had  been  entrusted  to  his  care,  and  Mr.  Worthingtba-^ 
immediately  inquired  if  he  had  it  now  ia  his  poeseMnw  : 

<^No,  certainly,!'  returned  Kinlocfa,  **I  ccsMiderHi 
it<of  too  much  consequence^  to  risk  carrying  aboat  wilk 
me,  particularly  as  I  entertained  not  the  slightest  ^siis^ 
picioDthat  I  was  likely  so  soon  to  discover  Cedlia'a 
residence.  I  will,  however,  immediately  on  my  return 
homey  forward  it  to  you;  and,  though  I  shall  un^ 
doobtedly  rejoice  to  hear  that  she  is  restored  to  parents^ 
worthy  of  possessing  sucb.a  daugbter^^ — ^ — "' 

^Pbrdon  me/'  iotemipted  Mr^  Worthingtooj 


canndt  itltogetbar  assent  to  this  arrangemont.  .  As«fba 
friend  of  this  amiable  ghrl^  I  certainly  earniot 'feel  inf  ^ 
difierpnt  or  iininteraited  in  ah  affiiit  w  iihpoetaiit  to  < 
bet  ftitare  life»    I  am,  perhaps^  more  intef-estedi  <thail- 
yon  can  pOMibly  conceiire ;  foria  suspicion  baa  arisen  > 
in  vmy  boaoni,  whieb^  if  confirmed^  ;will  T^ndecme  one^  ^' 
of  the  liapfHeat  meii  on  the  earth. .  'This,theSieTet,.is  ^ 
not  enetiy '  what  I  meant  npiir^o  «ay;    1  ^tpnded  Uf 
snggesti'that^  as  thd  guavdiaa  hnd  protiectdrjof  Oecilia; 
ifi  in  M>  tMheriiglftyi  ^on  are  certainly  entitled'tb  96  ^ 
mnch  respect  and  consideration  aato  be  present  kt  thtf  ^ 
development  oC4his  important  eeeriit.'  .Gome-^ieomi^— ^ ' 
do  not  let  imagibsFry  eaoses  inlterrene  betareen  yon  and 
that  happfoess^iwhieb^  T  forme^still  awaits  .yoa,*tinleflB'  ^ 
you  tU*owit  fromyoo  t  'There  ris  not  a  parent^  hoi04-' 
erer  exaUnd'h&  station  nay  be^iwho  ought  notn^inbot 
would  not,  feisi  Aat  hewas  cmf  firming  his  ^hihi's  hap4« 
pinasB^in  nnitii^  her  toioi^e'whdsetcoiifliict  and  princl-* 
pies  have  been  tSO^irrepro^dndBile:  as  yomra;  i^nd'itetd* 
the  causes  of  your  present  separation,.!  can  venture.to 
asseirt^  Chaf^if  your  ^sehtiments  towards  CeciUi  havot 
undergom  no  alteration,  which  I  see  little  cause  to ' 
believe^  her  fedings  for  you  renmin  such' as  th^y  hviie 
et«r  been^    Do  not  sup((eise  fnm  this  that  I.  am .  iii  hen 
confidence^Ceeiiia   has  been  too  delicate  ever  to  ' 
breathe  your  name,  even  to  my  wife,  to  whom  it^eemeii  < 
natural  that  she  should  do  so ;  but  she  isabove  the  iibi  ^ 
tie  weaknesses  of  her  sex,  and  had  I  not  been,  from' 
our  former  meeting,  previously  acquainted  with  the> 
connexion  existing  between  you  and  her,  it  is  probable 
from  her  reserve  I  should  never  have  known  such  a  - 
person  as  yourself  was  in  existence.    My  own  obser- 
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tain  Ae  k  OBcliug^'V 

.  KjaloehJiMffdlUi:witliaTanBtf«fieeUii§^^ 
taidenMHy  ud  wMpci)ie=«traggkd  iki  bii  1>nmm  but 
Ikm  lt«ytati6a\yC;ae«iig=Gecilia:<iocp'ttofg^  irat  too 
powerful tobe^reiiitadyBDd  he! |Jeldedio Mrl  Wor^ 
thingtou'e  MqieM,  .tlnt^  instead  oCfiiidoaiiig  the  im- 
portant p&per,  ho'vranldy.onTtheifelloiFiDg.niorninf, 
lireakltet  with.  Jlfan,  and  bellkiaMflf  ftka  {leatte  of  the 
farteUigeiMe^whiflkiWO«ld^:iBcalL|i|!|^^  deeide 

both  hen  and  hit  ownfiitiire:iUeu  .:o  ::,ij:  :  ...^n 

^'BdiieTe  me,'*  ofaaavrndMrs  W«ittiBgton,  aathey 
parted,;%I  shall  not  be;ifMatt3U04iaith||nig^^ 
the  moment  of » our  ineeting;  but  L  ihall  conine  the 
torments  of  suspenseito  my  own'  bosom.  It  will  be  time 
enough  to  I'i  ■■■  You  nre  surprised,  IDrMUnloch,-^ 
but'  to-morrow  will  explain  all ;  and  either  make  me 
eoeof  the  happiest  of  men,  or  again  plunge,  ine  into 
ttat  snpense  -  and  torment,  whidi  -has  tar  some  tiide 
^ibbittered  my  existence  i" 

' '^Kinloeh  was  surprised,  but  his owncotifused reflec« 
tions,  and  his  almost  painful  antidpation  of  on  inter- 
^ew  which,  but  |t  few  hours  before,  he.wotild  hitfve 
eonsid^red.'the  most  incredible  event  tlutt  could  liave 
been  predicted  to  him,  rendered  it  imposBible  forliim 
to  bestow  much  consideration  on  Mr.  Worthingtdtt*s 
Uddm  meaning. 


f  ■ 


.» 
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CHAI'TER  XXI. 


And  fii]l  of  tentimentivtobliiiie  «•  billows 

Heaving  between  this  world  and  worlds  beyond, 
««  ££•**  when  the  midnight  bonr  of  pillowt 
Arrived,  retired  to  his,  but  to  despond 
Rather  than  rest.     Instead  of  poppies,  willows 
.  Waved  o'«r  hit  couch ;  he  ssedilaCed,  fsnd 
Of  those  sweet  bitter  thoughts  nhich  banish  sleep, 
And  make  the  worldling  sneer,  ibi»  yonngling  weep. 

Bviioir* 


>:| 


The  loos  ^^^  night  that  intervened^  before  that  iqir 
por^fnt  interview,  which  Kinloch  contemplated  witk 
{^t^rnate  hope  and  fear,  was  passed  by  him  in  r^stl^si 
and  unavailing  conjecture,  as  to  its  t^rmifiation.  Yet| 
on  the  whole,  he  was  far  happier  than  be  could  jhave 
bqpisd.  Cecilia  was  restored  to  his  esteem,  and,  wJiile 
be  jreflected  almost  with  shame  on  the  suspicions  he  hiul 
entertained  of  her  conduct,  he  felt  a  proud  satisfactif^n 
in  the  assurance  that  she  was  worthy  of  that  devotad 
passion,  which  be  bad  ever  felt  towards  her*^  Long 
before  the  hour  that  had  been  appointed,  he  was  wan* 
dering  up  and  down  the  shady  green  lane,  which  led  to 
the  residence  of  Mr.  Worthington,  listening  to  every 
breeze  that  rustled  through  the  trees,  and  then  smiling 
at  the  ^'  fond  conceit,"  which  could  lead  him  to  fancy 
that  they  conveyed  the  accents  of  Cecilia*8  voice. 
Twenty  times  did  he  consult  his  watch,  and  impa- 
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il^inUy  exelaim  agmnl  time^  for  noTing/wrio*^ 

|lK>ugh«  when  the  appointed  period  at  length  arrived^ 

Ube  started  and  shrank  back  with  donbtful  fear  of. 

reception. 

Another  turn  was  necessary,  before  he  could 

.jnoa  resolution  to  enter  the  gate;  but,  at  length,  the 

'rubioon  was  passed — he  was  close  to  thewindowaof 

.ft  beautiful  breakfast-room,  and  beheld  a  female  figwlw 

pitting  with  her  back  towards  him,  whom  his  heilrt  m^ 

fitantly  told  himwas  Cecilia. 

In  another  moment,  he  was  hailed  and  welcomed  by 
.Mtf  Worthington,  who  had  seen  him  from  thd  window^ 
^and  hastened  to  receive  him. 

^^  You  will  be  an  unexpected,  though  not,  I  hope,  an 
unwelcome  visitor,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  he  observed;  ^'for, 
to  prevent  all  feminine  scruples  and  objections,  I  have 
duly  announced  that  a  friend  of  mine  would  breakfast 
with  us;  and  Cecilia  had  too  slight  a  glance  of  yoor 
person  now  to  ascertain  who  you  were.'' 

This  information  did  not  tend  to  re-assure  Kinloch, 
but  he  had  little  time  for  reflection ;  for,  in  another 
instant,  the  door  was  unclosed,  and  Cecilia  and  Mrs. 
Worthington  both  rose  to  receive  the  supposed 
stranger. 

A  faint  exclamation,  and  the  total  fading  of  the  pale 
rose  that  tinged  Cecilia's  cheek,  announced  her  imnie- 
-diate  recognition  of  the  scarcely  less  agitated  Kinlocii, 
who,  almost  unconsciously,  advanced  to  her,  and,  seiz- 
ing her  passive  hand,  pressed  it  to  his  lips. 
'  All  the  calm,  the  reasonable  reproaches,  which  he 
had  previously  studied,  and  which  he  considered  her 
cruel  desertion  deserved,  vanished  at  the  sight  of  the 
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.MMllids  wliieh  his  pregwoe  evideatly  excited  jn  h^ 
JkHM»f  end'  be  could  only,  in  almost  inarticulate  44* 
iianl%  BurinQr  his  surprise  at  what  could  have  induced 
her  to  conceal  from  him  her  intention  of  leering dcot- 
laadj  and  hb  joy  at  having  discovered  her  residence** 
filCeeilia  burst  into  tears— ^^  I  was  guided  only  by  m 
isitb' to 'restore  peace  to  your  family,  Mr.  KtnloCb,** 
the  jteplied,  in  vain  endeavouring  to  supprese  the  flash 
Q$  offended  pride,  which  sparkled  in  her  dark  eyM. 
^^I  could  no  longer  shut  my  eyes  to  the  mortifying 
IMiQviction,  that  the  humble,  the  penniless  Cecilia,  Was 
jwgarded  as  an  intruder  by  your  &mily !     Sha{I  I  s^ 
the  whole  truth — I  felt  I  was  looked  upon  as  unworthy 
i0if  .tlie  sentiments  you  had  ever  professfcd  towards  ne, 
^ind  a  bar  to  your  advancement  and  happiness.     I  4o 
fiotilnclude  you  in  these  feelings,"  she  continued,  ob- 
MiBiAng  him  about  to  interrupt  her;  ^^  I  know-^I  feet^ 
ih^i  you  were,  and  ever  must  be,  superior  to  Such  pre- 
judices; but  you  cannot  deny  that  you  were  rend^infiid 
jHohappy  and  perplexed  by  the  difference  between  you 
und^your  parents*   I  doubted  not  your  honourable  ful- 
iUhient  of  all  the  engagements  yon  had  entered- fnti> 
(towards  me;  but  I  knew,  also,  that  you  would  be (n-  - 
evitably  miserable,  if  you  were  alienated  from  your 
.paqealB.     In  this  frame  of  mind,  I  could  not  see  any 
.other  path  open  to  me  than  to  withdraw  myself  entirely 
.from  a  fhmily,  the  harmony  and  happiness  of  which  I 
had  fM>  unwillingly  interrupted*    I  felt  the  full  foree 
of  those  obligations  which  I  owed  to  your  parents,  and 
my^beart  bled,  in  secret,  at  the  thought  of  parting  with 
.yelir  sisters;  but  my  pride  would  not  allow  me  to  r^ 
veai,  even  to  them,  the  mortiication  I  so  sensibly  felt. 
29.  4* 
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^^  Fortunately,  at  tlis  moment  I  recollected  the  en- 
couragement I  had  received  from  Mrs.  Worthiogton 
to  consult  her,  and  depend  on  her  friendship,  ahould 
any  circumstances  tf rise,  which  rendered  a  resort  to  it 
necessary.  I  wrote  to  request  that  bhe  would  endea- 
vour to  procure  me  some  situation,  which  Would  enable 
line  to  quit  the  life  of  dependence,  which  was  no  longer 
sweetened  by  the  affection  of  those  whom  I  so  fondly^ 
regarded. 

^^  The  result  was,  a  personal  interview— not  intended 
to  be  secret  from  yobr  family— b6t  circnmstances,  and 
the  failure  of  that  confidence  and  cordiality  which  bad 
hitherto  existed  between  us,  prevented  its  being  known 
to  them.  At  that  interview,  I  received  an  invitation 
from  my  dear  and  respected  friends,  to  reside  with  them 
until  I  could  meet  with  the  opportunity  I  sought,  of 
exerting  the  few  talents  I  possess,  to  procure  mj-self  an 
independent  living. 

^'  To  secure  my  purpose,  in  leaving  the  dear  cottage, 
and  to  prevent  all  possibility  of  unpleasant  recrimina- 
tion, us  well  as  to  spare  the  pain  of  a  parting  adieu,  I 
concealed  my  intention,  and  left  your  parents  with  no 
other  explanation  of  my  purpose  than  was  conveyed  by 
a  few  lines,  importing,  that,  feeling  the  full  force  and 
reasonableness  of  their  objections  to  one  so  humble 
and  unfortunate  as  myself,  I  had  accepted  the  protec- 
tion of  some  friends,  who  were  about  to  visit  England, 
and  thus  entreated  that  their  son  would  consider  him- 
self released  from  all  ties,  and  at  liberty  to  consult  bis 
own  interest  and  welfare,  which,  I  felt,  could  never 
have  been  promoted  by  that  union  which  I  did  not  af- 
fect to  deny  had  once  been  contemplated  by  both  of  ns.'' 
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^^  Cruel  girl  !*'  e:iolaiiii.ed  Kioloch,  regardless  of  the 
pr^^enceof  Mr.  asd  Mrs.  Worthington,  who  had  evi- 
deQtly  listened  to  Cecilia's  explanation  with  the  most 
partial  apprpval.  ^^Oh,  Cecilia,"  he  continued,  ^^  how 
cold  must  be  those  feelings,  which  would  allow  you 
thua  systaoiatically  and  unrepentingly  to  sacrifice  to 
your  pride,  one,  who,  you  must  be  well  convinced,  de- 
piived  of  those  hopes  you  had  encouraged,  roust  lose 
all  that  could  render  life  valuable  to  him.  Tes,  Ce- 
cilia, I  cannot  help  repeating  that  you  have  a«ted  most 
er^ielly  towards  npe.  The  wealth  of  worlds,  parents, 
friends,  life  itself^  would  never-  have  been  considered 
by  roe  an  equivalent  for  sacrificing  you !" 

^^And  yet,  Mr.  Kinloch,  you  le.fl  me  very  unas- 
sured as  to  your  final  intentions,''  returned  Cecilia, 
with  somewhat  of  resentment  in  her  manner.  ^^  How 
jCQuld  I  be  assured  that  you  would  still  retain  those 
sentiments,  which  you^o  palpably  avoided  repeating?'' 

Kinloch  could  not  but  plead  guilty  to  this  charge. 
Jle  felt  that,  in  complying  with  the  wishes  of  his  pa- 
rents, h^  had  descended  to  temporise,  and  to  disgube 
his  real  feelings,  in  a  manner  which  almost  warranted 
Cecilia's  implied  doubt  that  he,  too,  was  altered  by  the 
probability  of  his  accession  to  wealth  and  rank.  The 
iQterppsition  of  Mr.  Worthington  relieved  the  embar- 
jrassment  which  he  at  this  moment  felt. 
*  ^^  Let  me  at  once  put  an  end  to  these  recriminations," 
he  observed,  advancing  towards  them.  ^^  You  cannot 
Jboth  but  acknowledge  that  you  have  been  wrong;  and 
.I'd!  that  consideration  be  sufficient  to  ensure  mutual 
forgiveness.  Life  is  too  short,  even  at  your  age,  to 
tllow  of  lasting  resentment." 


x'^^i^ts^  did  ttM'tviyc  «i^ 

lM«^Uir  hitMl  :M  'KinldeVs,  Dbr  did  Jite'lMkf  "My 

which  she  timidly  repaid  the  fimd  pranire  uifiAtiilild* 

i^Mft^ift-teiidmiMi,  tend  to  tfitoiirige  6^  h^ 

4hi«hh6ird«rt8duihiBeye9:  ' 

~^*  ^  Must  I  be  <he  first  to  remind  yoo,^  obetfnred  MK 

-Woiibiiigiimy  after  a  few  moments'  silenfce,  ^^thaJt  t 

-tti<Mi¥i'aldibstias'powerftil  aathat  redoneiKatloirwUelf, 

.I*V^tMf/l8  iiow^  cQtifiriDed>  ladtieed  Mrt  Khfoeli^l  Hbk 

ifWfH''t6' seek  this  intei^ie^r. ./ m-  ■  '    ^=  '>^' 

.    <a  am  very  selfish;  I  achnotrledge/^feplied'KMlddi; 

fitS^f^iigi  ^  for  I  had  indeed  forgdtt^  t&at  1  hire  in- 

RMMilK^on  to  ckimmumesite  to  my  Cedlia^-wUch  wrH^'fo 

,kli  prdbability,  open  to  her  new  prosjpeets.  '  I  bogbt 

nbt,  indeed,  to  have  forgotten,  that  it  may  obliterate 
all. >» 

^^  I  trust  not,*'  interrupted  Mr.  Worthington, 
"hastily;  ^^ but  we  will  not  intrude  upon  you,  Mr.  Kin- 
.  Jbch.  The  communication  you  have  to  make,  will, 
for  the  present  moment  at  least,  be  best  conflned'to 
y6ur8elve8.  If  any  thing  should  arise,  to  require  our 
interposition,  Adela  and  myself  will  be  found  in  the 
garden." 

^*  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all  this  preparation  ?*' 
exclaimed  Cecilia,  in  evident  alarm.  ^^  Surely,  aftei' 
it^hat  has  already  passed,  there  can  be  nothing  that  Mr. 
Kinloch  can  have  tp  say  to  me,  which  it  can  be  im- 
proper for  my  kind  friends  to  hear.'*  ■ 

They  were,  however,  already  gone ;  for  Mr.  Wbr*- 
thington  did  not,  or  would  not,  hear  this  appeal ;  and 
Kinloch,  while  he  endeavoured  to  re-assure  her,  folt 
his  own  heart  sink  at  the  reflection  that,  in  all  proba^ 
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bilityi  let  Cecilia's  feelings  and  intentions  be  what  tbey 
might,  this  was  the  crisis  which  would  decide  their  i^«- 
ture  fate.  .  -  , 

Anxious  to  break  the  information  as  gently  as  pos^* 
ble,  he  commenced  his  eventful  tale  from  the  moment 
of  his  first  visit  to  Elizabeth,  after  her  return  to  Lon- 
don ;  and  Cecilia,  while  her  tears  bore  testimony  to  thfi 
melancholy  feelings  which  his  account  created,  warmly 
expressed  her  gratitude  for  his  kindness  and  attentioft 
to  the  unhappy  woman,  whom  she  had  the  misfofctunt 
to  call  her  mother. 

^'  Let  me,  before  I  proceed  further,"  observed  Kin« 
J[pch,  ^^  suggest— that  it  is  by  no  means  certain;  that  tb« 
person  we  speak  of,  had  any  claims  upon  your  fiHa| 
feelings.  In  fact,  Cecilia,  I  have  every,  reason  to  be- 
lieve, that  you  were  not,  in  the  most  distant  manner^ 
connected  with  that  guilty  unfortunate  woman." 

^VWho,  then — "  exclaimed  Cecilia,  her  whole  frame 
treiubling  with  emotion,  ^'  who  is  my  mother  ?  Or  am 
1  doomed  to  relinquish '*  .  i 

^'  Do  not  be  so  hasty,  my  beloved  girl,"  replied  Kin? 
loch,  tenderly  supporting  her;  "but  suffer  me  to  pro- 
ceed with  my  narrative." 

Cecilia's  silence  assented,  and  Kinloch  proceeded  to 
relate  his  meeting  with  Agnes  Finlayson,  whose  story, 
as  far  as  it  related  to  her  connexion  with  Ogilvie  and 
Elizabeth  Dorset,  he  slightly  detailed ;  and  then  related 
the  effect  their  meeting  in  the  Park  had  on  the  ex- 
hausted frame  of  the  latter.  At  the  circumstances  of 
her  death,  and  the  communication  which  in  her  last 
moments  she  had  thought  proper  to  make,  respecting 
her  supposed  daughter,  Cecilia's  agitation  became  aU 
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friends,  was  left  in  her  charge.  For  some  time  she  waa 
paid  regularly  by  a  lady,  through  whose  means  she  had 
been  recommended;  but  afterwards,  that  lady  quitted 
Gloucestershire,  and  the  payments  stopped.  Sarah 
Vairhey  in  vain  endeavoured  to  trace  either  her  or  the 
mother  of  the  babe,  whom  she  concluded  had  abandoned 
it ;  but  she  was  too  much  attached  to  the  child,  not  to 
continue  16  it  her  maternal  cares.  At  the  age  of  two 
years,  Mr.  Ogilvie^s  child  died,  and  then  the  observa- 
tion of  a  friend,  that  it  was  a  pity  the  child,  for  whom 
she  was  so  well  paid,  should  have  died  instead  of  that 
which  Was  a  burthen  to  her,  suggested  the  deception 
which  she  afterwards  practised.  She  had  never  seen 
the  mother  of  Mr.  OgiIvie*s  child,  and  his  visits  were 
so  ^^  few  and  far  between,"  that  it  was  easy  to  persuade 
him  the  living  child  was  his.  They  were  both  re- 
markably beautiful  children,  and  had  been,  by  many 
people,  supposed  to  be  twins. 

Mr.  Ogilvie,  therefore,  never  suspected  any  decep- 
tion ;  and  the  little  Adela  was  henceforth  called  ^^  Ce- 
cilia Ogilvie,"  the  nurse  continuing  to  be  regularly 
paid  for-her  support,  until  she  was  nine  years  old,  when 
he  removed  her,  for  the  purpose  of  having  her  properly 
educated. 

From  this  time,  until  within  a  short  period  of  the 
present  writing,  she  had  never  heard  of  either  th^  sup- 
posed Cecilia,  or,  indeed,  of  any  of  the  persons  con- 
cerned in  the  transaction.  At  length,  however,  the 
real  parents  of  the  child,  after  years  of  sorrow  and  se- 
paration, were  re-united,  and  hastened  to  claim  their 
child  from  its  nurse. 

A  long  illness,  and  the  near  prospect  of  death,  had 


4H0        Tirp  flrm AHGimi  os  vbb  •lw  i  obi 


fNrenpiiflly  indoced  the  poor  wooian  -  to.  regard  nidb 
horror  the  deception  she  had  practised ;  aad  thciaudAfn 
appearaaoe  of  the  real  parents  of.  the  child^  Mk  ooce 
drew  from  her  the  whole  story.  She  had  nevery  koir- 
ever,  known  Mr,  Ogilvie  by  hi^  real  jiame;.  he  haying 
assumed  the  name  of  Smithson  to  her,  and  assiduoosly 
aToided  giving  her  any  clue,  by  which  she  could  trace 
him  or  his  connexions. 

.  She  could  give  them,  -  therefore,  no  idea  of  the 
situation  of  their  child,  or  even  whether  she  was  still 
living;  and,  in  the  utmost  despair,  they  at  length 
quitted  that  part  of  the  country,  to  try  the  effect  of 
advertisement,  and  promised  rewards,  in  discovering 
the  person  who  had  thus  unconsciously  robbed  them  of 
their  child. 

.  A  subsequent  visit  from  Miss  Dorset,  who,  through 
the  means  of  some  papers  of  Ogilvie^s,  which  had  fallen 
into  her  hands,  had  discovered  the  residence  of  her 
child's  nurse,  revealed  this  strange  story  to  her;  bat, 
after  taking  care  to  ascertain  who  were  the  parents  of 
the  child  whom  Ogilvie  had  considered  his  own,  and 
promising  to  take  means  to  restore  her  to  her  parents, 
as  soon  as  she  could  discover  her  present  residence, she 
had,  it  appeared,  quitted  the  old  woman,  without  re- 
vealing her  own  connexion  with  the  transaction,  and 
the  real  parents  were  thus  still  deprived  of  the  slightest 
means  of  tracing  their  daughter. 

Through  the  whole  of  this  detail,  which  had  been 

evidently  written  by  Elizabeth  herself,  no  actual  mea- 

•tion  had  been  made  of  the  present  circumstances  or 

name  of  the  parents;  and  Cecilia  (or  rather  Adela, 

for  such  was  evidently  the  appellation  to  which  she 


iikA  kio$|r:right)  tiaagociy^glBtfced.  bir  teye^mMoriHie 
t*|Mi(>er,  as  she  leant  on  Kinloch's  shoulder.  •    *  '^ 

^.aM  SSfireiy,'8urel2l**  die  ezclapmed,  ^sbeeomiot  hare 
beci)n«0O  cruel): at  last,  as  to  Icttre  tne in sttspensef ' -  •  ^ 
u'i.^^Be  pfitient^  my  beloved,   kere  Is   yet  another 
V paper/*-  .-:•.:  '  •  * 

'•  Adela  replied  not— and  Kinloch  ugain  proceeded, 
the  remaiuder  being  avowedly  written  by  Elizabeth. 
M' « <^  Am  I  then,"  shie  commenced,  ^^  so  Utterly  degraded, 
i  ;ihat- 1  am  unfit:  to  be:  known  to -ray  own  child^  or^  at 
'^least,  her  who  is  supposecl  to  be  so  ?    Ogilvie  thought 
'  so,  for  he  was  firm. in  rsfiising  toilet  me seef  her;  mnd 
vthe  fateful,  moral  Kinloch  has,  it  appears,  adopted*tfae 
*'saB>6  system..    I  have  jast  discovered  that  she  is  under 
his  protection,  and  that  his  greatest  fear  is,  lest  I  shodid 
'make  myself  known  to  her.    Insulting;  wretch !  -he  has 
'«^he  will  teach  her  to  despise  the  name  of  her  mother ! 
.  I  wished  to  see  her,  iu  reality  only  to  restore  her  to  her 
« parents,  but  now— ^^No,  they  shall  still  have  the  ini- 
;sery  (he  dared  to  call  it)  of  believiifg  that.I  have  a 
?  right  to  that  filial  affection,  which  he  had  the  inso- 
,  lence  to  tell  me  would  be  thrown  away  upon  one- so 
.  ctalloos.  !  . 

^^  Cecilia  shall  still  weep  for  her  supposed  mother^s 
^errors;  and  that  starched  puritan,  if  he  does  marry 
t  iier,.as  I  suppose  he  will,  shall,  at  least  for  a  time,  have 
the  supreme  satisfaction  of  acknowledging  his  alliance 
•  with  me  t  No,  I  should  i>e  worthy  their  scom^  if  I  was 
to  let  them  thas  triumph !  What  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.^ 
^  Worthington,  and  their  sorrows,  to  me !  They  have 
,  Tisver  known  their  daughter  " 

Cecilia  laid  her  cold  hand  on  Kinloch's,  and,  unable 
29.  4  s 
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Tieref  my  beloved,  under  the  protection  of  our  friend — 
until  I,  by  degrees,  prepare  her  to  receive  you  as  her 
i5hild/» 

A  long  pause  succeeded — Adela*s  whole  thoughts 
were  divided  between  hopes  and  fears,  as  to  the  effect 
this  intelligence  would  have  on  her  mother;  while* 
Kinloch,  recalling  to  his  mmd  all  that  Mr.  Worthing- 
ton  had  said  to  him  on  the  preceding  evening,  with  rap- 
ture contemplated  the  bright  prospect  which  now  pre- 
sented itself  to  him. 

Secure  of  the  affection  of  the  lovely  object  of  his 
ardent  love,  and  without  a  fear  of  the  disapprobation 
of  her  parents^-such  parents,  too,-  as  he  should  feel  it' 
an  honour  to  be  allied  to — he  no  longer  endured  the 
tortures  of  doubt  and  fear,  but  gaily  anticipated  an 
uninterrupted  period  of  happiness. 

Mr.  Worthington  returned,  his  amiable  wife  leaning' 
on  his  arm,  her  eyes  sparkling  with  joyful  emotion,  and 
her  whole  demeanor  betraying  the  strong  efibrt  she 
was  making  to  sustain  with  composure  her  unexpected^ 
happiness. 

"  My  beloved  child  t"  she  exclaimed,  straining  Adela 
in  her  arms,  and  then,  unable  to  articulate  another 
word,  bursting  into  tears,  which  relieved  the  else  too 
powerful  excess  of  joy. 

It  was  long  before  any  of  the  party  were  sufficiently 
tranquil  to  enter  into  a  connected  conversation.  In 
silence,  Mr.  Worthington  glanced  over  the  paper  which 
had  thus  restored  them  all  to  that  happiness  which  had 
been  so  long  interrupted ;  but  he  wanted  no  further 
confirmation  than  the  mere  sight  of  his  name,  for  the  ' 
strong  resemblance  between  the  mother  and  daughter ' 
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hi^y  from  the  first  mpment  be  beheld  her,  struck  jha 
so.  powerfully,  that  scarcely  could  he  refrain  froo^ 
meotioniog  to  his  wife  his  suspicions.  Conscious,  how* 
ever,  how  wrong  it  would  be  to  raise  visionary  hopes, 
he  conquered  the  impulse  he  felt,  and  endeavoured  by- 
degrees  to  learn  such  particulars  of  Cecilia's  life,  as 
might  either  authorise  or  entirely  repress  the  hopes  be 
bad  formed. 

Her  extreme  unwillingness^  however,  and  the  me- 
lancholy feelings  which  it  was  plain  any  reference 
either  to  her  parents  or  previops  life  excited,  had  pre- 
vented his  pressing  the  subject;  and  he  was  still  in 
doubt  and  perplexity,  when  the  arrival  of  Kinloch  thus 
happily  put  a  period  to  all  8urmi8e,by  a  joy  ful  certainty. 

The  hours  thatsuci^ed^d^inigbt  be  numbered  among 
the  brightest  of  either  Kinloch  or  Adela's  life.  It  was 
evident  that  not  a  thought  of  discouraging  the  mutual 
affection  that  existed  between  them,  entered  the  minds 
of  the  happy  parents;  and  the  gratitude  which  they 
felt,  for  his  generous  protection  of  their  child,  was  ex- 
alted by  the  recollection  that  but  for  bis  determined 
and  vigorous  perseverance,  she  might  now  have  been 
the  companion  of  a  vicious  woman,  and,  perhaps,  for 
ever  lost  to  them. 

It  was  not  till  a  very  late  hour,  they  could  prevail 
on  themselves  to  separate ;  but,  late  as  it  was,  when 
Kinloch  arrived  at  home,  he  found  Captain  Meredith 
waiting  to  receive  him,  with  curiosity  painted  in  every 
feature,  at  his  unaccountable  absence. 

Kinloch  could  have  no  reserve  with  such  a  friend, 
and  to  him  was  confided  all  the  bright  prospect  that 
had  so  recently  opened  to  him. 


•      K- 
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*  .CaplsMii.MeredUh  wq^nply iSoii^rfttiilmttfil'kifli, iiidj 
in  joyful  aotictpatioB  oftfie  futttr^Jliid  bqI  unpletsiqg 
retr/ospection  of  past  events^  whick  though  fttithe^ouN 
iDeat^they  bad  inflicted  the  deeportiiaiDyhadal^itiMMr 
appeared,  tended  to  produce  the  present  gbod^sthe^ 
hours 'flew  rapidly  away,  till  daylight  warned  iheoato 
epdeavouf  to  sei^k  ^,  few  hours'  repose* 
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Pleasoro,  with  her  lyren  air. 
May  delode  the  thoagfafle«  pair 
Let  prodeoce  blei^  eigoyment's  cap, 
Then  raptured  fti|>,  and  tip  it  ap. 


BtJAM. 


Tmb  happiness  which  Kinloch  now  enjoyed,  daily  and  > 
almost  hourly,  in  the  society  of  bis  beloved  Adela,  did 
not  prevent  his  attention  to  the  feelings  and  distressea ' 
of  others ;  and  one  of  the  first  visits  of  benevolence  he 
paid,  was  to  the  unfortunate  Agnes,  to  whom  Captaia 
Meredith  deputed  him  to  communicate  the  arrange* 
roent  he  had  made  in  her  fhvour; 

The  hints  which  the  Captain  had  given  his  relatives, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robson,  of  the  probability  of  Kinloch 'a 
succession  to  wealth  and  rank,  ensured  biro  a  favour- 
able  reception ;  and,indeed,heWasalmostoverwhelmed  • 


:liBia.^»fliti«i  liy  tli0  lUfywho'tM^ 
•pologm  for  receiviiig  lum  In  dlM-liMlfc^'ni^  iwMtfi^d 
Jto)  H4h«t*iiiA>«h*  draUDsi  of^  Ae  Immio^  b#  MA  « 
IMI^  ateiVMld  lum  been  preptred  wMi  nkk^pr^ 

v.KJnleclidid  mtC  dare  mortify  the  rmdtf  ^bioli  Ottk 
npproprieted  hieTisit  to  herself  by- inmedinteiy  jtfi 
.quiriiif  for  the  object  of  his  anxiety;  but,  ftC  letq^tl^ 
he  ventured  to  mention  Mn.  Simpson^  as  she  wni  «tM 
called  in  the  fomily. 

i  ^^  Ah,  Bhe*a  an  ungralefol  cralirry  airy"  was  theteply; 
^  for^  after  all  our  goodness  to  her,  and  bearing  with 
Aer^aiffs  and  graces,  she's  gone  and  made  a  fool  of  hef^ 
self,  without  ever  saying  with  your  leave  or  by  your 
leave;  and  yesterday  morning  as  ever  was,  she  and 
I^tor,  my  husband's  cUtrkj  was  married.  A  pretty 
feller  indeed,  to  keep  a  fine  lady  wife  upon  fifty  pound 
a  year;  and  nobody  wouldnH  give  him  that,  but  my 
numskull  husband,  for  he's  one  of  your  fine  proud  lazy 
do-nothings,  that  will  never  do  himself  no  good,  nor 
nobody  else.  Aye,  aye,  madam  will  soon  find  the  dif* 
ference  between  having  her  feet  under  our  table,  and 
making  shift  upon  a  crust  and  cheese;  and,  if  she 
should  come  to  have  a  family  ** 

Kinlocb  rather  abruptly  interrupted  this  prolix  ha*' 
rangue-*^^  Mrs.— -^Lister,  I  suppose  I  must  now  call 
her,  has  left  you  then,  ma'am  ?"  he  observed. 

^^  Oh,  yes — she  took  herself  off,  and  said  nothing  to^ 
nobody— only  I  find  out  from  Gary  that  she  bid  her 
good  bye,  and  shed  some  of  her  crocodile's  tears  over 
her.  The  child  sartainlj/  is  very  fond  of  ber,nnd  that 
vexes  me  most,  because  she's  crying  her  eyes  out  after 


n'- 
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J)^r^  tlH^ugh  I  tell  her  I  cao  get  a  better  t|ma  ker  any 
,}^y^ and  for  less  moDey."  ••    .!   ' '  r- 

2.  ^  Kiuloclp  lelt  that  this  marriagBmigfat  probably  make 
^  4BPQgid^^ble  alteration  in  Captain  Mereditb*e  intea- 
tions  towards  Agnes,  whom  he  could  not  but  blame  for 
tke  secrecy  and  precipitancy  with  which  she  had  acted. 
He  therefore  resolved  to  communicate  ta  the  former 
what  had  taken  place,  before  he  made  any  attempt  to 
^e  Agnes;  and,  having  ascertained  from  Mrs.  Robson 
the  place  of  her  residence,  he  returned  hopne. .-  > 

, ,  Captain  Meredith  was  surprised — he  wqa  mpre  than 
ftarprised — he  was  evidently  agitated  and  iprieved  at 
thia  unexpected  event;  but  the  natural  g^erodity  of 
his  feelings  triumphed  over  selfish  regret. 
i-  ,^^ I  cannot  blame  her,"  he  sighingly  observed,  ^I 
cannot  blame  her,  for  choosing  a  man  of  her  own  age; 
but  I  do  think  she  might  have  paid  her  friends  the 
compliment  of,  at  least,  letting  them  know  her  inten- 
tion, if  she  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  consult  thcfm, 
on  the  propriety  of  the  union  she  has  formed.  I  have, 
however,  pledged  myself  to  watch  over  her  welfare, 
and,  as  I  cannot  satisfy  myself  that  she  is  sufficiently 
provided  for  by  a  marriage  with  a  nuin  in  such  circum^ 
stances  as  this  Lister  is  represented,  I  shall  still  adhere 
to  my  former  arrangement  in  her  favour.'* 

Kinloch  could  not  sufficiently  express  his  admiratioit 
of  this  disinterested  generosity;  but  he  felt  still  more 
sorrow  at  the  emotion  which  his  friend  could  not  con- 
ceal, at  this  final  termination  of  all  those  hopes,  which, 
it  was  but  too  plain,  he  had  still  encouraged  with  re^^ 
spect  to  Agnes. 

It  was  impossible,  however,  that  any  feelings  ap* 


pi«««eMiig»4o  ttorroWcoald  long  be  hatb^dnM  in  Ki»> 
loch*8  bosom,  while  he  was  thus  bl^n^  npitk  thetbdeC^ 
tof  -  Adiilb,  iitid  huthoHiM'  bj  the  complacent  -  inrtftera 
of  hel*  parkitfl  to  hope  thilt  (he  period  was  not  ftif  dif* 
tant  when 


•  •  •  ■ 


■■■■'j   (>i  I    ■■     .    »** The boly  vovj 
Aod  rinf  of  gold — do  fund  illuiion — now 
dliAlikerilshli.^*-  ' 


There  were,  iiideed,  some  tnoments  ofabxibiw  Ih6tt^hf| 
Irhieh  Wdilld  intrude,  and  spread  a  transi^i ']^Ioom 
over  the  fcanny  prospect.-  '.' 

Should  he  fail  in  the  how  fafct  appfroacBihg=  tiM  of 
his  rights — could  he  expect,  could  he,  indeed,  wish — 

« 

that  the  parents  of  his  Adela  should  bestow  her  oh  a 
penniles9 obscure  individual,  such  as  he  would  then  be. 
Such  thoughts,  however,  were  but  temporary,  and  were 
soon  succeeded  by  brighter  anticipations. 

To  his  father,  and  his  affectionate  family,  he  delajred 
not  to  communicate  the  happy  termination  of  his  un* 
certainty  and  fears  for  Adela ;  and,  while  he  ventured 
gently  to  hint  at  the  conduct  which  had,  in  some  mea« 
sure,  led  to  Adela^s  desertion  of  that  home,  which  he 
had  fondly  believed  ensured  to  her,  alike  by  his  parents* 
regard  as  her  attachment,  he  hesitated  not  to  point  but 
the  wonder-working  ways  of  Providence,  which  had, 
Out  of  seeming  evil,  extracted  such  lasting  good. 

Every  hour  that  Mr.  Worthington  and  Kinloch 
passed  together,  placed  in  a  stronger  light  the  similarity 
of  their  characters,  and  increased  their  estimation  for 
each  other;  while  the  introduction  of  Captain  Mere- 
diih  <o  the  society  so  in  unison  with  his  own  good  and 


.  Iiiiid  hearty  enhanced  the  general  harmony^  asd  pre- 
.,  f  jreoteil  the  new-foond  parents  from  grudging  U^  Kin- 
:    }f^  thoee  minutes,  sometimes  hours,  in  which  he  eo- 
.  gl[09sed  the  conversation  of  their  beloved  gi«L  , 

To  provide  Adela  with  every  thing  becomingi  her 

birth  and  future  situation  in  life,  was  now,  too,  the 

pleasurable  occupation  of  the  enraptured  mother; 

while  preparations  for  extending  their  circle  of  ao- 

quaintances,  and  of  introducing  his  heiress  properly  to 

J  the  world,  occupied  the  equally  proudand-fond-  lat'her. 

An  elegant  town- house,  with  every  requisite  i^pen- 

dageof  equipages,  &c.  were  provided;  andKinloeh, 

^^^with  an  almost  equal  mixture  of  pain  anod ■  pleasure, 

KQop  beheld  her,  in  all  the  brilliance  of  youth  ^and 

beauty,  moving  amid  a  circle  of  those  gay  and  empty 

^s^tierers,  who  are  ever  ready  to  throng  where  weidtfa 

imd  pleasure  beckon.  "-' ' 

Ue  trembled  lest  her  youthful  heart*  should  be^  de- 
luded by  the  tinsel  glare  of  fashion j  and  become  ffisen- 
aible  to  those  calm  domestic  joys,  those  rational  plea- 
sures,  which  he  felt  could  alone  constitute  Ii.i3>f<slieity. 
But  he  soon  discovered,  that  to  doubt,  for  a  moment* 
ifjras  to  be  guilty  of  injustice  to  his  beloved  Adela.  The 
.  iook  of  weariness,  and  sometimes  absolute  SK:orn,  with 
.  which  he  saw  her  repay  the  laboured  compliments  of 
.her  admirers ;  and  the  intelligent  and  sweet  smile  with 
which  9he  repaid  his  approving  glance,  confirmed,  be- 
.  y.Qpd  a  fear,  that  union  between  their  hearts,  which 
only  mutual  feelipgsand  mutual  sentiments  can  secure. 
It  was  true  that  Adela  enjoyed^  with  all.the  freshness 
of  youth  an^  inexperience,  many  pleasures  to  which 
,  she  was  now  forthe first  time  introduced:,  buti  amid 
29.  4t 
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•all  the  scenes  ofsoiig,  and  dance,  and  fascination,  her 
-heart  still  turned  to  home — '';^iveet  Home;"  and,  with 
•equal  candour  and  naiveiS^  she  would  acknowledg^e, 
after  praising  all  she  had  seen  and  heard,  that  she  had 
derived  more  real  pleasure  from  a  long  ramble  with 
him,  and  dear  Jessy  and  Margaret,  through  the  wild 
romantic  scenes  of  his  native  Glen,  than  all  the  pomp 
and  splendour  of  Liondon  could  bestow. 

'^  And  with  my  dear  father  and  mother  to  accompany 

us,*'  she  added,  looking  timidly  up  in  his  face,  as  shr 

•concluded  this  acknowledgment,  while  his  eyes  dwelt 

,in  almost  tearful  rapture  on  her  bright  sunny  features, 

.^  With  my  dear  father  and  mother  there,  I  think  I 

should  not  have  one  wish  left  unsatisfied  in  my  heart !  ' 

Kinloch^s  heart  felt,  in  every  nerve,  the  value  of  this 

: avowal;  and,  if  ever  a  sigh  of  regret,  from  that  n^o- 

ment,  rose  in  his  bosom,  as  he  beheld  her  entangle  J  in 

.a  round  of  pleasures,  it  was  only  at  the  uncertainty 

-when  it  would  be  in  his  power  to  claim  her  as  his  own, 

.  and  thus  exchange  them  for  pleasures 

««  ■   Such  as  leave  no  sticif  behind  $ 

^<  Such  as  the  lieart  delights  in,  and  records 

**  Within,  how  silently,  in  more  than  words ! 

*'  A  holiday — the  frugal  banquet  spread 

**  On  the  fresh  herbage,  near  the  fountain  head  ; 

'*  With  quips  and  cranks,  what  time  the  woodlark  there 

'*  Scatters  her  loose  notes  on  the  sultry  air. 

'*  A  wake,  the  booths  whitening  the  village  green, 

**  Where  Punch  and  Scaramouch  aloft  are  seen. 

*<  A  wedding  dance,  a  dance  into  the  niglit, 
**  On  the  barn  floor,  when  maiden  feet  are  light. 

**  A  morning  visit  to  the  poor  man's  shed, 

^<  (Who  would  be  rich  while  One  was  wanliof  bread» 

*<  When  all  are  emulous  to  bring  relief, 

**  And  tears  are  falling  fast — but  not  for  grief.) 

*•  A  walk  in  ■priuf"  ;  ■  ■ 
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Such  were  the  pteaBores  ^hich  Kinloch  fondly  an- 
ticipated,  and  auch'were  those  as  he  felt  aaBured  would 
confirm  his  Adela*s  happiness. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 


At  each  refpome  the  mcred  rite  requfret, 
IVoni  he^  fall  boiom  burttfe  the  uabiddea  aigb-« 

A  strange  mysterioas  awe  the  scene  inspires. 
And  on  her  lips  the  trembling  accents  die. 

O^er  her  fair  face  what  wild  emotions  play. 
What  lights  and  shades  in  sweet  confasion  blend  | 

Soon  shall  they  fly,  glad  harbingers  of  day. 
And  settled  sunshine  on  her  soul  descend. 

Ah,  soon  thine  own  confest,  ecstatic  thought  I 
That  hand  shall  strew  thy  summer  path  with  flowart. 

And  those  bine  eyes,  with  mildest  lustre  fraught, 
Gild  the  calm  current  of  domestic  hours. 

ROGEES. 


A  LONG  conference  between  Mr.  Worthing^on  and 
Captain  Meredith  one  morning,  when  Kinloch  had 
accompanied  Adela  and  her  mother  to  the  Cottage  at 
Hampstead,  which  they  now  only  occasionally  visited, 
terminated  in  their  perfect  agreement,  that  there  ex- 
isted no  earthly  reason  why  that  union,  which  was 
looked  forward  to  by  all  parties  as  the  consummation 
of  every  hope  and  wish,  should  be  longer  delayed. 
Prudence,  iddeed,  worldly  prudence,  in  the  shape 
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of  80IDQ  pfficioiw  ft-iends,  had  been  sufgcetii^  to  Mr. 
Wprthing^po^  that  thQugb  Ki^locb's  right  to  sucoeed 
iQ  the  title  and  estate  or^l!Qndorvi0  waa'uoqnestioiH 
able,  such  was  ^'  the  glorious  uncertainty  of  the  law/' 
that  the  present  holder  might,  by  a  little  dexterous 
management,  succeed  in  retaining,  at  least  for  his  own 
life,  his  usurped  rights;  and,  having  the  adTantageof 
possession,  it  was  at  least  twenty  chances  to  one  that 
he  would  do  so^  without  any  regard  to  the  interest  of 
those  who  were  to  follow  him.    They  had  pointed  out, 
too^  all  the  advantages  which  his  daughter  had  a  right 
to  expect ; — but  a  few  words  from  Captain  Meredith 
outweighed  all  these  worldiy-wise  suggestions,  and 
settled  Mr.  Wort  hingt  on 'a  determination  more  Ailly 
than  ever. 

^^I  will  tell  you  what,^'  observed  the  Captain, 
bluntly ;  ^'  I  an^  worth  just  a  thousand  a  year,  which  is 
at  my  own  disposal.  The  boy  whom  I  intended  to  bie  ^ 
my  heir,  is,  I  learnt  yesterday  by  a  letter  from  Scotland, 
suddenly  dead;  and,  if  it  will  set  your  mind  at  rest,' 
and  expedite  this  matter, — on  which  I  believe  we,  as 
well  as  the  young  folks,  have  set  our  hearts, — I  will 
settle  the  whole  of  my  property,  after  my  decease,  ir- 
revocably on  my  friend  Kinloch,  providing  that  heshall 
take  my  name,  if,  within  a  certain  period,  to  be  fixed 
by  yourself,  he  should  not  succeed  in  gaining  possession 
of  the  Glendorvie  title." 

"But,  ray  dear  sir,"  observed  Mr.  Worthington, 
"do  not  form  so  unworthy  an  opinion  of  me,  as  to  sup- 
pose that  1  should——'* 

Captain  Meredith  interrupted  him — "  I  know,  per- 
fectly well,  that  you  would  not  act  otherwise  than 
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ciglitly  and  justly ;  bat  a  aiaki,  with  such  a  daughter  a^ 
yours,  has  a  right  t6  expect  all  that  can  render  her 
hlkpfiy  and,  distinguished.  She  will  be  both,  if  she 
toia«ries.&Uilooh-»or  all  budian  foresight  is  false!'' 
*  .The  result  of  thin  conversation  if  as,  that  Kinloch 
was  summoned  by  Mr.  Worthington  to  aiconference 
^iCh'Jiitoi  intiherUbfary,  iinmed^tely  on  his  return. 
>  .MrmWpffthiagton  |trefa<;ed  what  he  intendedt  to  say, 
liy  asking  soiiie^  t{^e8t•jDns  as  to  the  Impending  trial  of 
tb^suit  betw)eeb  hiili  andrMordaunt. 

Kinloih'sc  be^rt'sanJb,  for  he  iminQdiately  presaged 
that  this  woald.  l^d'to  f^rth^r  explanation;  and  he 
AM  haw  very  .iinsat|sfaetor.y  would  be  all  that  he  could 
say,  on  the  stibject  of  his  ftitur^  prospects;  but  how 
was  he  surprised  wh^n  Mr.  Worthington  observed, 
that  he  supposed  neither  Adela  0r  himself  would  ob« 
j^t.io  his  wishicrf'i^^ling  thfe  day  that  should  unite 
them. 

<' Why  do  you  stand  amazed,  my  friend?''  observed 
Mr.  Worthington^  smiling.  ^^  Is  it  the  first  time  that 
such  an  idea  has  occurred  to  you,  or  is  it  so  startling  a 
thoMght,  that  you  are  yet  undecided  V* 

^^  I  can  scarcely,  my  dear  sir,  believe  you  are  serious, 
or  that  I  am  really  so  blest,''  returned  Kinloch.  ^^I 
have,  indeed,  sanctioned  by  your  indulgence,  dared  to 
hope  that  the  moment  I  could  offer  myself, — not  as  an 
equal  match  for  my  Adela,  for  that  is  impossible, — but 
as  possessing  ■■         " 

^^  You  are  only  fishing  for  compliments,  which  I  shall 
not  let  you  catch,  Kinloch,"  interrupted  Mr.  Wor- 
thington,  smiling;  "  this,  however,  I  will  tell  you — 
that  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  on  every  head^  and,  if  you 
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can  preyail  on  Adcla^  I  should  wish  this  day  fbrtnight 
to  be  fixi?d  on  for  jour  marriage.'* 

With  cheeks  flushed  with-  hope  and  emoition,  and  t 
heaK  beating  high  with  his  mission,  Kinloch  re-entered 

the  room  where  he  had  left  his  Adela,  and  fnond  her 

§ 

most  propitiously  alone. 

Equally  surprised  and  agitated  as  himself,  Adela 
was  too  truly  innocent  and  candid  to  feig^n  reluctance 
to  the  wish  her  father  had  expressed ;  but  there  was 
another  to  be  consulted — her  mother,  her  dear  mother 
— might  not  approve  of  so  early  a  day  \  and  then-^and 
a  sweet  blush  crimsoned  her  cheek  as  she  made  the 
avowal — she  had  fiuthfully  promised  Margaret  and 
Jessy  that  they  should  be  her  bridemaids. 

Kinloch  gazed  on  her  with  ineffable  tenderness^  as 
she  made  this  avowal. 

On  such  an  occasion,  he  was  snre  his  father  and  ino* 
ther  would  not  hesitate  to  set  aside  their  objections  io 
trust  their  two  darlings  even  to  London.  It  was  true, 
he  should  be  obliged  to  go  himself  to  condtfct  them ; 
and,  to  leave  her,  even  for  so  short  a  time 

Mrs.  Worthington  entered,  to  assist  the  consultation ; 
and  it  was  at  length  concluded,,  that  the  happy  day 
should  be  postponed  a  week  beyond  the  time  originally 
proposed,  and  that  Kinloch  should  immediately  depart 
on  his  mission  to  bring  up  his  sisters;  and,  if  possible, 
the  whole  fkmily. 

A  bank  note  for  a  thousand  pounds,  which  he  found 
on  his  dressing-table,  when  he  arose  the  following 
morning,  and  of  which  no  one  would  know  anything, 
removed  every  obstacle  to  this  arrangement,  which  had 
sometimes  intruded  into  his  mind :  and  Kinloch  havine 
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a  thousand  times  repeated  his  adieus,  and  received  a 
thousand  injunctions  to  take  care  of  himself,,  threw 
himself  back  in  the  chaise,  and  was  hurried  off  as  fast 
OS  four  horses  could  carry  him. 

Fraught  as  his  mind  was  with  visions  of  bliss  and 
tender  recollections,  he  paid  but  little  attention  to 
passing  scenes  and  events ;  and  he  had  already  entered 
the  boundaries  of  his  native  land,  before  he  was  suffi- 
ciently roused  from  the  blissful  reveries  in  which  he 
indulged,  of  all  that  he  had  left  behind,  to  reflect  upon 
the  scenes  he  was  about  to  revisit. 

Soon,  however,  he  began  to  picture  to  himself  the 
surprise  which  his  appearance  would  create  among  his 
beloved  relatives — and  he  gazed  around  him  with 
heartfelt .  pleasure  as  he  thought  with  how  many  and 
what  varied  sensations  he  had  travelled  the  same  road. 

The  sun  was  fast  sinking  in  the  west,  and  Kinloch^s 
eyes  were  fixed  with  admiration  on  the  lovely  scene, 
which  his  setting  rays  still  gilded,  when  he  observed 
an  old  ipan,  whose  tattered  soldier's  garb  and  wooden 
leg  bespoke  the  nature  of  the  service  in  which  his  best 
days  had  been  passed.  He  looked  wishfully  at  the 
chaise,  as  it  slowly  toiled  up  the  hill,  about  halfway 
up  which,  in  a  nook  of  the  road,  he  was  i^Uting  on  a 
mossy  stone. 

^^  If  your  honour  would  but  speak  a  word  to  the  boy, 
to  let  me  get  up  behind,"  he  observed,  putting  his  hand 
to  the  remains  of  a  cap  which  only  partially  covered 
bis^rey  hair,  and  advancing  close  to  the  window  of  the 
chaise — ^Mf  your  honour  would  only  speak  a  word  in 

my  favour^  I  might  contrive  to  get  to ,to-night ; 

but  otherwise  I  must  sleep  by  the.  road-side,  for  I  am 
tired,  and  can  go  no  farther." 
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Kialoch  looked  at  the  tall  martial  figure  wkct  feMde 
!this  Truest,  with  a  feeling  amdunting  alaioet  to^evtf 
•rence«  He  was  fiur,  very  fkr  ad? aoced  in  yeara,  mti 
his  features  were  embrowned  with  toil  and  laxpcMHHW 
to  the  weather;  yet  his  eye. still  beamed  with  inCtUi- 
geoce,  and  a  smile  of  manly  independence  hQveieei 
round  his  lips.  :i^^, 

*«  You  'shall  be  welcome  to  a  seat,  as  iar  as  it  4E9»be 
of  benefit  to  you,'*  observed  Kinloch,  openin^::!^ 
4;hais'e^doOr,  and  motioning  the  veteran  to  take  a  pbce 
by  his  side*  «  .  ..r 

.  The  old  man  renewed  his  military  salute-—'^  ICyowr 
honour  will  not  feel  yourself  intruded  upon  by,aB  «fl4 
soldier,*'  he  observed,  ^'  I  shall  feel  very  thankful — for 
I  have  travelled  many  weary  miles,  and,  now  that  I  am 
nearly  at  the  end  of  my  journey,  I  find  mystrei^^ 
nearly  exhausted." 

The  chaise  stopped,  and  the  old  man,  with  KinIocb*s 
help,  was  soon  comfortably  seated. 

^'  Have  you  any  friends  in  the  place  you  are  going 
to  ?"  inquired  Kinloch,  as  he  again  gazed  with  in^rest 
on  features  which  bore  the  stamp  of  no  common  feel* 
ings,  or  every-day  history.  The  old  man's  lip  quivered 
with  agitation. 

^'  I  can  only  hope  I  shall  find  some,  your  honour^!* 
he  replied ;  ^'  but  forty  years'  absence  must  make  great 
alterations.  Forty !  it  is  more  than  forty  years,  since 
1  breathed  my  native  air,  and  I  tremble  when  I  think 
that  there  may  not  be  one  left  to  welcome  the  wan- 
derer." 

The  tear  of  sympathy  trembled  in  Kinloch*s  eje,  as 
he  uttered  a  wish,  from  the  very  bottom  of  his  h^art, 
that  the  old  man's  best  hopes  might  be  verified. 


v^lrfkhrfli««ry<rf^lie(hMtttMan^^  in  ■  ■  *  /* 
hiy  flt  'tettgtii'  obMVV«d,^^Md  it  b  nol  impoMble  bift 
Mm  your  friends  are  of  the  nmnberr  If  so,  I  can  giwh 
'yM^ p^hap#,  M^meinformatioii/* 

'Tile  <iM  manio^ked  ofi'aaiiiettly  in  hk  flieey  while 
llM<tp(fH  hieeflthM  tint  that  gflowedon  hisehe^k  beeattl^ 
of  a  deeper  crimson.  •     ' 

*'**^If&j6n  khow  Olendorvie  V^h^  at  l^igth-faheringly 
articalated. 

'^'  KMdeh^art^  at  the  well-knoam  eMnd-^^Olen* 
donrie  !^*  he  repeated — ^^yes— Glendonrie  ia  the  place 
MF  My  birth.  It  Is  th^re  iny  parents  reside;  and  flnth^r 
l^araf  now  hfttteniAg.^*  '  - 

■  "Yow  are,  then,  one  of  the  famity^-^'oiH*  featar«s 
%es^eA  It  !'^  repKed  the  old  roan,  hastily.  ^^Vh^6Ui 
iMtA,  I  tfeed  not  ask-^h^  cannot  be  living;  btft  if  Ms 
eldest  son — if  your  father  should  hear  the  nantCF  ^f 

Elector  Maxf^eTl--^ " 

^  Hector  Maxwell !''  reiterated  Ktnloch.    ^  Can  it 
M^poslSUe?'' 

^''  «Tfar,  fbrglve  my  anxiety,'*  retomed  the  oM  ntaii, 
"^My  iMer  Moggie,  if  yotl  recognise  my  name,  yon  will 
\h^  whcthef^hfe  is  lining  ?  Inhere  was  a  ehild^  too, 
a  boy,  who,  nearly  fifty  years  ago,  was  left  in  her  tmt* 
She  Was  then  a  blooming  luss,  jnsl  made  a  bride,  and 

ttitbdy " 

'•■That  boy  was  named  Kinioch,  was  he  not?'^  in- 
quired our  hero,  endeavonring  to  disguise  his  emotion. 
*''^Tes— tell  me— I  sec  you  know  all  that  I  am  so 
anxious  to  learn,**  replied  the  soldier. 

^I  will  tell' you,  that  the  boy,  whose  fete  yoii  are 
atixiutis  for,  is,  and  has  been  all  his  life  a  hdppy  c6n- 
Sa  4tr 
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tented  cottager,  on  the  estate  of  Lord  Gleridorvie,  and 
that  the  person  who  gives  yon  this  infofmationy  is  proud 
to  acknowledge  himself  his  don  I*' 

^*  TSen  I  was  not  wrong— yon  are  one  of  the  fiiaiilT 
of  Glendorvie!'*  replied. .old  Maxwell.  ''But  «  it 
possible  that  your  father  ft  still  unacquainted  with  the 
claims  he  possesses  on  the  family,  or  is  it  that  the  sob 
is  acknowledged,  while  the  &ther  remains  in  oIk 
scurity  ?" 

Kinloch  replied  by  a  brief  recital  of  the  recent  idis* 
coveries  which  had  been  made,  and  the  old  man  Ibtened 
with  evident  gratification  to  (he  tale.  Upon  hearing 
the  name  of  Mordaunt,  as  the  present  usurper  of  Glen* 
dorvie,  he  started — 

.  ^^  Mordaunt  I*'  he  exclaimed,  ^^  was  the  name  of  the 
villain  who  ruined  the  peace  and  happiness  of  my  noble 
master  and  friend, — Lawrence  Kinloch,  your  grand- 
fkther,— and  drove  him  to  an  early  grave !" 

An  explanation  ensued,  and  Kinloch  soon  ascertained 
that  the  father  of  the  present  usurper  of  the  title  and 
estates  of  Glendorvie  had  been  the  bosom  friend  of  his 
romantic  and  credulous  ancestor.  He  had  made  use 
of  the  confidence  he  had  thus  gained,  to  the  vilest  pur- 
poses. He  had  led  him  into  speculations  which  had 
ruined  the  little  property  on  which  he  depended  for  a 
provision  for  his  wife  and  family ;  and  had  then  per- 
suaded  him  to  still  more  desperate  expedients,  to  en- 
deavour to  repair  his  fallen  fortunes. 

To  finish  the  black  catalogue,  which  old  Maxwell, 
with  suitable  indignation,  rehearsed,  Mr.  Mordaunt 
ended  by  seducing  the  wife  for  whose  sake  Lawrence 
Kinloch  had  deserted  his  country  and  his  friends. 
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Too  late  she  dbqovered  the  heartlessness  of  the 
wrotch  for  if  horn  ake  had  quitted  a  doatiDgand  honour* 
able  hustmnd — too  late  she  found  the  total  falsehood 
o(  those  tales  which  he  had  invented,  to  dissever  her 
from  the nian  whose  niind^j|u]|^  beneath  this  fatal  blow! 
Sbfii  retmmed  to  her  hoay^Jji  heart-broken  penitent— 
liut  the  work  of  destruction  was  accomplished ;  and 
her  husband  and  her  both  found  refuge  in  the  grave^ 
from  the  shame  and  misery  which  Mordauni^s  roachi-* 
naiiona  had  brought  upon  them. 

^^  I  would  have  revenged  my  noble  roaster's  wrongs,'* 
olI^Berved  old  Maxwell)  while  tears  of  sorrowful  recol- 
lectioii  stole  down  his  withered  cheeks,  ^^  but  the  misr 
creant  treated  me  as  a  madman.  He  even  called  down 
the  vengeance  of  the  law  upon  my  head,  ft>r  threaten- 
ipg,)iim;  and  I  was  glad,  at  last,  to  quit  England,  if  it 
were  only  to  avoid  breathing  the  same  air  with  such  a 
wretch !  It  was  not  many  days  before  I  sailed  for  the 
Indies,  that  I  heard  he  had  married  a  woman  of  fortune, 
distantly  related  to  the  man  whom  he  had  ruined— I 
niay  say  murdered — and,  without  doubt,  this  man,  who 
now  cl^ms  the  title,  is  his  son  by  that  marriage.  But 
it  will  all  be  soon  set  right,  now !"  continued  the  old 
man,  with  sparkling  eyes ;  '^  for  I  have  proofs,  which 
no  art  of  his  can  circumvent,  which  will  effectually  es- 
tablish your  father's  rights." 

Kinloch  felt  most  grateful  to  Providence  for  this  in- 
terposition in  his  favour,  which  would  indeed  enable 
him  to  defy  the  utmost  stretch  of  power  and  malice,  on 
the  part  of  his  adversary,  to  retain  possession  of  those 
rights  which  he  had  so  unjustly  usurped.  He  felt,  too, 
a  b^ne  voleut  satisfaction,  in  the  prospect  of  contributing 


t^Uidicoiiifbft  of  the  poor  old  Tetenih  M&xWefl/wlicw 
"Uknebititiit  icr  the  fortonei  of  hb  lAnr^ii  family  &ad 
eridehlly  been  the  priniftry  cause  of  all  histufiferini^ 
>/jAi1iyng  cletafl  of  the  yearsofwanderliig  aid*  hardship 
^iiich  the  bid  man  bad  endfifed,  (and  from  whiek  he 
Vres  noir  returning  to  fihtflrairave^  as  he  patbetioatly 
tAbervedy  in  his  native  hind,)'bceupied  the  attention  of 
kCWilodi  and  the  old  man,  till  the  tbaise  drove  Up  to 
Hte'door  of  the  inn  at  ■,  where  Kinloch  intendi^ 

to  resrt  for  the  nig^ht,  it  being  too  late  to  think  of  pro^ 
Medtng  to  his  father*s  cottage. 
''-The  hostess,  who  immediately  recognised  Kintoch^ 
stared  with  astonishment  at  his  companion ;  but  when, 
iffter  some  minutes'  contemplation  of  her  feature,  he 
demanded  if  her  name  was  not  EflSe  Gal  pin,  she  uttered 
a  loud  scream,  and,  throwing  ber  arms  around  bis  neck, 
welcomed  him  with  the  appellation  of  her  **  ftiki  dear 
Hector,  whame  she  had  sa  long  believed  dead,  in  a 
foreign  land  f 

Kinloch  soon  learnt,  that  the  now  jolly  cosey  lano- 
liidy  of  the  Rose  and  Thistle  had  been  Hector*s  first 
love ;  and  that  his  passion  had  been  as  warmly  returned, 
was  evident  from  the  kindnesses  and  congratulations 
with  which  she  now  loaded  him* 
'  Effie,  however,  had  been  less  constant  to  her  vows 
of  fidelity  than  ber  lover;  and  Hector  learnt,  with 
something  like  chagrin  in  hb countenance,  that  she  had 
been  twice  wooed  and  wedded,  and  was  now  the  thriv- 
ing widow  of  Jemmy  Halliday,  the  late  landlord  of  the 
Rose  and  Thistle. 

The  good-humoured  landlady  took  upon  herself  the 
task  of  entertaining  Maxwell,  and  Kinloch  heard  their 
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voices  ia  high  glee^  direllingon  the  fisats  of  their  yoiitli» 
ful  daysy  long  .sfler  his  own  head  had  been  laid  on  tbe 
pillow*. 

AAer  an  eof ly  breakfest  ob  the  following  morning, 
Kinloch  and  bis  oompBiiipii  departed  for  GleBdervie, 
wl^^rebia  (Kidlocb^s)  fl|^||^^;|lad  again  taken  possesuon 
.pf  the  coUage.in  MbicbMi  Childhood  bud  been  passed. 

As  they  drew  near,  the  well-known  spot,  the  old 
jnsm*8  garrulity  gradaally  ceased ;  sometimes  he  paused 
to  look  around  him,  as  if  discovering  some  new  feature 
in  the  scene  which  was  engraven  on  his  heart,  and  then 
.wiping  away  the  thin  tear  which  dimmed  bis  -eyeBi  he 
would  softly  ejaculate — 

^^  Ah|  it  is  stUl  the  same  I  The  d^troying  hand  of 
juan  has  not  reaobed  this  dear  spot !  Oh,  Nature^  boil^ 
beautiful  thon  art i'': 

^  The  first  sight  of  the  cottage,  however,  disappointed 
bim.  It  had  been  enlarged  and  improved — almoa^ 
Mideed,  rebuilt  from  the  ground  i  and  he  could  scarceljr 
recognise  the  humble  spot,  in  which  bis  ancestors  bad 
for  centuHeS' lived  and  died,^the  faithftil  servants  of 
tbe  b<>use  ol  Glendorvie.  The  moss-<tlad  rock,  which 
rose  behind it,aheltering it  lik^ascr^en  from  thestorm^ 
wnich  often  swept  harmlessly  over  its  lowly  roo^--^the 
verv  trees  and  bushes  seemed  the  same  that  bad  sfael- 
fivr^  bis  in&ncy-^ 

'  **  And,  as  lie  tarntf  the  Chatcb  among  (he  treet— 
'*  The  tmoke*!  bine  wreaUi  asceadlns  wUh  the  breeM«*^i       ^ 
*'  The  vUlage-commoD,  fpotted-white  wiib  ibeep— 
**  Tba  chnrcfe-yard  >ewsf  roood  whicb  bii  fatben  rtae^-^    . 
'*  AJl  route  Reflecdoa'stadJy  pleasbig  traUi,  -j 

^*  And  oft  be  looks  and  weeps,  and  looks  af  aia.*' 


The  reception  which  .Kinloch  met  from,  bis 
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was  as  usual  warm  and  affectionate;  but  there  was  a 
consciousness,  particularly  in  his  mother's  manner,  that 
they  had  not  acted  quite  consistently  with  their  usual 
kindness  and  benoYolence.  They  had  pro ved,  indee4» 
what  Kinloch  had  before  djaAtedy— that  they  were  not 
quite  free  from  mortal  WMfe;  and  that  prosperity 
and  exaltation,  those  toudHves  of  humaq  Tirtue^had 
not  found  them  quite  infiiUible. 

Their  son's  free  and  unembarrassed  manner,  how- 
ever, soon  restored  them  to  ease  on  this  head;  and 

■ 

curyosity  to  learn  who  the  grey-haired  Yeteran  was, 
who  accompanied  bim,  speedily  banished  all  recoU.ec- 
dob  of  the  past- 
Poor  old  Hector  gazed  on  the  placid  countenance 
of  the  eider  Kinloch,  with  the  deepest^ interest.  Time 
had  not,  it  was  true,  imprinted  many  furrows  on  his 
broad  and  open  forehead;  but  the  naturally  sedate  and 
reflective  cast  of  his  character  had  given  an  expression 
to  his  features,  which  might,  at  first  view,  be  mistaken 
for  the  stamp  of  age. 

^^  And  can  this  be  the  blooming  cherub,  whose  little 
clinging  arms,  as  he  strained  me  round  the  neck,  and 
lisped  his  entreaties  not  to  leave  him,  I  so  often  fancied 
I  felt,  when  years  and  seas  had  rolled  between!*'  ex« 
claimed  the  old  man,  wiping  off  his  fast  falling  tears* 
^^  I  have,  indeed,  lived  to  see  strange  changes — but  this^ 
though  I  ought  to  have  been  prepared  for  it,  seems  to 
surpass  all  credibility !" 

An  explanation  followed  this  involuntary  ebullition 
of  surprise;  and,  in  a  few  moments.  Hector  was  the 
object  of  the  most  intense  interest — caressed  and 
cherished  by  the  whole  family. 
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The  old  man  sat  in  the  midst  of  tbeip,  smiling  tUrougli 
the  tears  which  streamed  down  his  venerable  cheeks,  at 
one  moment  talking  of  his  sistet,  the  simple  warm* 
hearted  Moggie,  whom  the  younger  part  of  the  fomily 
still  remembered  ^^^^^  HMV^  ^^^  regret^  as  their.in* 
dulgent  ^^  grannie,''  ^^mI^^*^^  been  used  to  call  and 
consider  her ;  while  the  elder  ones  recalled  withreapec^ 
and  gratitude  the  memory  of  her  unwearied  kio4fi^S8 
and  motherly  solicitude  for  their  well-doing* 

^*  I  dared  not  trust  her  with  the  secret  of  your  birtb/l 

«  

observed  the  old  soldier;  ^^for  I  knew,  in  some  |iii;% 
guarded  moment,  when  perhaps  it  would  have  iajurctdk 
rather  than  served  you,  she  might  have,  revealed  ^t; 
but  I  knew  well  she  would  do  her  duty  by  the  orphan 
entrusted  to  her  care,  and  I  was  not  wrong."  a 

The  interest  excited  by  MaxwelPs  appearance,  and 
^tory  had  so  far  banished  from  the  minds  of  the  family, 
the  surprise  that  Kinloch's  unexpected  appearance  bad 
at  first  occasioned,  that  not  even  a  single  Question  wan. 
asked,  as  to  what  had  occasioned  it.  The  eyes  of  Jessy 
and  Margaret,  however,  sparkled  with  joy  and  eager 
hope,  when  their  brother,  at  length,  explained  the 
object  of  his  visit*  , 

'^  The  dear  lassie,  I  ken'd  weel  she  wadna  forget  beif 
promise !"  exclaimed  the  former.  '^  And  noo,  too,  that 
she  is  made  a  great  lady,  and  has  muckle  friends  andi 
grand  ones,  too,  I'se  warran  me!" 

^^  But  hoo  shall  we  gang  amang  the  gran'  lairds  apd 
leddies,  wi'out — '• " 

Kinloch  interrupted  Jessy's  doubts  by  observing^ 
that  Adela  and  her  mother  would  provide  every  thiqgi 
that  was  proper  for  their  appearance,  if  his  father  and 
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Mother  wmM  Moient  to  fruit  t1i«ia  H^h  Km^ibt^tm 
^eekir*   '  *    .      ,  ^  ■  .     ■  ....  .  :.  .  .*■•....: 

:  ^^Y%  wtd  ask  tia^fbilig  tliat  W0  €Ottld  f«<tai»,  My' 
teini/*oliMrv6d  the  iMder  iMthei^,ifrUl#  leMB^TMid 
r«|(ret,  at  the  idea  of  iM^j^iiVM  fof  a  abMt'tHM,  4fta^ 
(Andineii  who  had  ttevef,  iM|t|||kfe  how  of  IfaSeii^  liiff^ 
laid  down  to  rest  or  riaeit>Wtthout  hef  hissing,  ftlledl 
hereyea.  '  ..    .  i-.^. 

The  pleaatire  the  glrk  felty at  the  anfMpetf eli  of  taA 
a  joaraiey)  was  teaaibly  damped  by  thb  appeafaliae>of 
ritactaaee  on  the  pArt  of  their  niother;and  they  wMid 
MMla^itly  have  relinquished  all  thon|fbtaof  lemrhygf  her^ 
hut  that  their  considerate  parMt  herself  insisted  on 
Ifllieir  immediiitely  commencing  the  preparations  neces- 
sary for  their  important  journey.  •     • 

After  a  stay,  therefore,  of  only  three  days,  Kinloch^ 
bis  sisters,  and  the  old  soldier,  who  bad  exchanged  hss 
tattered  garb  for  a  ploin  suit  of  the  elder  Kinlocfa*% 
and  who  was  anxious  to  be  in  Lfondon^  in  order  toen- 
lorce  by  his  testimony  the  proofs  of  the  letter's  descent, 
iiet  out  for  the  metropolis, — the  road  to  which  was 
shortened,  even  to  the  impatient  lover,  by  the  livdjr 
and  innocent  remarks  of  the  inexperienced  trarellen^ 
^bose  wonderings  and  inquiries  did  not  cease,  tiU'all 
other  thoughts  were  absorbed  in  the  delight  of  seeing 
Adela,  and  listening  and  replying  to  her  questions. 

To  the  other  friends  of  their  brotherii  who  were  aoon 
acknowledged  by  them  as  their  own,  the  beauty  and 
inexperience  of  the  two  lovely  girls  offbrded  inex- 
haustible  interest;  and  the  time  that  intervened- be- 
tween their  arrival,  and  thcdny  which  was  to  coolrm 
the  happiness  6f  Kinloch,  was  passed  in  introdnctng 
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tbein^to  all  the  amusementB  which  were  likely  to  afford 
lasting  pleasure  io  recollection  to  their  intelligent  and 
ipnoQant  minds. 

s  Aaud  all  the  pleasurj^^.  howeveri  that  surrounded 
hi^y  Kioloch  did  no^A||n|||he  claims  of  humanity; 
^ad)  after  a  short  coii(||^mg|  with  Captain  Meredith, 
he*  otae  morning  excused  himself  from  walking  with, 
Adela  and  his  sisters,  and  proceeded  alone  to  the  hum^. 
Uie  dwelling  of  the  heretofore  Agnes  Finlayson,  now 
Mrs.  Listen 

■'•'.She  was  alone  when  he  entered,  and,  though  she 
endeavouredto  appear  gratified  by  his  visit,  and.con« 
tented  with  her  present  situation,  Kinloch  read  in  h^ip 
eounteoance  very  different  feelijigs  to  those  her  tongue 
expressed.  He  inquired  for  her  little  girl,  and  lea(*nt, 
IfStkmuich  dissatisfaction,  that  it  was  not  her  husband's 
uUention  that  she  should  have  the  benefit  of  maternal 
fsare.  He  wished,  indeed,  that  her  existence  should  be 
still  concealed  from  all  but  those  who  had  previously 
)leeo  acquainted  with  the  secret. 
. .  ^^  And  did  you  marry  with  a  perfect  knowledge  of 
Vtr*  Lister's  feelings  on  this  subject?"  demanded  Kin- 
loch* 

: :  Mrs.  Lister  hung  her  head,  as  she  replied  in  the  af- 
firmative; and  Kinloch  felt  that  his  respect  for  her  was 
not  iacneased  by  the  avowal.  At  this  moment  a  young 
•Bian  entered,  who  regarded  Kinloch  with  evident  sur- 
{irise  and  displeasure. 

^  Agnes  introduced  him  as  her  husband  with  evident 

irepidation,  naaiing  Kinloch  as  a  friend  of  her  father's. 

'     In  the  sullen  civility  with  which  Mr.  Lister  replifid 

.^o*  this^  introduction,  Kinloch  immediately  discovered 

3U.  4x 
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tbiBt  tbe  pdssion  which  hiid  prompted  the  fbmyer'fo 
make  the  erring  Allies  his  wife,  had  not  been  stiffic^teiitiy 
strong  to  banish  from  his  memory' the  recollection' Of 
her  former  frailty.  He  'waa||in  short,  eridetitly  jtelotis ; 
'  and  Kinloch  hastened  t<{|J!l|pHAto  the  feelingf  whicli  over- 
clouded his  countenandBttiltt^  of  this  as  his  last 
visit,  and  mentioniurg  thcrgmefoos  gift  of  Captain  Mi- 
redith  as  the  cause  of  it* 

Mr.  Lister^s  eyes  at  once  expressed  snrprise  ami 
pleasure  at  this  unexpected  good  fortune;  but,  iria 
few  moments,  gloom  again  overspread  his  connteitance, 
as  he  inquired  of  his  wife  whether  Captain  Meredith 
was  related  to  her. 

Kinloch  thought  this  a  favourable  moment  to  reveal 
the  cfrcumstance  of  Mr.  Finlayson's  death,  and  the  in- 
terest which  a  knowledge  of  her  history,  and  the  des- 
titute state  to  which  she  was  reduced  by  the  latter  me- 
lancholy event,  had  excited  in  Captain  Meredrth^s 
bosom.  The  sight  of  Agnes's  tears  and  distress,  at  thus 
learning  the  particulars  of  her  father's  decease,  seemed 
to  soften  the  heart  of  her  husband ;  and,  having  placed 
in  his  hands  the  deed  Captain  Meredith  had  committed 
to  his  care,  Kinloch  retired,  expressing  those  hopes  for 
their  mutual  happiness,  which  he  feared  were  built  on 
a  very  slight  foundation. 

Every  preparation  for  the  ceremony  which  was  to 
confirm  the  happiness  of  Adela  and  Kinloch  was  now 
completed,  with  a  splendour  much  more  consonant  to 
the  pride  and  satisfaction  the  happy  parents  felt  in  their 
newly-found  daughter,  than  the  modest  retired  feelings 
of  both  the  bride  and  bridegroom.  Another  day  only 
was  to  be  passed,  and  Jessy  and  Margaret  were  al- 


TOB  TBAVBLLXBS  BBN10H.TED.  747 

ready  counting  the  hours  which  were  to  intervene  be- 
tween the  present  and  that  joyful  one,  when  they  should 
all  set  out  for  dear  Scotland,  where  the  new-married 
pair  were  to  pass  the  firsfj^  weeks  of  their  nuptials. 

With  thoughts  tooAppbJbr  words,  Kinloch  was 
seated  by  the  side  of  hiflttip|p|hen  a  note,  requesting 
hiB)  to  come  immediatcj^IqPrCoffee-house  in  the  city, 
on  business  which  nearly  concerned  his  welfare,  was 
brought  him.  ^^  Secrecy  is  indispensable  T'  concluded 
the  writer ;  *^  if  you  do  not  come  alone,  you  will  never 
know  who  wrote  this." 

It  was  broad  daylight — the  place  named  was  in  the 
very  heart  of  the  crowded  streets  of  the  city,  and  there 
could  be  no  danger. 

Without,  therefore,  any  farther  remark  than  that  he 
should  be  back  in  about  an  hour,  he  left  the  room,  and 
proceeded  to  the  place  mentioned,  and  inquired  (98 
directed)  for  Mr.  Smith. 

*^  I  will  let  the  gentleman  know  you  are  here,  sir," 
replied  the  waiter,  showing  him  into  a  private  room. 

After  a  few  moments  passed  in  suspense,  the  door 
opened,  and,  to  Kinloch's  infinite  surprise,  Mr*  Mor* 
daunt  entered. 

Kinloch's  first  idea  was,  that  some  treachery  was  in- 
tended ;  but  a  single  glance  at  Mordaunt's  dejected 
and  haggard  countenance  convinced  him  that  he  was 


wrong. 


^^  I  have  sent  for  you,  Mr.  Kinloch,"  be  began,  ^^  be- 
cause I  believe  sincerely  that  you  are  a  man  of  feeling 
and  humanity,  and  I  wish  to  bespeak  your  interest  for 
an  unfortunate  woman,  and  a  family  of  children,  who 
will  soon  be  destitute  of  every  other  resource." 


fiirther  priefiuM^^liMleocrit'lo  pM|MpA4tt}luflk4litt?OMnii! 

dorertiit ft inneigii-'laiidi  '  "^/aA-  '--^^  •'>'*  '^  -•">'*^'{  ■- 
ofCbaimbad  iiitroducJa||^^B|B  jiNUiy  fiuDAle^^wkv 
tkoiigh  of .reapectabk  ^^^^B^  ^■'^  left  in  a  depo^ 
dMt  4tat»  iiponMHM<nn|PHF-  TImi 'irboDieaenaC 
1|M  iiiuiitioii,  added  to  la»  iaiimief  ioiwy  Imd  ^prawnbdi 
w4(h:l»er  Ut  elope^  and^  but  a  ^m boarv  befiMrd  his  pia^ 
a^QfrtAtetiag  with  Kiniocb^  the  bratfaertof  the  rafaied 
girl  had  disco^Yered  her  retidence^and  hadbrohenywilii 
l|ad  fiad  .l^Mh  her  disgrace,  into,  her  apartoieat,  at  the 
nNHMbt  Jlordaunt  was  with  her.  • 

.:A  struggle,  brief  but  terrible,  ensued— the  unhappy- 
]i;eittth  had  eokne  provided  with  pistols,  and,  in  spite  of 
his^ister's  shrieks'and  entreaties,  he  set  his  back  against 
t)ie  door,  and  forcing  one  into  Mordaunt's  hand,  de* 
dared  that  one  or  both  of  them  should  &11. 

:  Miordaunt,  urged  in  his  own  defence,  fired,  as  he  de» 
clared,  most  reluctantly — but  with  too  true  an  aim, 
for  the  unfortunate  young  man  instantly  fell  lifeless  on 
the  floor.  In  the  confusion  that  ensued,  Mordauat 
escaped;  but,  struck  with  horror  at  this  climax  of  a 
long  course  of  profligacy,  he  determined,  ere  he  re* 
nounced  England  for  ever,  to  do  an  act  of  justice,  by 
sarrendering  to  Ktnloch  those  possessions  which  he 
had  so  long  unjustly  detained. 

A  paper  hastily  drawn  up,  acknowledging  the  justice 
of  Kinloch's  claims,  and  empowering  his  (Mordaunt^s) 
steward  to  deliver  up  all- connected  with  the  Giendor- 
vie  estate,  was  immediately  plaoed  in  the  hands  of  the 
former;  and  Kinlocb^  in. return,  solemaly  bouad  himt 
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self  to  provide  comfortably  for  Mrs.  Mordaunt  and  her 
children,  should  they  require  his  assistance. 

It  was  impossible  for  Kinloch  to  feel  any  cordial 
sympathy  with  a  man  who  was  thus  avowedly  the  vic- 
tim of  his  own  bad  PV||iiM;$^^  be  could  not  quit  the 
truly  wretched  Mor^^HHUbout  the  deepest  emo- 
tions of  pity  and  sorrol^^iPrthe  latter,  as  he  pressed 
the  hand  which  Kinloch  extended  to  him,  between  his 
own  cold  and  trembling  ones,  showed,  by  hi^  counte- 
nance, the  deep  impression  which  the  unafiected  bene- 
volence of  the  latter  had  made  on  his  heart. 

This  important  circumstance,  which  Kinloehf,*of 
course,  hastened  to  reveal  to  his  friends,  Mr.  Wot^ 
thington  and  Captain  Meredith^necessarily  made  some 
alteration  in  their  plans.  Kinloch  looked  his  chagriir, 
when  the  former  suggested  the  propriety  of  deferring 
the  marriage  till  his  (Kinloch's)  title  as  Lord  Rossiter, 
the  eldest  son  of  the  Earl  of  Glendorvie,  was  publiel>y 
acknowledged,  and  his  father  had  taken  possessioii'of 
the  family  estate. 

He  could  not,  however,  deny  this  gratification  to  tlie' 
fond  father's  pride;  and,  accordingly,  another  long 
month  was  necessarily  passed  in  making  (he  new  ar- 
rangements. 

Satisfied,  however,  with  his  humble  lot,  the  father 
of  Kinloch  refused  to  bear  either  the  title,  or  be  troubled 
with  the  management,  of  estates  for  which  he  had,4i8 
he  said,  now  no  use,  except  to  promote  the  happiness 
of  his  children. 

At  the  end  of  the  appointed  time,  therefoi^e,  the 
nuptials  of  Adela  and  Lord  Rossiter  were  solemnised 
in  London;  and  the  whole  party,  including  Captain 
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Meredith  and  thm  veteimii  MaxweU,  departed  fiw  Olm^. 
dorvie,  to  the  ancient  aiaaBioii  of  ^hich  Adeia  was  n9% 
introdnoed, 


**  Shloiof  within,  wj 

••  A  f^rdian  ai 

«•  Doubliag  kli  pkMlHp|||b  cvet  dif  idii«." 


With  what  inteose  pleasure  di( 
his  beloved  companion,  the  acenes  endeared  to  him  hf 
recollections  of  hia  harmless  happy  yoatb-^tliatt|;h  a 
sigh  would  sometimes  intrude^iaa  be  recalled  the  images 
which  then  filled  his  romantic  imagination- 

The  clifis — ^the  precipice,  from  which  he  had  beheld 
the  mysterious  appearance  of  the  lovely  being,  whom 
hi^  youthful  and  inexperienced  mind  had  exalted  into 
the  ^'  goddess  of  his  idolatry," — recalled  to  his  meaiory 
all  the  fatal  consequences  which  had  arisen  from  her 
indulgence  in  one  sad  error;  and,  while  he  repeated 
to  his  Adelasuch  particulars  of  the  unfortunate  Agnes^s 
story,  he  beheld  with  delight  the  sweet  tear  of  sensi- 
bility which  glistened  in  the  eyes  of  her,  whose  strong 
sense  of  filial  duty,  even  to  one  whose  unworthy  con- 
duct might  have  almost  excused  a  contrary  feeling, 
formed  so  strong  a  contrast  with  that  of  the  misled 
Agnes,  who  had  voluntarily  abandoned  a  fond  and 
exemplary  parent,  to  become  the  partner  of  a  man  de- 
void of  every  principle,  and  scarcely  assuming  even 
that  disguise  which  might  have  imposed  upon  an  inno- 
cent inexperienced  girl. 

Guided  by  the  description  Agnes  had  given  of  the 
cave  which  had  afforded  her  shelter,  Kinlocb  and  Adela 
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8MB  discovered  its  entrance^  aad)  with  feelingB  df  sor* 
l^e  Bnd interest,  explored  its  intricacies.  - .     .; 

The  gentle  Adela  shuddered,  as  she  reflected' what 
must  have  heen  the  agonies  endured  by  a  delicate  and 
timid  female,  in  soch  jMilBBtion ;  and  still  more  did 
she  shudder  at  recogiflK|^jd||>^  projection  of 

rock,  which  alone  had mR|HR  wretched  Ag^es  from 
a  horrible  death. 

'^Oh,  Providence,  how  awfli],  yet  how  just  have 
been  thy  dispensations!'' exclaimed  Kinloch.  ^^  Of  ail 
the  actors  in  this  sad  tragedy,  none,  even  in  this  worldf 
have  escaped  the  retribution  of  their  crimes.  EUza? 
beth— Ogilvie-^Heaven,  in  its  mercy,  grant thatthcir 
fcufTerings  here' may  have  fully  expiated  their  gmitl 
And,  for  the  unfortunate  and  erring  Agnes,  let  us  bofff 
that  the  evening  of  her  days  may  be  blessed  wiih  that 
serenity  which  her  own  folly  has,  in  conjunction  with 
Ihe  treaichery  of  others,  hitherto  deprived  her  of  I" 

Adela's  mild  eyes,  raised  tenderly  to  those  of  her 
beloired' partner,  expressed  her  full  concurrence  in  this 
wish,  though  she  sighingly  observed,  that  she:  feared 
tench,  fi'om  the  description  she  bad  heard  of  Mr,  Lis- 
ter,' and  her  own  knowledge  of  Agnes'a  dispositioBi 
during  the  time  that  she  had  been  resid^it  at  Mrs* 
iSimpson's,  there  could  be  little  hope  of  the  latter  en- 
joying any  great  share  of  happiness. 

'^Though  struck,  as  every  one  must  be,''  continued 
Adela,  ^^  with  the  extreme  beauty  of  her  face  and  per- 
son, and  sincerely  compassionating  her  evident  melan- 
choly and  distress,  I  could  not  but  see  that  she  was  sel- 
fish and -exacting.  Accustomed  to  be  the  sole  idol  of 
those  whom  her  loveliness  and  her  misfortaaes  had  so 

m 
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strongly  attached  to  her,  and  ever  reflecting  ratber  ob 
the  fhiilts  of  others  tbwarda  her,  thnn  ragrnftjiu  jfi§ 
el^uMty  lAid  want  of  fixed  principle  whfa)iLl^jMHi(l 
her  their  diipe,-^-she  seemod  to  vieW|  with  .a  jjruj^tlg 
toye,  the  smallest  attentitftf^iid  toothem  ial^jn^ 
seneei;  and  Lreally  baliMft^l^the  unvaryjiy jdja^ill^ 
which  she  evini^  toiHIjHpi^aBoccasioQ^  M.IBN^ 
by  her  perceiving  that  ^ras  likely  to  hefBonjf  .^,||^ 
▼oarite  with  the  kind-hearted  Mrs.  Simpsqni  ftpw^g^Biy 
fhncied  connexion  with  those  to  whese  jpac^ii^iktjfilp 
Ae  attribnted  her  misfortunes.  Far  be  it  &O0^nsi  jy 
love,"  she  continued,  deeply  blushing,  asji||<^fJlni^Bd 
thb  fixed  attention  with  which  her  huaha^A  Uitf  ih|^  to 
her;  ^ far  be  it  from  my  thoughts  to  wish  t^  \aiiifn 
your  interest  for  this  unfortunate  woman!  From.tltip 
bottoin  of  my  heart,  I  wi^h  her  happy ;  but.  it  is^  t]^ 
Very  sincerity  of  that  wish,  which  makes  me  doub1(f^,*^ 

The  sun,  sinking  in  the  western  wavesi  .|^vf:^e* 
minded  them  that  it  was  time  to  leave  a  4pptyWJjJ^f|||p 
intricacies  of  which  they  were  ^  y^i.^f^^^g^^Bf^ 
quainted.  i-wi     jilt 

They  had  not  long  left  the  cavern,  before  they^jM^ 
old  Maxwell,  to  whom  they  mentioned  thair  dis^vefy 
ofthat  convenient  retreat.  „.  ...,! 

The  old  man  smiled  and  sighed  in  the  samo  breath— 
^'Ah!'*  he  observed,  ^^many  and  many'8.the  timet^t 
place  has  given  me  and  your  grandfather  shelter,  ,wJheo 
some  of  our  wild  graceless  tricks  had  shut  us  botho^t 
firom  our  homes ;  and  when,  at  last,  love  for  one  of  the 
sweetest  and  loveliest  girls  the-sun  ever  shone  upop^ 
had  tamed  him,  and  made  our  mad«headedj:^'eJiiji^ 
Bnd  rambling  taisteless^^^that  cfLvera  was  coiisVertgd  ,tu 

.1^ 
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ftirpikklg  place;  and  there  have  I,  for  hours,  stood 
eeatinelg  while  two  of  the  tenderest  hearts  that  ever 
fereafhed,  ettjoyed  their  stolen  interviews.  Ah,  bow 
crteHy  wlu  that  love  Uigbted,  by  the  perfidious  arts 
eCa* villain!  Yet  I  ^vl^lK^^  iHirniur-— they  are  now 
^kqppy  I  Yes,  I  will  iffifeipjMftt  doubt  that  in  heaven 
.tkoie  spirits  are  re-unitedr^ 

<■'  Adela  was  deeply  affected  by  the  solemn  energy  wiib 
irhkh  the  old  mtin  spoke,  and  to  which  bis  expressive 
'ftatmries  and  venerable  white  hairs  gave  still  more  ini« 
^fMilve  interest. 

'  In  sHenee  they  proceeded  for  some  distance,  till 
'Ubrd  Roflsiter  recognised  the  spot  where,  daring  a 
Monn,  te  had  been  alarmed  by  discovering  what  he 
ttett  considered  the  visionary  form  of  Agnes  close  to 

luiB. 

Bttiling  at  the  remembrance  of  the  superstitious 
kbrrOr  which  had  then  assailed  him,  he  narrated  thus 
ifftoinstaace  to  his  attentive  auditors;  and  Adela,  as 
alie  dung  closer  to  his  arm,  acknowledged  that  the 
'plAce,  even  without  the  additional  terrors  of  a  storm, 
%4s  well  calculated  to  inspire  feelings  of  awe  and  me- 
lancholy. 

Old  Hector,  however,  seemed  disappointed^  when 
ka  found  that  the  mysterious  vision,  which  had  sp  in- 
terested him,  had  since  been  proved  to  have  been  ^ 
toiere  earthly  visitant  of  flesh  and  blood. 

Long  intercourse  with  the  world,  and  a  thorough 

(Contempt  for  the  credulous  superstitions  of  those  Elas- 

^4em  nations  with  whose  manners  be  bad  by  long  resi- 

'  dence  become  th6ronghly  acquainted^  bad  never  be^n 

able  to  efface  entirely  from  his  recollection  the  tales 

30.  4  Y 
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The  old  soldier  Maxwell,  gifted  with  an  income  be- 
'  yond,  aa  he  said,  his  wants  or  wishes,  passed  hia  re- 
maining years  in  the  society  of  hia  old  mistress,  Effie 
Halliday,  whose  ultcntton  to  bis  wants  and  wishes,  and 
indulgence  of  his  jovial  habits,  left  him  nothing  to  re* 
■  gret. 

Poor  old  Israel,  too,  blessed  with  a  sum  which  he 
"declared  inexhaustible,  and  satisfied  with  beholding 
the  happiness  ofihe  benerolent  being  to  whom  be  de- 
claf^d  be  owed  his  life,  retired  to  pass  the  remainder 
lifhisJfaljiibatitv&iBdtrdpMplei  Midtirfifrs.  Mor- 
daiint  and  her  children  an  ample  provision  was  made, 
iintit  the  death  of  her  unw^Orthy  husband,  who,  in  a  fit 
of  despair,  terminated  his  existence  by  his  own  hand, 
at  Amsterdam,  proved  the  means  oflier  restoration  to 
'*b^hwn'ftmily,  by  whom  she  was  heoeeforfb  couii^- 
^'nanced  ahd  p'ronded  fbr. 

*''  Need  we8ayftM1iappiness,;a3p«rettndBB«ixedbB 
"fhis'mutable 'world  can  beatow)  is  stHi  tfae  lot «if  Lord 
'Kosstter-aDd  -his  Adela  ?  B«leved  aad  respected  bj  all 
^i^lio  come  within4he  circle  of  his  usefulness,  the  life  of 
the  fihilanthtophist  glides  oaiU'Caln  serenity —    , 

"  Thui,  while  tbe  frorld  but  clalmi  tit  proper  pkri. 
Oft  in  (he  bead,  but  nairer  In  lb«  heart, — 
Hi>  life  ileali  on  wilhbi  fail  quiet  dwelling, 
That  homit-relt  joji,  all  other  joy«  eicelling. 


An  almoqjhere  thai  brighteDS  It 

The  light  thai  ihinei  reflected  from  the  pul| 

And  from  lh<  fntora,  too," 
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